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PREFATORY. 



Much time is wasted by human beings, in general, on 
establish me nt of systems ; and it often takes more labour 
to master the intricacies of an artificial connexion, than to 
remember the separate facta which are so carefully con- 
nected, I suspect that system-makers, in general, are not 
of much more use, each in bis own domain, than, in that 
of Pomona, the old women who tie cherries upon sticks, 
for the more convenient portableness of the same. To 
cultivate well, and choose well, your cherries, is of some 
importance; but if they can be had in their own wild way 
of clustering about their crabbed stalk, it is a better con- 
nexion for them than any other; and, if they cannot, then, 
so that they be not bruised, it makes to a boy of a practi- 
cal disposition, not much difference whether he gets them 
by handfuh* or in beaded symmetry on the exalting stick. 
I purpose, therefore, henceforward to trouble myself little 
with sticks or twine, but to arrange ray chapters with a 
view to convenient reference, rather than to any careful 
division of subjects, and to follow out, in any by-ways that 
may open, on right hand or left, whatever question it 
seems useful at any moment to settle. 
* Or lasMfnUf 
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DEDICATORY AND EXPLANATOHT. 



Tas volume of Selections from the numerous works of John Eoseis, 
which was published some years sinoe, 1 devoted mainly to "Nature" and 
to " Art," Easkic's spedalty, leaving only a small portion of tho book to 
" Morals" and "Eel^n." Consequently, manifold thoughts, on these lat- 
tur topics, remained in those voluminous works as hidden treasure, inac- 
oossihle to the many — thoughts valuable to the Christian philosopher, the 
statesman, and, indeed, to readers in general. 

Without repeating any of the former selections, I have culled from that 
great treasure-house of thought the gema for this volume, which I tal:o 
speolaJ pleasure in dedicating to you, my dear S., as an appreciative admirer 
of the writmgs of John Edskin. 

Affectionately and fervently yours, 

LOUISA C. TUTHILL. 
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PRECIOUS THOUGHTS. 



DOWNKIGHT PACTS PLAINLY TOLI>. 

I HAVE been much impressed lately by one of the results of 
the quantity of our books ; namely, the stern impossibility 
of getting anything understood, that required patience to 
understand. I observe always, in the case of my own writ- 
ings, tb^t if ever I state anything which has cost me any trou- 
ble to ascertain, and which, therefore, wili probably require a 
iiunute or two of reflection from the reader before it can be 
accepted, — that statement will not only be misunderstood, 
but m all probability taken to mean something very nearly 
the leveise of what it does mean. Now, whatever faults 
there may be in my modes of expression, I know tiiat the 
words I use will always be found, by Johnson's dictionary, 
to bear, first of all, the sense I use them in; and that the 
sentences, whether awkwardly turned or not, will, by the 
ordinary rules of grammar, bear no other interpretation than 
that I mean them to bear ; so that the misunderstanding of 
them must result, ultin-.ately, from the mere fact that their 
matter sometimes requires a little patience. And I sec the 
same kind of misinterpretation put on the words of other 
writers, whenever they require the same kind of thought. 

I was at first a little despondent about this ; but, on the 
whole, I believe it will have a good effect upon our literature 
for some time to come ; and then, .perhaps, the public may 
recover its patience again. For certainly it is excellent dis- 
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3 PEECIOTTS THOUGHTS. 

cipline for an author to feel tbat he must aay all ho has to say 
in the fewest possible words, or his reader is sure to skip 
them ; and in the plainest possible words, or his reader Tvill 
certainly misunderstand them. Generally, also, a downright 
fact may be told in a plain way ; and we want downiight 
facta at present more than anything else. 



FAITH, TKDTII, AND OBEDIENCE. 

In the pressing or reeommending of any act or manner of 
acting, we have choice of two separate lines of argument : 
one based on repi'csentatioti of the expediency or inherent 
value of the work, which is often email, and always disputa- 
hle ; the other basei3 on proofs of its relations to the higher 
orders of human virtue, and of its acceptableness, so far as it 
goes, to Ilim who is the origin of virtue. The former is 
commonly the more persuasive method, the latter assuredly 
the more conclusiTe ; only it is liable to give offence, as if 
there were irreverence in adducing considerations so weighty 
in treating subjects of small temporal importa,nce. I believe, 
however, that no error is more thoughtless than this. What 
is true of the Deity is equally true of His Kevelation. I have 
been blamed for the familiar introduction of its sacred words. 
I am grieved to have given pain by so doing ; but my excuse 
ranst be my wish that those words were made the ground of 
eveiy argument and the test of every action. We have them 
not often enongh on our lips, nor deeply enongh in our memo- 
ries, nor loyally enough in our lives, Tiie snow, the vapoi-, and 
the stormy wind fulfil His word. Are our acts and thoughts 
lighter and wilder than these — that we should forget it ? 

I have therefore ventured, at the risk of giving to some paa- 
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sages the appearance of irreverence, to fake the higher line 
of argument wherever it appeared clearly traceable; and thia, 
I would ask the reader especially to observe, not merely 
because I think it the best mode of reaching ultimate truth, 
still less because I think the subject of more importance ihan 
many others ; but because every subject should sui'ely, at a 
period like the present, be taken np in this spii-it, or not at all. 
The aspect of the years that approach us is as solemn as it is 
full of mystery; and the weight of evil against which wo have 
to contend, is increasing like the letting out of water. It is 
no time for the idleness of metaphysics, or the entertainment 
of the arts. The blasphemies of the earth are sounding 
louder, and its miseries heaped heavier every day; and if, in 
the midst of the exei-tion wliich evciy good man is called 
upon to put forth for their repression or relief, it is lawful to 
ask for a thonght, for a moment, for a lifting of the finger, in 
any direction but that of the immediate and overwhelming 
need, it is at least incumbent upon us to approach the ques- 
tions in wliich we would engage him, in the spint which has 
become the habit of his mind, and in ihe hope that neither 
his zeal nor his usefulness may be checked by the withdrawal 
of an hour which has shown him how even those things 
which seemed mechanical, indifferent, or contemptible, depend 
for their perfection upon the acknowledgment of the sacred 
principles of faith, truth, and obedience, for which it has been 
the occupation of his life to contend. 



ADVATTCEMENT. 

Between youth and age there will be found differences of 
seeking, which are not wrong, nor of false choice in either, 
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but of different temperament, the youth sympathizing more 
with the gladness, fulness, and magnificence of things, and 
the gi'ay hairs with their completion, sufficiency, and repose 
And so, neither condemning the delights of othei's, nor alto- 
gether distrustful of our own, we must advance, as we live 
on, from what is bi-illiant to what is pure, and from what i'i 
promised to what ia fulfilled, and from what is our strength 
to what ia oar crown, only observing in all things how that 
which is indeed wrong, and to be cut up from the root, is dis- 
like, and not affection. 



GREAT KBSTJLTS. 

Men often look to bring about great results by violent and 
unprepared effort. But it is only in fair and forecast order, 
" as the earth bringeth forth her bud," that righteousnes'" 
and praise may spring forth before the nations. 



TEUE CONTENTMENT. 

The things to be desired for man in a healthy state, are 
that he should not see dreams, but realities; that he should 
not destroy life, but save it; and that he should be not rich, 
but content. 

Towards which last state of contontineut I do not see that 
the worid is at present approximating. There are, indeed, 
two forms of discontent ; one laborious, the other indolent 
and complaining. We respect the man of laborious desire, 
but let us not suppose that his restlessness is peace, or his 
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ambition meekness. It is because of the special connexion 
of meekness with contentment that it is promised that the 
meek shall " inherit the earth," Neither covetous men nor 
the Grave, can inherit anythiiig ;* they can but con- 
snme. Only contentment can possess. 

The most helpful and sacred work, therefore, wliich can at 
present be done for humanity, is to teach people (chiefly by 
example, as all best teaching must bo done) not how " to bel- 
ter themselves," but how to " satisfy themselves." It is the 
curse of every evil nation and evil creature to eat, and not 
be satisfied. The words of blessing are, that they shall eat 
and be satisfied. And as there is only one kind of water 
which qnenches all thirst, so there is only one kind of bread 
which satisfies all hunger, the bread of justice or righteous- 
ness ; which hungering after, men shall always be filled, 
that being the bread of Heaven ; but hungering after the 
bread, or wages, of unrighteousness, shall not be filled, that 
being the bread of Sodom, 

And, in order to teach men how to be satisfied, it is neces- 
sary fully to understand the art and joy of humble life, — this, 
at present, of all arts or sciences being the one most needing 
study. Humble life — that is to aay, proposing to ilself no 
future exaltation, but only a sweet continuance ; not exchid- 
ing the idea of foresight, but wholly of foj'e-sorrow, and tak- 
ing no troublous thought for coming days : so, also, not 
excluding the idea of providence, or provision,! but wholly 
of acciimnlation ; — the life of domestic alFection and domes- 
tic peace, full of sensitiveness to all elements of costless and 

* " There are throe thingB that are never satisfied, yea, four things say 
not, It is enough : the grave ; and the barren womb ; the earth that ia not 
filled with water ; and the fire, that saith not, It is enough 1 " 

t A bad word, being' only " foresight" again in Lattn ; but wa ha^d no 
other good English word for the sense into which it has been warped. 
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kind pleasure; — therefore, cliielly to tlie loveliness of the 
natural world. 

Wliat length and severity of labor may be ultimately found 
necessary for the proctiring of the due comforts of life, I do 
not know ; neither what degree of refinement it is possible to 
unite with the so-called servile occupations of life : but this 1 
know, that right economy of labor will, as it is understood, 
ae.sign to each man as much as will be healthy for him, and 
no more ; and that no refioementa are desirable which cannot 
be connected with toil. 



GEBATNOiSS AND MINUTENESS. 

In one sense, and that deep, there is no such thing as mag- 
nitude. The least thing is as the greatest, and one day as a 
thousand years, in the eyes of the Maker of groat and small 
things. In another sense, and that close to ns and necessary, 
there exist both magnitude and value. Though not a spar- 
row falls to the ground nnnoted, there are yet creatures who 
are of more value than many; and the same Spirit wbich 
weighs the dust of the earth in a balance, counts the isles as 
a little thing. 

The just temper of human mind in this matter may, never- 
theless, be told shortly. Greatness can only be rightly esti- 
mated when minuteness is justly reverenced. Greatness is 
the aggregation of minuteness ; nor can its sublimity be felt 
truthfully hy any mind unaccustomed to the affectionate 
watching of what is least. 

I have noticed lately, that some lightly-budding philoso' 
phers have depreciated true greatness; confushig the rela- 
tions of scale, as they bear upon human instinct and morality; 
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reasoQirig as if a mountain were no noblei- tliari a grain of 
Band, or an if niiiiiy aouls ivere not of mightier interest than 
one. To whom it must be shortly answered that the Lord 
of power and life knew which were his noblest worts, when 
He bade His servant watch the play of the Leviathan, ratbei- 
than dissect the spawn of the minnow; and that when it 
comes to practical question whether a single soul is to he 
jeopai'ded for many, and this Leonidaa, or Curtius, or Win- 
kelried shall abolish — so far as abolishable — his own spirit, 
that he may save more numerous spirits, sach question is to 
be solved by the simple human instinct I'especting number 
and magnitude, not by reasonings on infinity. 



Tiie great Angel of the Sea — rain ; — the Angel observe, 
the messenger sent to a special place on a special errand. 
Not the diffused perpetual presence of the burden of mist, 
but the going and returning of intermittent cloud. All turns 
upon that inter mitten ce. Soft moas on stone and rock; — 
cave-fern of tangled glen ; — wayside well — perennial, patient, 
silent, clear; stealing through its square font of rough-hewn 
stoTie ; ever thus deep — no more — whieli the winter wreck 
sullies not, the summer thirst wastes not, incapable of stidn 
as of decline — where the fallen leaf floats undecayed, and th 
insect darts undefiling. Cressed brook and ever-eddying 
river, lifted even in flood scai'cely over its stepping-stones, — 
but through all sweet summer keeping tremulous music with 
harp-strings of dark water among the silver fingering of the 
pebbles. Far away in the south the strong rivei- Gods have 
all hasted, and gone down to the sea. Wasted and burning, 
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white furiiacfiS of Tjlasting sand, their broad beds lie gimstlj 
and bare; but here the soft winga of the Sea Angel droop 
still with dew, and the shadows of their plumes falter on the 
hills : strange langhlngs, and glitterings of silver streamlets, 
ho]-n suddenly, and twmed about the mossy heights in trick- 
ling tinsel, answering to them as they wave 

Nor are those wings colorless. We habituilly think of the 
rain-cloud only as dark and gray; not knowing thit we owe 
to it perhaps the fairest, though not the most dizzhog ol the 
hues of heaven. Often in our English moimngs, the lam 
clouds in the dawn form soft level fields, which melt imper 
oeptibly into the blue; or when of less extmt, gathei into 
apparent bars, crossing the sheets of broader olo id ibove , 
and all these bathed throughout in an unspeakable light of 
pure rose-color, and purple, and amber, and blue ; not shin- 
ing, but misty-soft; the barred masses, when seen nearer, 
composed of clusters or tresses of cloud, like floss silk ; look- 
ing as if each knot were a little swathe or sheaf of lighted 
rain. No clouds form such skies, none are so tender, various, 
inimitable. 

For these are the robes of love of the Angel of the Sea. 
To these that name is chiefly given, the " spreadings of the 
clouds," from their extent, their gentleness, their fulness of 
rain. Note how they are spoken of in Job, xxxvi, v. 29-31. 
"By them judgeth ho the people; he giveth meat in abun- 
dance. "With clouds he covereth the light. He hath hidden 
the light in his hands, and commanded that it should rctui-n. 
He speaks of it to liia fiiend ; that it is his possession, and 
that he may ascend thereto." 

That, then, ia the Sea Angel's message to God's friends ; 
that, the meaning of those strange golden lights and purj.ile 
flushes befcre the morning rain. The rain is sent to judge, 
and feed us ; but the light is the possession of the friends of 
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God, Emd they may ascend thereto, — where the tabeinack' 
' vail will OJ'OBs and jjart its rays no more. 



Magnificent ! — nay, sometimes, almost terrible. Othei 
trees, tafting ci-ag or hill, yield to the form and sway of the 
ground, clothe it with soft compliance, are partlyits eubjeets, 
partly its flatterers, partly its comforters. But the pine rises 
in serene resistance, self-contained ; nor can I ever without 
awe stay long under a great Alpine cliff, far from all house or 
work of men, looking up to its companies of pine, as they 
stand on the inaccessible juts and perilous ledges of the 
enoiTOoas wall, in quiet multitudes, each like the shadow of 
the one beside it — upright, fixed, spectral, as troops of ghosts 
standing on the walls of Hades, not knowing each other — 
dumb for ever. You cannot roach them, cannot cry to them ; 
— those trees never heard human Toice ; they are far above 
all sound but of the winds. No foot ever stirred fallen leaf 
of theirs. All comfortless they stand, between the two eter- 
nities of the Vacancy and the Eock ; yet with such iron wiU, 
that the rock itself looks bent and shattered beside them — 
fragile, weak, inconsistent, compared to their dark energy of 
delicate life, and monotony of enchanted pride : —unnum- 
bered, unconquerable. 



LESSONS FJJOM LEAVES. 

Wo men, sometimes, in what we presume to be humility, 
comoare oureelves with leaves ; but we have as yet no rigiit 
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to do so. Tile leaves may well scorn the comparison. We 
who live for ourselves, anrl rt'itlier know how to use nor keep 
the work of past time, may humbly learn,— as from the ant, 
foresiglit, — from the leaf, reverence. The power of every 
great people, as of every living ti'ee, depends on its not cffae- 
ing, but coufii-ming and conchiding, the labors of its ances- 
tors. Looking back to the history of nations, we may date 
the beginning of their decline from the moment when they 
ceased to be revei'ent in heart, and accumulative in hand and 
brain ; from the niomcDt when the redundant fruit of age hid 
in thetn the hollowness of heart, whence the simplicities of 
custom and sinews of tradition had withered away. Had 
men but guarded the righteous laws, and protected the pre- 
cious works of their fathers, with half the industry they have 
given to change and to ravage, they would not now have been 
seeking vainly, in millennial visions and mechanic seiTitudes, 
the accomplishment of the promise made to them so long 
ago: " As the days of a tree are the days of my people, and 
mine elect shall long enjoy the work of their hands ; they 
shall not labor in vain, nor bring forth for trouble ; for they 
are the seed of the blessed of the Lord, and their offspring 
with tbem," 

This lesson we have to take from the leafs life. One more 
we may receive from its death. If ever in autumn, a pen- 
siveness falls upon us as the leaves drift by in their fading, 
may we not wisely look up in hope to theii' mighty monu- 
ments ? Behold how fair, how far prolonged, in arch .ind 
aisle, the avenues of the valleys; the fringes of the hills! So 
stately, — so eternal; the joy of man, the comfort of all living 
creatures, the glory of the earth, — they are but the monu- 
ments of those poor leaves that flit faintly past us to die. Let 
them not pass, without our understanding their last counsel 
and example : that we also, careless of monument by the 
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grave, may build it in the world— monument by which men 
may be taught to reKiembor, not wiiere we died, but where 
we lived. 



MYSTERY AND VSTTY. 

This system of brtuded or woven ornament was not con- 
fined to the Arabs ; it is universally pleasing to the instinct 
of mankind, I believe that nearly all early ornamentation 
is full of it, — more especially, perhaps, Scandinavian and 
Anglo-Saxon; and illuminated manuscripts depend upon it 
for their loveliest effects of intricate color, up to the close of 
the thirteenth century. There are several very interesting 
metaphysical reasons for this strange and unfailing delight, 
folt in a thing so simple. It is not often that any idea of 
utiiity has power to enhance the true impressions of beauty ; 
but it is possible that the enoi-mous importance of the art of 
weaving to mankind may give some interest, if not actual 
attractiveness, to any type or image of tbe invention to which 
we owe, at once, our comfort aTid our pride. But the more 
profound reason lies in the innate love of mystery and unity ; 
in the joy that the human mind lias in contemplating any 
kind of maze or entanglement, so long as it can discern, 
throngh its confuMon, any guiding clue or connecting plan : a 
pleasure increased and solemnized by some dim feeling of tbe 
setiing forth, by sncb symbols, of the intricacy, and altcmatc 
rise and fall, subjection and supremacy, of human fortune ; 
the 

" Weave the warp, and weave the woo^" 
of Fate and Time. 
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lUPERFECmON. 



Imperfection is in some sort essential to all tliat we know 
of life. It is the sign of life in a mortal body, that is to say, 
of a state of progress and change. Nothing that lives is, or 
can be, rigidly perfect; part of it is decaying, part nascent, 
"^he foxglove blossom, — a third part bud, a third part past, a 
bhird part in full bloom,— is a type of the life of this world. 
And in all things that live there are certain irreguhritiea and 
deficiencies which are not only signs of life, but sources of 
beauty. No human face is exactly the same in its lines on 
each side, no leaf perfect in its lobes, no branch in its sym- 
metiy. All admit iiTegularity as tbey imply change ; and to 
banish imperfection is to destroy expression, to check exer- 
tion, to paralyse vitality. All things are literally better, love- 
lier, and more beloved for the imperfections whicb liave been 
divinely appointed, that the law of human life may be Effort, 
and the law of human judgment, Mercy. 



Impressions of awe and sorrow being at the root of the 
sensation of sublimity, and the beauty of scparato flowers 
not being of the kmd which connects itself with such sensa- 
tion, there is a wide distinction, in general, 1 
loving minds and minds of the highest oi 
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THE HUMBLEST OP THE EARTII-CUILDKES 

Lichen, arid mosses (tbough. these Isist iii their 
are deep and rich aa herbiige, yet toth for the most part 
humblest of the green thiogs that live), — how of these ? 
Meek creatures I the fii'st mercy of the earth, veiling witli 
hushed softness its dintless roets; creatures full of pity, 
covering with strange and tender honor the scarred disgrace 
of min, — laying quiet finger on the trembling stones, to teach 
them j^est. No words, that I know of, will say what these 
mosses are. None are delicate enough, none perfect enough, 
none rich enough. How is one to tell of the rouDded bosses 
of furred and beaming green, — the starred divisions of 
rubied bloom, fine-filmed, as if the Rock Spirits could spin 
porphyry as we do glass, — ^the traceries of intricate silver, 
and fiingcs of amber, lustrous, arborescent, burnished through 
every fibre into fitful brightness and glossy traverses of 
silken change, yet all hubdued and pensive, and framed for 
simplest, sweetest ofhct^ of grace. They will not be gath- 
ered, like the floweia, for chaplct or love-token; but of these 
the wild bird will mike its nest, and the wearied child his 

And, as the earth's first mercy, so they are its bst gift to 
us. When all other service is vain, from plant and tree, the 
soft mosses and grey lichen take up their watch by the head- 
stone. The woods, the blossoms, the gift-bearing grasses, 
have done their parts for a time, but these do service for 
ever. Trees for the builder's yard, flowers for the bride's 
chamber, com for the granary, moss for the grave. 

Yet as in one sense the humblest, in another they are the 
most lioiiored of the earth-children. Unfading, as motionless, 
the worm frets them not, and the autumn wastes not. 
Strong in lowliness, they neither blanch in heat nor pine it' 
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fVost, To them si ow-fi tigered, constant-hearted, is entrusted 
the weaving of the dark, eternal, tapestries of the hills ; to 
them, slow-pencilled, iris-dyed, the tender framing of their 
endless imagery. Sharing the stillness of the unimpassioned 
rock, they share also its endurance ; and while the winds of 
departing spring scatter the white hawthorn blossom like 
drifted enow, and summer dims on the parched meadow the 
drooping of its cowslip-gold,— far abo\e, among the moun- 
tains, the silver lichen spots rest, star-like on the stone, and 
the gathering orange-stain npon the edge of yonder western 
peak, reflects the sunsets of a thousand years. 



JUDGMEST, MEECY, AND TKUTH. 

"When people read, " the law came by Moses, but grace 
and truth by Christ," do they suppose that the law was 
ungracious and untrue? The law was given for a founda- 
tion; the grace (or mercy) and truth for fulfilment; — the 
whole forming one glorious Trinity of judgment, mercy, and 
truth. And if people would but read the text of their 
Bibles with heartier purpose of understanding it, instead of 
stipe rstitiously, they would see that throughout the parts 
which they are intended to make most personally their own 
(the Psalms) it is always the Law which is spoken of with 
chief joy. The Psalms respecting mercy are olt«n aorrowful, 
as in thought of what it cost ; but those respecting the law 
are always full of delight. David cannot contain himself for 
joy In thinking of it, — he is never weary of its praise: — 
" How love I thy law ! it is my meditation all the day. Thy 
testimonies are my delight and my contieellers ; sweetei-, also, 
than honey and the honeyeomh." 
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Men in their several professed employments, looked at 
broadly, may be properly aiTanged under five classes: — 

1. Persons who sue. These in modern language are some- 
times called eight-seers, that being an occupation coming 
more and more into vogue every day. Anciently they used 
to be called, simply, seers. 

2. Persons who talk. These, in modem language, are 
usually called talkers, or speakers, as in the House of Com- 
mons, and elsewhere. They used to be called prophets. 

3. Persons who make. These, in modem language, are 
nsually called manufacturers. Anciently they were called 
poets. 

4. Persons who think. There aeema to be no veiy distinct 
modern title for this kind of person, anciently called philoso- 
phers ; nevertheless we have a few of them among us. 

Of the first two classes I have only this to note, — that we 
ought neither to say that a person sees, if he sees falsely, nor 
speaks, if he speaks falsely. For seeing falsely is worse than 
blindness, and speaking felsely, than silence. A man who is 
too dim-sighted to discern the road from the ditch, may feel 
which is which ; — but if the ditch appears manifestly to him 
to be the road, and the road to be the ditch, what shall 
become of hira ? False seeing is unseeing, — on the negative 
side of blindness ; and false speaking, unspeaking, — on the 
negative side of silence. 

To the persons who think, also, the same test applies very 
shrewdly. Theirs is a dangerous profession ; and from the 
time of the Aristopiiancs thought-shop to the great German 
establishment, or thought-manufactoiy, whose productions 
have, unhappily, taken in part the place of the older and 
more serviceable commorlitios of Nuremberg toys and Berlin 
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wool, it has been often harmful enough to niankii.cl. It 
should not he so, for a false thought is more dislinctly and 
visibly no thought than a false saying is no sajiug. But it ia 
touching the two great productive classes of the doers and 
makers, that we have one or two important points to note 
hero. 

Has tlie I'eader ever considered, carefully, what is the 
meaning of the word "doing?" When, accidentally or 
mechanically, events take place without a purpose, we have 
iiideed effects or results, and agents or causes, but neither 
deeds nor doers. 

Kow it so happens, as we all well know, that by far the 
largest part of things happening in practical life wre brought 
about with no deliberate purpose. There ai'e always a num- 
ber of people who have the nature of atones ; they fall on 
other persons and crush them. Some again have the nature 
of weeds, and twist about other people's feet and entangle 
them. More have tlie nature of logs, and lie in the way, so 
that every one falls over them. And most of all have the 
nature of thorns, and set themselves by waysides, so that 
eveiy passer-by must be toi'n, and all good seed choked ; or 
perhaps make wonderful crackling under various pota, even 
to the extent of practically boiling water and working pis- 
tons. All these people produce immense and sorrowful effect 
in the world. Yet none of them are doers : it is their nature 
to crush, impede, and prick: but deed is not in them.* 

And farther, observe, that even when some effect is finally 

* "Wo may, perhaps, eipedienHj recolleot as much of our botany as lo 
teach us that there may be sharp and rough persona, like apincB, who yot 
hare good in tham, and are essentially branches, and can bud. Bnt the 
true thorny person is no spine, only an oscroaoeneo ; rootleaa evermore, — 
leafless evermore. No crown made of such can ever meet glory of Angal's 
hand. (In Memoriam, Izviji.) 
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intended, you cannot call it the person's deed, unless it is 
what he intended. 

If an ignorant person, purposing evil, accidentally does 
good (as if a thief e disturbing a family shonld lead them to 
discover in time that their house was on fire) ; or vice versd 
if an ignorant pei'son intending good, accidentally does evil 
{as if a child should give hemlock to his companions for 
celery), in neither case do you call them the doers of what 
may result. So that in order to a ti'ue deed, it is necessary 
that the effect of it should be foreseen. Which, ultimately, 
it cannot be, but by a person who knows, and in his deed 
obeys, the laws of the universe, and of its Maker. And this 
knowledge is in its highest form, respecting the will of the 
Ruling Spirit, called Trust. For it is not the knowledge that 
a tiling is, but that, according to the promise and nature of 
Ihe Ruling Spirit, a thing will be. Also obedience in its 
highest form is not obedience to a constant and compulsory 
law, but a persuaded or voluntary yielded obedience to an 
issued command. 

And because in His doing always certain, and in His speak- 
ing always true, His name who leads the armies of Heaven 
is "Faithful and True," and all deeds which are done in 
alliance with those armies, be they small or great, are essen- 
tially deeds oi faith, which therefore, and in this one stern, 
eternal sense, subdues all kingdoms, and turns to flight the 
armies of the aliens, and is at once the souice and substance 
of all human deed, rightly so-called. 

What, let us ask next, is the ruling character of the person 
who produces — the creator or maker, anciently called the 
poet? 

We have seen what a deed is. What then is a " crca. 
tion ?" Kay, it may be re]>lied, ti) " create" cannot be said 
of man's labor. 
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On tbe contrary, it not only can be said, but is and must 
be said continually. You certiiinly do not talk of creating a 
^vatch, or crea,ting a shoe ; nevertheless joo do talli of creat- 
ing a feeling. Why is this ? 

Look back to the gi'eatcst of all creation, that of the world. 
Suppose the treea had been ever so well or so ingeniously put 
together, stem and leaf, yet if they had not been able to 
grow, would they have been well created ? Or suppose the 
fish had been cut and stitched finely out of skiu and whale- 
bone; yet, cast upon the waters, had not been able to swim? 
Or suppose Adam and Eve had been made in the softest clay, 
ever so neatly, and set at the foot of tho tree of knowledge, 
fastened up to it, quite unable to fall, or do anything else, 
would they bavo been well created, or in any true sense 
created at all ? 

It will, perhaps, appear to you, after a little farther 
thought, that to create anythiug in reality is to put life into 
it. 

A poet, or creator, is therefore a person who puts things 
together, not as a watchmaker steel, or a shoemaker leather, 
but who puts life into them. 

Ilia work is essentially this : it is the gathering and aiTang- 
ing of material by ima^nation, so as to have in it at last the 
harmony or helpfulness of hfe, and the passion or emotion of 
life. More fitting and adjustment of material is nothing; 
that fe watchmaking. But helpful and passionate harmony, 
essentially choi'al harmony, so-called from the Greek wor<I 
"rejoicing," is the harmony of Apollo and the Muses; ths 
woid Muse and Mother being derived from the same root, 
meaning " passionate seeking," or love, of which the issue is 
passionate finding, or sacred invention. For which reason 1 
could not bear to use any baser word than this of invention 
And if the reader will tliink over all these things, and foDow 
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them out, :is I tliink he may easily with this macli of due 
given him, he will not any more thick it wrong in me tc 
place invention so high among the powers of man, or any 
more think it strange tliat the " last act of the life of Socrates 
should have been to pni-ify himself from the sin of having 
ni^gligently listened to the voice within him, which, through 
all his past life, had bid him labor, and make harmony," 



THE nELPFUI,, OE THE HOLT ONE. 

When matter is either consistent, or living, we call it pure, 
or clean; when uiconsistent, or corrupting (unhelpful), we 
call it impure, or unclean. The greatest nn cleanliness being 
that which is essentially most opposite to life. 

Life and consistency, then, both expressing one character 
(namely, helpfulness, of a higher or lower order), the Maker 
of all creatures and things, " by whom all creatures live, and 
all things consist," is essentially and for ever the Helpful One, 
or id softer Saxon, the " Holy" One. 

The word has no other uliimate meaning: Helpful, harm- 
less, undefiled : " living" oi' " Lord of Life," 

The idea is clear and mighty in the cherubim's cry: 
" Helpful, helpful, helpful. Lord God of Hosts ;" i. e. of all 
the hosts, armies, and creatures of the earth. 

A pare or holy state of anything, therefore, is that in 
which all its parts are helpful or consistent. They may or 
may not be homogeneous. The highest or organic puidties 
are composed of many elements in an entii'ely helpful state. 
The highest and first law of the universe — and the other name 
of life, is, thei-efore, "help," The other name of death is 
" separation." Government and co-operation are in all things 
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d etomally the laws of life. Anarchy and competitia 
arnally, and in all things, the laws of death. 



"And so Bamahaa took Mark, and sailed unto Cyprns.'' 
If as the shores of Asia lessened upon his siglit, tho spirit of 
prophecy had entered into the heart of the weak disciple 
who had tui-ned back when his hand was on the plough, and 
wno nad been judged, by the chiefest of CI ut s cij ta ns, 
unwoithy thenceforward to go forth with h to tl e wo k,* 
how wonderful would he have thought it tl at 1: } the lion 
symbol in future ages lie was to be represented a ong n en ! 
how woful, that the war-cry of his name 1 o Id o otten 
reanimate the rage of the soldier, on those very plains where 
he himself had failed in the courage of the Christian, and so 
often dye with fruitless biood that very Cypriot Sea, over 
whose waves, in repentance and shame, he was following the 
Son of Consolation ! 



THK MYSTERY OF CLEARNESS. 

In an Italian twilight, when, sixty or eighty miles away, 
the ridge of the Western Alps rises in its dark and serrated 
blue against the crystalline vermilion, there is still unsearch- 
ahlcness, but an unsearchablcness without cloud or conceal- 
ment, — an infinite unknown, but no sense of any veil or inter 
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ference beLweeii us and it: we are separated from it not 
by any anger or storm, not by any vain and fading vapor, 
but only by the deep infinity of the thing itself. I find that 
the great religious painters rejoiced in that kind of unknow 
ablenesa, and in that only ; and I feel that even if they bad 
liad all the power to do so, still they would not have pul 
rosy mists and blue shadows behind their sacred figures, but 
only the far-away sky and cloudless mountains. Probably 
the right conclusion is that the clear and cloudy mysteries are 
alike noble ; but that the beauty of the wreaths of frost mist, 
folded over banks of greensward deep in dew, and of the pur- 
ple clouds of evening, and the wreaths of fitful vapor gliding 
through groves of pine, and irised around the pillars of water- 
falls, is inore or less typical of the kmd of joy which we 
should take in the imperfect knowledge granted to the earthly 
life, while the serene and cloudless mysteries set forth that 
belonging to the redeemeii life. 



PARTIAL KNOWLEDGE. 

Our happiness as thinking beings must depend on our 
being content to accept only partial knowledge, even in those 
matters which chiefly concern us. If we insist upon perfect 
intelligibility and complete declaration in every moral sub- 
ject, we shall instantly fall into misery of unbelief. Our 
whole happiness and power of energetic action depend upon 
our being able to breathe and live in the cloud ; content to 
see it opening here and closing there ; rejoicing to catch, 
through the thinnest films of it, glimpses of stable and sub- 
stantial things ; but yet perceiving a nobleness even in the 
concealment, and rejoicing that the kindly veil is spread 
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where tho untempered light might have scorched us, or tho 
inflaite clearness wearied. 



.TD8T CRiTIClSM. 

Men have commonly more pleasure in the ciiticism which 
h«rts than in that which is innocuous, and are more tolerant 
of the Beverity which breaks hearts and ruins fortunes, than 
of that which falls impotently on the grave. 

And thns well says the good and deep-minded Richard 
Hooker : " To the best and wisest, while they live, the world 
is continually a froward opposite ; and a curious observer of 
their defects and imperfections, their virtues afterwards it as 
much admireth. And for this cause, many times that which 
deserveth admiration would hardly be able to find favor, if 
they which propose it were not content to profess themselves 
therein scholars and followers of the ancient. For the world 
will not endure to hear that we are wiser than any have been 
which went before." — Book v. ch. vii. 3. He therefore who 
would maintain the cause of contemporary excellence against 
that of elder time, must have almost every cLtss of men 
arrayed against him. The generous, because they would not 
find matter of accusation against established dignities ; the 
envious, because they like not the soimd of a Jiving man's 
praise ; the wise, because they prefer the opinion of centuries 
to that of days ; and the foolish, because they are incapable 
of forming an opinion of their own. Obloquy so universal is 
not lightly to be risked, and the few who make an effort to 
stem the toiTent, as it is made commonly in favor of their 
own works, deserve the contempt which ia their only 
reward. 
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THE nebucha: 



TIiOTigh God "hath made e\erjthm<:; bciutiful m his time, 
also he hath set the world in then heait, so that no imn ciii 
find out the work that God makcth trom the beginning to the 
end." 

Thia Nebuohadnezzai' curse, that <iendi ns to giiss hko 
osGD, seems to follow but too closely on the excess oi con 
tinuance of national power and peice In the perplexities of 
nations, in their struggles for existence, in then intincy, then 
impotence, or even their disoiginization, thej ha\e higher 
hopes and nobler passions. Out of the suffenng come'* the 
serious mind ; out of the salvation, the grateful heti t ; out of 
the endurance, the fortitude; outof the deliverance, the faith ; 
but now when they have learned to live under providence of 
laws, and with decency and justice of regard for each other ; 
and when they have done away with violent and external 
sources of suffering, woi'se evils seem aiising out of their 
rest, evils that vex less and mortify more, that suek the blood 
though they do not shed it, and ossify the heart though they 
do not torture it. 



iN OF THE POOE. 

Ton cannot but have noticed how often in those parts of 
the Bihie which are likely to be oftenest opened when people 
look for guidance, comfort, or help in the affairs of daily life, 
namely, the Psalms and Proverbs, mention is made of the 
guilt attaching to the Oppression of the poor. Observe : not 
the neglect of them, but the Oppression of them ; the word 
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is as frequent as it is sti'aiige. You can iiardly open eitliev 
of those books, but somewhei-e in their pages you will find a 
description of the wicked man's attempts against the poor, 
such as — "He doth ravish the poor when he getteth him 
into his net," 

" His mouth is full of deceit and fraud ; in the secret pl.icen 
doth he murder the innocent." 

" They are corrupt, and speak wickedly concerning oppres- 
sion." 

"Their poison is like the poison of a sei'pent. Ye weigh 
the violence of your hands in the earth." 

Yes: "Ye weigh the violence of your hands;" weigh 
these words as well. The last things we usually think of 
weighing are Bible words. "We like to dream and dispute 
over them, bnt to weigh them and see what their true con- 
tents are — anything bat that ! Yet weigh them ; for I have 
purposely taken these verses, perhaps more strikingly to you 
read in this connexion, than separately in their places out of 
the Psalms, because, for all people belonging to the Esta- 
blished Church of this couiitiy these Psalms are appointed 
lessons, portioned out to them by their clergy to be read 
once through every month. Presumably, therefore, whatever 
portions of Scripture we may pass by or forget, these, at all 
events, must be brought continually to our observance as use- 
ful for direction of daily life. Now, do we ever ask ourselves 
what the real meaning of these passages may be, and who 
those wicked people are, who are "murdering the innocent ?" 
You know it is rather singular language this ! — rather strong 
language, we might, perhaps, c^ll it — hearing it for the first 
time. Murder ! and murder of innocent people ! — nay, even 
a sort of cannibalism. Eating people, — yes, and God's peo- 
ple, too— eating My people as if they were bread! swords 
drawn, bows bent, poison of serpents mixed! violence of 
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hands weighed, measured, and trafficked with as so much 
coin ! where is all this going on f Do you suppose it was 
only going on in the lime of David, and that nobody but Jews 
ever mtirder the poor ? If so, it would surely be wiser not 
to mutter and mumble for our daily lessons what does not 
concern us ; but if there be any chance that it may concern 
us, and if this descnption, in the Psalms, of human guilt is at 
all generally applicable, as the desci-iptions in the Psalms of 
human soiTOtv are, may it not be advisable to know wherein 
this guilt is being committed round about us, or by ourselves? 
and when we take the words of the Bible into our mouths in 
a congregational way, to be sure whether we mean siucerely 
to chant a piece of melodious poetry relating to other people 
(we know not exactly wbom) — or to assert our belief in facta 
be'irmE; 'Momewhat asti'ingently on ourselves and our daily 
busine'-s And if you make up your minds to do this no 
longer, d,nd take pains to examine into the matter, you will 
find thil these strange words, occurring as they do, not in a 
ftw phces only, but almost in every alternate psalm, and 
eveiy alternate chapter of Proverbs or prophecy, with tre- 
mendous reiteration, were not written for one nation or one 
time onh-, but for all nations and languages, for all places and 
all centuries ; and it is as true of the wicked man now as 
ever it was of Nahal or Dives, that " his eyes are set against 
the poor." 



WIIO AIIE THE POOR I* 

May we not advisedly look into this matter a little, and 
ask, Wbo are the poor ? 
No country is, or ever will be, without them : that ia to 
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Bay, witiiout the class wliieh cannot, on the average, do raoro 
by its labour than provide for its subsistence, and which has 
no accumulations of property laid by on any considerable 
scale. Now there are a certain number of this clasa whoirt 
we cannot oppress with much severity. An able-bodied and 
intelligent workman — sober, honest, and industrious, will 
almost always command a fuir price for his work, and lay by 
enongh in a few years to enable Mm to hold his own in the 
labour market. But all men are not able-bodied, nor intelli- 
gent, nor industrious; and you cannot expect them to be. 
Nothing appears to me at once more ludicrous and more 
melancholy than the way the people of the present age usu- 
ally talk about the morals of labourers. You hardly ever 
address a labouring man upon his prospects in life, without 
qnietly assuming that he is to possess, at starting, as a small 
moral capital to begin with, the virtue of Socrates, the philo- 
sophy of Plato, and the heroism of Epaminondas. " Be 
assured, my good man," — you say to him, — " that if you 
work steadily for ten hours a day all your life long, and if 
you drink nothing but water, or the very mildest beer, and 
Uve on very plain food, and nevei lose your temper, and go 
^j church every Sunday, and always remain content in the 
position in which Providence haa placed you, and never 
grumble, nor swear, and always keep your clothes decent, 
and rise early, and use every opportunity of impi'oving your- 
self, you will get on very well, and never come to the parish." 
All this is exceedingly true ; but before giving the advice 
so confidently, it would be well if we sometimes tried it prac- 
tically ourselves, and spent a year or so at some hard manual 
labour, not of an. entertaining kind — ploughing or digging, 
for instance, with a very moderate allowance of beer ; nothing 
but bread and cheese for dinner ; no papers nor muffins in 
the morning; no sofas nor magazines at night; one small 
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room for parlour and kitchen ; and a large family of children 
always in the middle of the floor. If we tliink we couldi 
under these circnmstanceB, enact Socrates or Epaminondas 
entirely to our own satisfaction, we shall be somewhat juBti- 
fied in reqEiiiing the same behaviour from oui- poorer neigh 
bours; but if not, wt, should 'fuiflj cansider whether among 
the various forms ot oppitssion ot the poor, we may not rank 
as one of the hrst and likeliest — the oppression of expecting 
too much ffom them 

But there will alft^JS be <!ome m the world who are not 
altogether intelligent and exemplaiy, and occasionally drunk 
on Saturday night, and who like sleep on Suuday morning 
better than pra>ers and ol unuatuial parents who send their 
children out to bfg instead ot to go to school. 

Now these are the kiuct of people whom you can oppress, 
and whom you do oppress, and that to pui-pose, — and with 
all the more cruelty and the greater sting, because it is just 
theif own fault that puts them into your power. You know 
the words about wicked people are, "He doth ravish the 
poor when he getteth him into his net." This getting into 
the net ia constantly the fault or folly of the sufferer— his 
own heedlessness or his own indolence ; but after he is once 
in the net, the oppression of him, and making the most of his 
distress, are ours. The nets which wo use against the poor 
are just those worldly embarrassments which either their 
igTiorance or their improvidence are almost certain at some 
time or other to bring them into : then, just at the time when 
we ought to hasten to help them, and disentangle them, and 
teach them how to manage better in future, we rush forward 
to pillage them, and force all we can out of them in their 
adversity. For, to take one instance only, remember this is 
literally and simply what we do, whenever we buy, or try to 
buy, cheap goods — goods offered at a price which we know 
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cannot bo remunerative for the labour involved in them 
Wbenever we bny sach goods, remember we are stealing 
somebody's labour. Don't let ua mince the matter. I say, 
in plain Sason, stealing — taking from him the proper reward 
of his wort, and putting it into our own pocket. You know 
well euongh that the thing coiild not have been offered yon 
at that price, unless distress of some kind had forced the pro- 
ducer to part with it. Tou take advantage of this distress, 
and you force as m&oh out of him as you can under the cir- 
cumstances. The old barons of the middle ages used, in 
general, the thumb-screw to extort property; we modems 
hunger, or domestic affliction, but the fact of extortion remains 
precisely the same. Wliether we force the man's property 
by pinching his stomach or pinching his fingers, makes some 
difference anatomically; morally, none whatever. "Wo use 
a forai of torture of some sort in order to make him give up 
his property. 



Ko merchant deserving the name ought to be more liable 
to a " panic " than a soldier should ; for hia name should 
never be on more paper than he could at any instant meet 
the call of, happen what will. I do not say this without feel- 
ing at the same lame how difficult it is to mark, in existing 
commerce, the just limits between the spirit of enterprise and 
of specolation. Something of the same temper which makes 
the English soldier do always all that is possible, and attempt 
more than is possible, joins its influence with that of mere 
avarice in tempting the English merchant into risks which ho 
cannot justifj', and efforts which he cannot sustain ; and the 
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samo passion foi- adventure which our travellers gratify every 
summer on perilous snow wreaths, and cloud-eocom passed 
precipices, suri'ounds with a romantic fascination the glitter 
ing of a hollow investment, and gilds the clouds that curl 
round gulfs of ruin, Nay, a higher and a more serioua feel- 
ing frequently mingles in the motley temptation ; and men 
apply themsolvos to the task of growing rich, as to a labour 
of providential appointment, from which they cannot pause 
without culpability, nor retire without dishonour. Our large 
trading cities bear to me very nearly the aspect of monastic 
establishments in which the roar of the mill-wheel and the 
crane takes the place of other devotional music : and in which 
the woi'ship of Mammon and Moloch is conducted with a 
tender reverence and an exact propriety : the merchant rising 
to his Mammon matins with the self-denial of an anehoi-ite, 
and expiating the frivolities into which he may be beguiled 
in the course of the day by late attendance at Mammon ves- 
pers. But, with every allowance that can be made for these 
conscientious and romantic persons, the fact remains the 
same, that by iar the greater number of the transactions 
which lead to these times of commercial embarrassment may 
be ranged simply under two gi-eat heads, — gambling and 
stealing ; and both of these in their most culpable form, 
namely, gambling with money which is not ours, arid steal- 
ing from those who ti-ust us. I have sometimes thought a 
day might come, when the nation would perceive that a well- 
educated man who steals a hundred thousand pounds, involv- 
ing the entire means of subsistence of a hundred families, 
deserves, on the whole, as severe a punishment as an ill-edu- 
cated man who steals a purse from a pocket, or a mug from 
a pantiy. 
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I am very sure that no reader who has gi\en any attention 
to the tendency of what I have written, will suppose me 
to underrate the importance, or dispute the authority, of Jaw- 
It has been necessary for me to allege these again and again, 
nor can they ever be too often or too energetically alleged, 
against the vast masses of men who now distui-b oj- retard 
the advance of civihsation ; heady and high-minded, despieera 
of discipline, and refasers of correction. But iaw, so far as it 
can he reduced to form and system, and is not written npon 
the heart,— as it is, in a Divine loyalty, upon the hearts of 
the great hierarchies who sei-ve and wait about the throne of 
the Eternal Lawgiver, — this lower and formally expressible 
law has, I say, two objects. It is either for the definition 
and restraint of sin, or the guidance of simphcity ; it either 
explains, forbids, and punishes wickedness, or it guides the 
movements and actions both of lifeless things and of the more 
simple and untaught among responsible agents. And so long, 
therefore, as sin and foolishness are in the world, so long it 
M'ili be necessary for men to submit themselves painfully to 
this lower law, in proportion to their need of being corrected, 
and to the degree of childishness or simplicity by which they 
approach more nearly to the condition of the unthinking and 
inanimate things which are governed by law altogether ; yet 
yielding, in the manner of their submission to it, a singular 
lesson to the pride of man,— being obedient more perfectly 
in propoilion to their greatness. But, so far as men become 
good and wise, and rise above the state of children, so far 
they become emancipated from this written law, and invested 
with the perfect freedom which consists in the fulness and 
joyfulnese of compliance with a higher and nnwritten law ; 
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n laTT so univeisal, so subtle, so glorious, that nothing but 
the heart can keep it. 

Now pride opposes itself to tbe obiervance of this Divine 
law in two opposite waj*? eithei by brute resistance, which 
is the way of tbe rabble and itt leaders, deoying or defying 
law altogether, or by foriml compbance, which is the way of 
(he Pharisee, — ^exalting him=!e!f while he pretends to obe- 
dience, and making void the infinite and spiritual command- 
tnent by the finite and lettered commandment. And it ia 
easy to know which Law we are obeying ; for any law which 
we magnify and keep through pride, is always the law of the 
letter; bot that which we love and keep through humility, 
is the Jaw of the Spirit. And the letter killeth, but the Spirit 
giveth life. 



THR CHURCH. 

The Church is a body to be taught and fed, not to teach 
and feed ; and of all slieep that are fed on the eaith, Christ's 
Sheep are the most simple (the children of this generation 
are wiser) : always losing themselves ; doing little else in this 
world but lose themselves ; — never finding themselves ; always 
found by Some One else ; getting perpetually into sloughs, 
and snows, and bramble thickets, hke to die there, but for 
their Shepherd, who is for ever finding them and beaiing 
tliem back, with torn fleeces and eyes full of fear. 
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OLERGTMEN. 



As to the mode in which the olEcera of the Church ahoiild 
be elected or appointed, I do not feel it my business to say 
anything at present, nor much respecting the extent of their 
nuthority, either over each other or over the congregation, 
tliis being a most difficult question, the right solution of 
which evidently lies between two most dangerous extremes 
— insnbordination and radicalism on one hand, and ecclesias- 
tical tyranny and heresy on the other : of the two, insubor- 
dination is far the least to be drea<ied — for this reason, that 
nearly all real Christians are more on tbe watch against their 
pride than their indolence, and would sooner obey their 
clergyman, if possible, than contend with him; while the 
very pride they suppose conquered often returns masked, and 
causes them to mate a merit of their humility and their 
abstract obedience, however imreasonable ; but tbey cannot 
so easily persuade themselves there is a merit in abstract 
(7is obedience. 



THE KING S MESSENGERS. 

The word ambassador bas a peculiar ambiguity about it, 
owing to its nse in modern political affairs ; and these clergy, 
men assume that the word, as used by St. Paul, means an 
Ambassador Plenipotentiary ; representative of his King, 
and capable of acting for liis King. What right have they 
to assume that St. Paul meant this ? St. Paul never uses the 
word ambassador at all. He says, simply, " We are in embas- 
sage from Christ ; and Cbiist beseeclios you through us." 



iB, Google 



PItEClOUS TO0UGHT9. 33 

Most true. And let it further be granted, that evei'y word 
ihat the clergyman speaks is literally dictated to him by 
Christ ; that he can make no mistake in delivering his mes- 
sage ; and that, therefore, it is indeed Christ himself who 
Rpeaks to ns the word of life through the messenger's lips. 
Does, therefore, the messenger represent Christ ? Does the 
channel which conveys the waters of the Fountain represent 
the Fountain itself? Suppose, when we went to draw water 
at a cistern, that all at once the Leaden Spout should become 
animated, and open its mouth arid say to ns, See, I am Vica- 
rious for the Foantain. Whatever respect you show to the 
Fountain, show some part of it to me. Should we not 
answer the Spout, and say, Spout, you were set there for our 
service, and may be taken away and thrown aside if anything 
goes wrong with you. But the Fountain will flow for ever. 

Observe, I do not deny a most solemn authority \ested in 
every Christian messenger from God to men. I am prepared 
to grant this to the uttermost ; and all that George Heibert 
says, in the end of the Church-porch, I would enforce, at 
another time than this, to the uttermost. But the Authority 
is simply that of a King's messenger j not of a King's Repre- 
sentative. There is a wide difference; all the difference 
between humble service and blasphemous usurpation. 



ILLUSTRATIONS FKOM THE BIBLE. 

You are not philosophers of the kind who suppose that the 
Bible is a superannuated book ; neither are you of those who 
thint the Bible is dishonoured by being referred to for judg- 
ment in smnll matters. The very divinity of the Book seemi 
to me, on the contrary, to justify us in referring every thing 
2* 
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ti> it, with re*ppct to which any conclusion can be gathered 
fruni its pages. Assaming then that the Bible is neither 
snpeiannuate'I now, nor ever likely to be so, it will follow 
that the illustrations which the Bible employs are likely to be 
clear and inieUlgiiU illustrations to the end of time, I do 
not mean that everything spoken of in the Bible historiea 
must continue to endure for all time, but that the things 
which the Bible uses for illustration of eternal truths are 
likely to remain eternally intelligible illustrations. 



THE DISSECTOES ANT) THE DKEAMEES. 

All experience goes to teach us, that among men of ave- 
rage intellect the most useful members of society are the 
dissectors, not the dreamers. It is not that they love nature 
or beauty lees, but that they love result, effect, and progress 
more ; and when we glance broadly along the starry crowd 
of benefactoi-s to the human race, and guides of human 
thought, we shall find that this dreaming love of natural 
beauty— or at least its expression — has been more or less 
checked by them all, and subordinated either to hard work 
or watching of human nature. 



ASSOCIATIONS OP BEAUTY. 

Beauty has been appointed by the Deity to be one of the 
elements by which the human soul is continually sustained ; 
it is therefore to be foimd more or less in all natural objects, 
but in order that we may not satiate ourselves with it, and 
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weary of it, it is rarely gi-antod to us in its utmost ilegfefs. 
When we sec it in those utmost degrees, we are attracted to 
it strongly, and remember it long, as in the case of singularly 
beautiful scenery, or a beautiful countenance. On tbe other 
hiind, absolute ugliness is admitted as i-arely as pei-fcct 
beauty ; but degrees of it more or less distinct are associated 
with whatever has the nature of death and sin, just as beauty 
is associated with what has the nature of virtue and of life. 



EESPECTABILITY OF AETISTS. 

I believe that there is no chance of art's truly flourishing 
in any country, until you make it a simple aud plain business, 
providing its masters with an easy competence, but rarely 
with anything more. And I say this, not because I despise 
the great painter, but because I honour him ; and I should no 
more think of adding to his respectability or happiness by 
giving him riches, than, if Shakspeare or Milton were alive, 
I should think we added to their respectability, or were 
likely to get better work from them, by making them mil- 
lionaires. 



In many matters of opinion, our first and last coincide, 
though on different grounds ; it is the middle stage which ia 
fai-theat from the truth. Childhood often holds a truth with 
its feeble fingers, which the grasp of manhood cannot retain, 
— which it is the pride of utmost age to recover. 
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i NECESSITY OF WORK. 



By far the greater pai't of the suffering and crime which 
exist at this moment in civihzod Europe, arises simply from 
people not understanding this truism — not knowing that pro- 
duce or wealth is eternally connected by the laws of heaven 
and earth with resolute labour; but hoping in some way to 
cheat or abrogate this everlasting law of life, and to feed 
where they have not fun'owed, and be warm where they have 
not woven. 

I repeat, nearly all our misery and crime result from this 
one misapprehension. The law of nature is, that a ceitain 
quantity of work is necessary to produce a certain quantity 
of good, of any kind whatever, K yoa want knowledge, you 
must toil for it: if food, you must toil for it; and if pleasure, 
you must toil for it. But men do not acknowledge this law, 
or strive to evade it, hoping to get their knowledge, and food, 
and pleasni'e for nothing ; and in tliis effort they either fail of 
getting them, and remain ignorant and miserable, or they 
obtain them by making other men wort for their benefit ; and 
then they are tyrants and robbers. Yea, and worse than rob- 
bers, I am not one who in the least doubts or disputes the 
progress of this century in many things usefiil to mankind ; 
but it seems to me a very dark sign respecting us that we look 
with so much indifference upon dishonesty and cruelty in the 
pursuit of wealth. In the dream of Nebuchadnezzar it was 
only the feet that were part of iron and part of clay ; but 
many of us ave now getting so ci'uel in our avarice, that it 
seems as if, in ns, tiie heart were part of Ivon, and part of 
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Wboi'Gver thoro is war, there mvsl be injustice on one side 
or the other, or on both. There have been wars wliich were 
little more than trials of strength between fiieudly nations, 
and in whiob the injustice was not to each other, but to the 
God who gSTo them life. But in a malignant war of these pre- 
sent ages there is injusfJce of igiiobler kind, at once to God 
and man, which miest be stemmed for both their sakea. It 
may, indeed, be so involved with national prejudices, or igno- 
rances, that neither of the contending nations can conceive it 
as attaching to their cause; nay, the constitution of their 
governments, and the cliiniey crookedness of their political 
dealings with each other, may be such as to prevent either of 
them from knowing the actual caase for which they have 
gone to war. 

For the cause of this quan-el is no dim, half-avoidable invo- 
lution of mean interests and eiTors, as some would have us 
believe. There never was a great war caused by such things. 
There never can be. The histoi'ian may trace it, with ingeni- 
ous trifling, to a courtier's jest or a woman's glance ; but he 
does not ask — (and it is the sum of questions) — how the war- 
ring nations had come to found their destinies on the course 
of the sneer, or the smile. If they have so based them, it in 
time for them to learn, through suffering, how to build on 
other foundations ; — ^for great, accumulated, and most right- 
eous cause, their foot slides in due time ; and against the tor- 
por, or the turpitude, of their myriads, there is loosed the 
liaste of the devouiing sword and the thirsty arrow. 

But it is not altogether thus : we have not been cast into 
this war by mere political misapprehensions, or popular igno- 
rances. It is quite possible that neither we nor our rnlers 
may clearly understand the natui'e of the conflict; and that 
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we ]nay be dealing blows in the dark, confusedly, aiid as a 
soldier suddenly awakeneil from slumber by au unknown 
adversaiy. But I believe the struggle was inevitable, and 
that the sooner It came, tbe more easily it was to be met, and 
the more nobly concluded. 



THE ADVANTAGES OF WAE. 

I believe that w 11 is, it present productive of good more 
than of evil. I will not iigiic this hardly and coldly, as I 
might, by tracing m pi^t history some of the abundant evi- 
dence that nations ha\ e always reached their highest virtue, 
and wrought then most accomplished works, in times of 
straitening and battle ; as, on the other hand, no nation ever 
yet enjoyed a protracted and triumphant peace without receiv- 
ing in its own bosom ineradicable seeds of fntui-e decline. I 
will not so argiie this matter; but I will appeal at once to 
the testimony of those whom the war has cost the dearest. I 
know what would be told me, by those -who have suffered 
nothing ; whose domestic happiness has been unbroken, whose 
daily comfort midistnrbed ; whose experience of calamity con- 
sists, at its utmost, in the incertitude of a speculation, the 
dearness of a luxury, or the increase of demands upon their 
fortune which they could meet fourfold without inconveni- 
ence. 

They are hound by new fidelities to all that they have 
saved,— by new love to all for whom they have suffered; 
every affection which seemed to sink with those dim life-stains 
into the dust, has been delegated, by those who need it no 
more, to the cause for which they have expired ; and every 
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mouldeiing arm, which will iievef more embi-acc the belovod 
ones, has bequeathed to thorn its strength and its faithflil- 



Durirg the last age lived certain men of high intellect 
who had no love of nature whatever. They do not appear 
ever to have received the smallest sensation of ocnlar delight 
from any natural scene, but would have lived happily all 
their lives in drawing-rooms or studies. And, therefore, in 
these men we shall be able to determine, with the greatest 
chauce of accuracy, what the real influence of natural beauty 
is, and what the chai'acter of a mind destitute of its Jove. 
Take, as conspicuous instances, Le Sage and Smollett, and you 
will find, in meditating over their works, that they are utter- 
ly incapable of conceiving a human soul as endowed with any 
nobleness whatever ; their heroes are simply beasts endowed 
with some degree of liuman intellect; — cunning, false, pas- 
sionate, reckless, ungrateful, arid abominable, incapable of 
noble joy, of noble sorrow, of any spiritual perception or 
hope. I said, "beasts with human intellect;" but neither Gil 
Bias nor Kodenck Random reach, morally, anything near the 
level of dogs. 



rEDESTEIASS. 

To any person who has all his senses about him, a tjuiet 
walk along n >t moi-t^ than ten or twelve mih^s of road a day, 
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is file most amusing of all travelling ; and all trayelling 
becomes dull in exaot proportion to its rapidity. Going by 
railroad I do not consider as travelling at a!l ; it is merely 
" being sent" to a place, and very littie different from becom- 
ing a pai-cel ; the next step to it ivould of course be tele, 
graphic transport, of which, however, I suppose it has betin 
truly said by Octave Feuiilet, 

" Ily aurait des gem assez latex pour trouver 9a amusant." 



Wealth is simply one of the greatest powers which oan be 
entrusted to human hands : a power, not indeed to be envied, 
because it seldom makes us happy ; but still less to be abdi- 
cated or despised: while, in these days, and in this country, 
it has become a power all the more notable, in that the pos- 
Bcssions of a rich man are not represented, as they used to 
be, by wedges of gold or coffers of jewels, but by masses of 
men variously employed, over whose bodies and minds the 
wealth, according to its direction, exercises harmful or help- 
ful influence, and becomes, in that alternative. Mammon 
either of Unrighteousness or of Righteousness. 



LABOE IN LllTLE THINGS. 

We have no right at once to pronounce ourselves the ivisest 
people because we like to do all things in the best way. 
There are many little things which to do admirably iS to 
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n-aste both time and cost; and the real question is not so 
much whether we have done a given thing as well as possi- 
ble, as whether we have turned a given quantity of labonr to 
the best account. 



THE MEMOET OF tlNKITIDNE^. 

He who has once stood beside the grave, to loot back 
upon the companion ship which has been forovei- closed, feel- 
ing how impotent there are the wild love, or the keen sorrow, 
to give one instant's pleasure to the pulseless heart, or atone 
in the lowest measure to the departed spirit for the hour of 
unkindnesa, will scarcely for the future incur that debt to the 
heart, which can only be discharged to the dust. 



DAKK SIGNS OP THE TIMES, 

Indeed it is woeful, when the young usurp the place, or 
despise the wisdom, of the aged ; and among the many dark 
signs of these times, the disobedience and insolence of youth 
ai-e among the darkest. But with whom is the fault? Youth 
never yet lost its modesty where age had not lost its honour ; 
nor did childhood ever refuse its reverence, except where age 
had forgotten correction. The cry, "Go up thoabald head," 
will never be beard in the land which remembers the precept, 
" See that ye despise not one of these little ones ;" and 
although indeed youth may become despicable, when its 
eager hope is changed into presumption, and its progressive 
power into arrested pride, there is something more dospica. 
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ble still, in tha old age wliieh has learned neither ju<]gmorn 
nor gentleness, which is weak without charity, and cold with- 



TtTLGAIl PBACTI0N8. 

If you will not amuse, nor inform, nor help anybody ; you 
will not amuse, nor better, nor inform yourselves ; you will 
sink into a state in whieh you can neither show, nor feel, dot 
see, anything, "but that one is to two as three is to six. And 
in that state wiiat should we call ourselves ? Men ? I think 
rot. The right name for us would be — numerators and 
denominators. Vulgar Fractions. 

Slay we not accept this great principle — that, as oar bodies, 
to be in health, must be generally exercised, so our minds, to 
be in health, must be generally cultivated ? Tou would not 
caU a man healthy who had strong arms hut was paralytic in 
his feet ; nor one who could walk well, but had no use of his 
hands ; nor one who could see well, if he could not hear. 
You would not voluntarily reduce your hodies to any such 
paiiJally developed state. Much more, then, you would not, 
if you could help it, reti.ice your minds to it, Now, your 
minds are endowed with a vast number of gilts of totally 
different uses — limbs of mind as it were, which, if you don't 
exercise, you cripple. One is curiosity ; that \b a gift, a capa- 
city of pleasure in knowmg ; which if you destroy, you 
make yourselves cold and dull. Another is sympathy ; the 
jwwer of sharing in the feelings of living creatures,, which if 
you destroy, you make yourselves hai^d and cruel. Another 
of your limbs of mind is admiration ; the power of enjoying 
beauty oi- ingenuity, which, if you destroy, you make your- 
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sgIvus base iiiid irrevorcnt. Another is wit ; or the power of 
playing with tlie lights on the raany sides of truth ; which if 
you desti'oy, you make yourselves gloomy, and less useful and 
cheering to others than you might be. So that in choosing 
your way of work it should be your aim, as far as possible, 
to bring out all these faculties, as far as they exist in you ; 
]iot one merely, nor another, but all of them. And the waj 
lo bring them out, is simply to concern yourselves attentively 
with the subjects of each faculty. To cultivate sympathy 
yoa must be among living creatures, and thinking about 
them ; and to cultivate admiration, you must be among beau- 
tiful things and looking at them. 



Though the absence of the love of natnre is not an assured 
condemnation, its presence is an invariable sign of goodness 
of heart and justness of moral perception, though by no 
means of moT&l practice / that in proportion to the degree in 
which it is felt, will prohaUy be the degree in which all 
nobleness and beauty of character will also be felt ; that when 
it is originally absent from any mind, that mind is in many 
otlier respects hard, worldly, and degraded ; that where, hav- 
ing been originally present, it is repressed by art or educa- 
tion, that repression appears to have been detrimental to the 
person suffering it ; and that wherever the feeling exists, it 
acts for good on the character to which it belongs, though, as 
it may often belong to characters weak in other respects, it 
may carelessly be mistaken for a source of evil in them. 
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HODERX EDUCATION. 



What do you suppose was the snbstance of good educa- 
tion, the educatien of a knight, in the Middle Ages ? What 
was taught to a boy as soon as he was able to learn anything ? 
First, to keep under his body, and bring it into subjection 
and perfect strengih ; tiion to take Christ for his captain, to 
live as always in his presence and, finally, to do his devoir — 
mark the word — to all men ? Now, consider first, the ditfsr- 
ence in their influence over the armies of France, between 
the ancient woi'd " devoir," and modern word " gloirc." 
And, again, ask yourselves what yoa expect your own chil- 
dren to bo tanght at your great schools and universities. Is 
it Christian history, or the histories of Pan and Silenus? 
Your present education, to all intents and purposes, denies 
Cluist, and that is intensely and peculiarly modernism. 

Or, again, what do you suppose was the proclaimed and 
understood principle of all Christian governments in the mid- 
dle ages ? I do not say it was a principle acted up to, or 
that the cunning and violence of wicked men had not too 
often their full sway then, as now ; but on what principles 
were that canning and violence, so far as was possible, 
restrained? By the confessed fear of God, and confessed 
aiithoiity of his law. Tou will find that all treaties, laws, 
transactions whatsoever, in the middle ages, are based on a 
confession of Christianity as the leading rule of life ; that a 
test of Scripture is held, in all puhlic assemblies, strong 
onough to be SL>t against an appearance of expediency ; and 
although, in the end, the expediency might triumph, yet it 
was never without a distinct allowance of Christian principle, 
as an efiicient clement in the consultation. Whatever error 
might be committed, at least Christ was openly confessed. 
Now what is the custom of vour British Parliament in these 
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days ? You know that nothing would excite greater ntaui- 
festatiotia of contempt and disgust than the slightest attempt 
to introduce tlie authority of Scripture in a political consul 
tation. That is denying Chi'ist. It is intensely and pecuharlj 
modernism. 



WANT OP SELF-KNOWLEDGE. 

Half the evil in this world comes from people not knowing 
what they do lilce, not deliberately setting tliemselves to find 
out what they really enjoy. All people enjoy giving away 
money, for instance: they don't know that, — they rather 
think they like keeping it ; and they do keep it under tliis 
false impression, often to their great discomfort. Every 
body likes to do good ; but not one in a hundred finds this 



THE EESrONSIBILlTT OP A lUCH MAN. 

A rioh man ought to be continually examining how he may 
spend his money for the advantage of others; at present, 
Others are contintially plotting how they may beguile him 
into spending it apparently for his own. The aspect which 
he presents to the eyes of the world is generally that of a 
person holding a bag of money with a staunch grasp, and 
resolved to part with none of it unless he is forced, and all 
the people about him are plotting how they may force biro ; 
that is to say, how they may persuade him that he wants thia 
thing or that ; or how they may produce things that he will 
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covel and buy. One man tries to persuade him that he wants 
peifuiiiea ; another that he wants jewellery ; another that be 
waiita sngarplame ; another that he wants roses at Cliristmiis, 
Anybody who can invent a new want for him is supposed to 
be a benefactor to society; and thus the energies of the 
poorer people about him are contimiully directed to the pro- 
dnction of covetable, instead of serviceable things; and the 
rich man has the general aspect of a fool, plotted against by 
all the world. Whereas the I'eal aspect which he ought to 
have ia that of a person wiser tlian others, entrusted with the 
management of a iai^er quantity of capital, which he admi- 
nisters for the profit of all, directing each man to the labour 
which is most healthy for him, and moat serviceable for the 
community. 



TUB WANre OF aiODEKN ART. 

We don't want either the life or the decorations of the 
thirteenth century back again ; and the circumstances with 
■which you must surround your workmen are those simply of 
happy modern English life, because the designs you have now 
to ask for from your workmen are such as will make modern 
English life beautiful. All that gorgeonsness of the middle 
ages, beautiful as it sounds in description, noble as in many 
respects it was in reality, had, nevertheless, for foundation 
and for end, notldng but the pride of life— the pride of the 
so-calied superior classes ; a piide which supported itself by 
violence and robbery, and led in the end to the destruction 
both of the arts themselves and the States in which they 
flourished. 

The great lesson of history is, that all the line arts hitherto 
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— having been supported by the Belfiah power of the noblesse, 
and never having extended their range to the comfort or the 
relief of the mass of the people— the arts, I say, thus prac- 
tised, and thus matured, have only accelerated the ruin of the 
States they adorned ; and at the moment when, ii» any king- 
dom, yon point to the triumphs of its greatest artists, yon 
point also to the determined hour of the kingdom's decline. 
The names of great paintei-s are like passing bells ; in the 
name of. Velasquez, you hear sounded the fall of Spain ; in 
the name of Titian, that of Venice ; in the name of Leo- 
nardo, that of Milan ; in the name of Itaphael, that of Rome. 
And there is profound justice in this ; for in proportion to 
the nobleness of the power is the guilt of its use for purposes 
vain or vile ; and hitherto the greater the art, the more 
surely has it \>cen used, and used solely, for the decoration of 
pride, or the provoking of sensuality. Another course lies 
open to us. We may abandon the hope^or if you like the 
words better — we may disdain the temptation, of the pomp 
and grace of Italy in her youth. For us there can be no 
more the throne of marble — for us no more the vault of gold 
— but for us there is the loftier and lovelier privilege of 
bringing the power and charm of art within the reach of the 
humble and the poor ; and as the magnificence of past ages 
failed by its nari'owness and its piide, ours may prevail and 
continue, by its universality and its lowliness. 

We want now, no more feasts of the gods, nor martyr- 
doms of the saints ; we have no need of sensuality, no place 
for superstition, or for costly insolence. Let us have learned 
and faithful histoiical p^ntings ; touching and thoughtful 
representations of human nature in dramatic paintings; 
poetical and familiar renderings of natural objects, and of 
landscape ; and rational, deeply-felt realizations of the events 
which are the subjects of our religious faith. And let these 
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tilings we want, as far as possible, be scattered abroad, 
made accessible to all men. 



MANUAL I.ABOUK. 

How wide the separation is between original aiid second- 
hand execution, I shall endeavour to show elsewhere; it is ■ 
not SO much to our purpose here as to mark th6 other and 
more fatal error of despising manual labour when governed 
by intellect ; for it is no less fatal an error to despise it when 
thus j-egulated by intellect, than to value it for its own sake. 
We are always ii these days endeavouring to separate the 
two ; we want one man to be always thinking, and another 
to be always working, and we call one a gentleman, and the 
other an operative ; whereas the workman ought often to be 
thinking, and the thinker often to be woi-king, and both 
shonld be gentlemen, in the best sense. As it is, we make 
both ungentle, tbe one envying, the other despising, his bi-o- 
ther ; and the mass of society is made up of morbid thinkers, 
and miserable workers. Now it is only by labour that 
thought can be made healthy, and only by thought that 
labour can be made happy, and the two cannot he separated 
■with impunity. It would be well if all of us wei-e good 
handicraftsmen in some kind, and the dishonour of manual 
labour done away with altogether; so that though there 
should still be a trenchant distinction of race between nobles 
and commoners, thei-e should not, among the latter, be a 
trenchant distinction of employment, as between idle and 
working men, or between men of liberal and illiberal profes- 
sions. All professions should be liberal, and there should 
be less pride felt in peculiarity of employment, and more in 



iB, Google 



TRKOIOUS THOUOHTS. 49 

CNcelloiicG of achievement. And jet more, in Ciich several 
pjdiession, no master slioulii be too proud to do its hardest 
work. The painter should grind hie own colours ; the archi- 
tect -work in the mason's yai-d with his men ; the master- 
manufactuier be himself a more skilful operative than any 
man in his mills ; and the distinction between one man and 
another be only in experience and skill, and the authority 
and wealth which these must natui'ally and justly obtain. 



KNOWLEDGE. 

In literary and scientific teaching, the great point of eco- 
nomy is to give the discipline of it through knowledge which 
will immediately bear on practical life. Our litcran-y work 
has long been economically useless to us because too much 
concerned with dead languages ; and our scientific work will 
yet, for some time, be a good deal lost, hecause scientific men 
are too fond or too vain of their systems, and waste the stu 
dent's time in endeavouring to give him large views, and 
make him perceive interesting connections of facts ; when 
there is not one student, no, nor one man, in a thousand, who 
can feel the beauty of a system, or even take it clearly into 
his head ; but neaily all men can understand, and most will 
be interested in, the facts which bear on daily life. Botanists 
have discovered some wonderful connection between nettles 
and figs, which a cowboy who will never see a ripe fig in his 
life need not be at all troubled about ; but it will be interest- 
ing to him to kno.w what effect nettles have on hay, and what 
taste they will give to porridge ; and it will give him nearly 
a new life if he can he got but once, in a spring-time, to look 
well at the beautiful circlet of the white nettle blossom, and 
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woi'k out wilh his schoolmaster tlie cui-ves of its petals, ami 
the way it is set on its central mast. So, the principle of 
chemical eqaivalents, beautiful as it is, matters far less to a 
peasant boy, and even to most sons of gentlemen, than their 
knowing how to find whether the water is wholesome in the 
back-kitchen cistei^n, or whether the seven-acre field wants 
sand or chalk. 



ISASE cumcisM. 

It may perhaps ho said that I attach too much iitiportance 
to the evil of base criticism ; hot those who think so have 
never rightly nndei'stood its scope, nor the reach of that 
stern saying of Johnson's (Idler, No. 3, April 29, IV58): 
" Little does he {who assumes the character of a critic) think 
how many harmless men he involves in his own gniit, by 
teaching them to he noxious without malignity, and to repeat 
objections which they do not undei-stand." And truly, not 
in this kind only, but in all things whatsoever, there is not, 
to my mind, a more woful or wonderful matter of thought 
than the power of a fool. In the world's affiiii's there is no 
design so great or good but it will take twenty wise men to 
help it forward a few inches, and a single fool can stop it ; 
there is no evil so great or so terrible but that, after a multi- 
tude of counsellors have taken means to avert it, a single 
fool will bring it down. Pestilence, famine, and the swoid, 
are given into the fool's hand as the arrows into the band ol' 
the giant : and if he were fairly set forth in the right motley, 
the web of it should be sackcloth and sable ; the bells on his 
cap, passing bells ; his badge, a bear robbed of her whelps ; 
and bis bauble, a sexton's spade. 
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Tliere is great difficulty in making any short or general 
statement of the difference between great and ignoble minds 
in their behaviour to the " public." It is by no raeana uni 
versatty the case that a mean mind, as stated in the test, will 
bend itself to what you ask of it ; on the contrary, tliere ia 
one kind of mind, the meanest of ail, which peipetually 
complains of the public, contemplates and proclaims itself as 
a " geuiua," refuses all wholesome discipline or humble office, 
and ends in miserable and revengeful ruin ; also, the gi'eatest 
minds are marked by nothing more distinctly than an incon- 
ceivable humility, and acceptance of work or instruction in 
any form, and from any quarter. They will learn from every- 
body, and do anything that anybody asks of them, so long aa 
it involves only toil, or what other men would think degra- 
dation. But the point of quarrel, nevertheless, assuredly 
rises some day between the public and them, respecting some 
matter, not of humiliation, but of Fact. Your great man 
always at last comes to see something the public don't see. 
This something he will assuredly persist in asserting, whether 
with tongue or pencil, to be as he sees it, not as they see it ; 
and all the world in a heap on the other side, will not get him 
to say otherwise. Then, if the world objects to the saying, 
he may happen to get stoned or burnt for it, but that does 
not in the least matter to him : if the world has no particular 
objection to the saying, he may get leave to mutter it to him- 
self till he dies, and be merely taken for an idiot ; that also 
does not matter to him — mutter it he will, according to what 
he perceives to be fact, and not at all according to the roar 
ing of the walls of Ked sea on the right hand or left of him 
Hence the quarrel, sui'e at some time or other, to be started 
between the public and him ; while your mean man, though 
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he will spit and scratch spiritedly at the puMic, while it doea 
not attend to liim, will tow to it for its clap in any direction, 
and say aiiytiiing whea he has got ita ear, which he thinka 
will bring him another elap ; and thus, as stated in the text, 
he and it go on smoothly together. 

There are, however, times when the obstinacy of the mean 
man looks very like the obstinacy of the great one ; but if 
yon look dosely into the matter, you will always see that the 
obstinacy of the first is in the pronunciation of " I ;" and of 
the second, in the pronnn elation of " It," 



POLITIC AL ECONOMY, 

A nation's labour, well applied, should be amply sufiicient 
to provide ita whole population with good food and comfort- 
able habitation ; and not with those only, but with good 
education besides, and objects of luxury, art treasures, such 
as these you have around you now. But by those same laws 
of Nature and Pi-ovidence, if the labour of the nation or of 
the individual be misapplied, and much more if it be insuffi- 
cient, — if the nation or man be indolent and unwise, — suffer- 
ing and want result, exactly in proportion to the indolence 
and improvidence, — to the refusal of labour, or to the misap- 
plication of it. Wherever you see want, or misery, or 
degradation, in this world about you, there, be sure, either 
industry has been wanting, or industry has been in error. It 
is not accident, it is not Heaven -commanded calamity, it is 
not the original and inevitable evU of man's nature, which 
fill your streets with lamentation, and your graves with prey. 
It ia only that, when there should have been providence, 
there has been waste ; when there should have been labour, 
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there has been lasciviousuess ; and wilfiilne 
shoald have been subordination.* 



"the ciickch" in the new testament. 

Tlie word occuis in the New Testament, one hundred and 
fourteen times. In every one of those occurrences, it tears 
one and the same grand sense : that of a congregation or 
assembly of men. But it bears this sense under four differ- 
ent modifications, giving four separate meanings to the word. 
These are — 

I. The entire Multitnde of the Elect ; otherwise called the 
Body of Chiist ; and sometimes the Bi'ide, the Lamb's Wife ; 
including the Faithful in all ages; Adam, and the children of 
Adam, yet unborn. 

In this sense it is used in Ephesians v. 25, 27, 32; Colos- 
sians i. 18, and several other passages. 

II. The entire multitude of professing believers in Christ, 
existing on earth at a given moment ; including false bre- 
thren, wolves in sheep's clothing, goats, and tares, as well as 
sheep and wheat, and other forms of bad fish with good in 
the net. 

Tn this sense it is used in 1 Cor. x. 32 ; xv. 8 ; Galatians 
i. 13;1 Tim. iii. 5, &c. 

m. The multitude of professed believers, living in a cer- 
tain city, place, or house. This is the most frequent sense in 
which the word occurs, as in Acts vii. 38 ; xiii. 1 ; 1 Cor- 
i. 2; xvi. 19, &c.. 

IV. Any assembly of men: as in Acts xix.. 32, 41. 

♦ Proverbs liii. 23, " Much food is in the tillago of the poor, but ihan 
Is ihaX is destroyed for want of judgment." 
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That in a hundred and twelve out of the hundi'cd and fonr- 
teeii texts, the word bears some one of these four meanings, 
ia indisputable. But there are two texts in which, if tlie 
word had alone occurrecl, its meaning might have been 
doubtful. These are Matt. xvi. 18, and xviii. 17. 



SPECULATIONS. 

Theie are some speculations that are fair and honest — spe- 
cuhtions made with our own money, and which do not 
in\o!vG la then success the loss, by others, of what we gain. 
But generally modern speculation involves much risk to 
others with thinue of profit only to ourselves: even in its 
be«t conditions it it merely one of the forms of gambling or 
treasure-hunting; it is either leaving the steady plough and 
the steady piigi-image of life, to Jook for silver mines beside 
the way ; or else it is the full stop beside the dice-tables in 
Vanity Fair — investing all the thoughts and passions of the 
soul in the fall of the cards, and choosing i-ather the wild 
accidents of idle fortune than the calm and accumulative 
rewards of toil. And this is destructive enough, at least to 
our peace and virtue. But it is usually destructive of far more 
than our peace, or our virtue. Have you ever deliberately 
set yourselves to imagine and measure the suffering, the 
guilt, and the mortality caused necessarily by the failure of 
any large-dealing merchant, or largely-branched bank ? Take 
it at the lowest possible supposition — count, at the fewest you 
choose, the families whose means of support have been 
involved in the catastrophe. Then, on the morning after the 
intelligence of ruin, let us go forth amongst them in earnest 
thought; let us use that imagination which we waste so often 
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01) fictitious sorrow, to measure tlie stern, facts of that miilti- 
tddinoHS distress; strike open the pi-ivate doors of their 
ch ambers, and enter silently into the midst of the domestic 
misery ; look npon the old men wlio had reserved for their 
failing strength some remainder of rest in the evening-tide of 
life, cast helplessly back into trouble and tumult; look upon 
tlie active strength of middle age suddenly blasted into inca- 
pacity — its hopes crushed and its hardly-earned rewards 
snatched away in the same instant— at once the heart 
withered and the right arm snapped ; look upon the piteous 
children, delicately nurtnred, whose soft eyes, now large with 
wonder at their parents' grief, must soon be set in the dim- 
ness of famine ; and far more than al! this, look forwai'd lo 
the length of sorrow beyond — to the hardest labour of life 
now to be undergone, either in all the severity of unexpected 
and inexperienced trial, or else, more bitter still, to be begun 
.^gain, and endured for the second time, amidst the ruins of 
cherished hopes and the feebleness of advancing years, embit- 
tered by the continnal sting and taunt of the inner feeling 
that it has all been brought about, not by the fair com^e of 
appointed circumstance, but by miserable chance and wanton 
treacheiy; and, last of all, look beyond this — to the shat- 
tered destinies of those who have faltered under the trial, 
and sunk past recovery to despair. And then consider whe- 
ther the hand which has poured this poison into all the 
spimgs cf lite be one whit less guiltily rod with human blood 
thin thit which liteially pours the hemlock into the cup, or 
guides tlie dagger to the heart ? Wo read with horror of 
the cum s of a Borgia or a Tophana ; but there never lived 
Lo ^iis such ds lue now in the midst of us. The cruel lady 
of Ferrara slew only in the strength of passion — she slew 
only a few, those who thwarted her purposes or who vexed 
her soul ; she slew sharply and suddenly, embittering the fate 
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of her victims witli no foretastes of destruction, no prolonga- 
tions of pain ; and, finally and chiefly, she slew, not without 
remorse, nor without pity. But toe, in no etorni of passion — 
in no blindness of wrath, — we, in calm and clear and 
luiteinpted eelfishness, pour our poison — not I'or a few only 
hut for multitudes ; — not for those who have wronged us, or 
resisted, — but for those who have trusted us and aided ; — 
we, not with sudden gift of merciful and unconscions death, 
but with slow waste of hunger and weary rack of disappoint- 
ment and despair ;^we, last and chiefly, do our murdering, 
not with any pauses of pity or scoi-ching of conscience, but 
in facile and forgetful calm of mind, — and so, forsooth, 
read day by day, complacently, as if they meant any one 
else than ourselves, the words that forever describe the 
wicked: "The poison of asps is under their lips, and their 
feet are swift to shed blood." 



BE WUAT NATURU INTESDKD. 

Pure history and pure topography are most precious things ; 
in many cases more useful to the human race than high ima- 
ginative work ; and assuredly it is intended that a large 
majority of all who are employed in art should never aim ac 
anything higher. It is onli/ vanity, never love, nor any other 
noble feeling, which prompts men to desert their allegiance 
to the simple truth, in vain pursuit of the imaginative truth 
which has been appointed to be for evermore sealed to them. 

Nor let it be supposed that artists who possess minor 
degrees of imaginative gift need be embarrassed by the 
doubtful sense of their own powers. In general, when the 
imagination is at all noble, it is irresistible, and therefore 
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those who can at all resist it mtght to resist it. Be a plaiL 
topographer if you possibly can ; if Natm-e meant you to be 
anything else, she will force you to it ; bat never try to be a 
prophet ; go on quietly with your hard camp-work, and the 
spirit will come to you in the camp, as it did to Eldad and 
Medad, if you are appointed to have it ; but try above all 
things to be quickly perceptive of the noble spirit in others, 
and to discern in an instant between its ti'ue utterance and 
the diseased mimicries of it. In a general way, remember it 
is a far better thing to find out other great men, than to 
become one yourself: for you can but become one at best, 
but you may bring others to light in numbers. 



SAILOKS SUPERSTITIONS. 

It is one notable effect of a life passed on shipboard to 
destroy weak beliefs in appointed forma of rehgion. A sailor 
may be gi'ossly superstitious, but his superstitions will be 
connected with amulets and omens, not cast in systems. He 
must accustom himself^ if he prays at all, to pray anywhere 
and anyhow. Candlesticks and incense not being portable 
into the maintop, he perceives those decorations to be, on 
the whole, inessential to a maintop mass. Sails must be set 
and cables bent, be it never so strict a saint's day, and it is 
found that no harm comes of it. Absolution on a lee-shore 
must be had of the breakers, it appears, if at all, and they 
give it plenary and brief, without listening to confession. 
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I do not think tliat there is anything more neoessaiy to 
tlie progress of European art in the present day than the 
oomplete understanding of tliis sanctity of Colour. I had 
much pleasure in finding it, the other day, fully nndevstood 
and thus sweetly expressed in a little yoluine of poems by a 
Miss Maynai'd : 

"For stil! in every land, though to Thy name 
Arose no temple, — afill in every age, 
Though heedless man had quite forgot Thy pr^^, 
IPs praise Thee ; and at rise and set of sua 
Did we assemble duly, and intone 
A choral hymn that ail the lands might hear. 
In heaven, on earth, and in the deep we praised Thee, 
Singly, or mingled in sweet sisterhood. 
But now, acknowledged ministrants, we come, 
Go-worshippera with man in this Thy house. 
We, the Seven Daughters of the Light, to praise 
Tliee, Light of Light ! Thee, God of very God I" 

A Dream of Fair Colours. 

These poems seem to he othei-wisc remarkable for a very 
unobtrusive and pure religious feeling in subjects coimected 
with art. 



HUMAN ASSOCIATIONS. 

Put the fine dresses and jewelled girdles into the best 
group you can ; paint them with all Veronese's skill r will 
they satisfy you ? 

Not so. As long as they are in their due services and 
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subjection — while thyir folds are formed bj tbe motion of 
men, und their Instre adorns the nobleness of men — eo long 
the histre and the folds are lovely. But cast them from the 
human limbs ; — golden circlet and silken tissue ai'e withered ; 
the dead, leaves of autumn are more precious than they. 

This is just as true, but in a far deeper sense, of the weav- 
ing of the natural robe of man's soul. Fragrant tissue of 
flowers, golden circlets of clouds, are only fair when they 
meet the fom3ness of human thoughts, and glorify human 
visions of heaven. 



"thy kingdom come." 

So far aa in it lay, this century has caused every one of its 
gi'eat men, whose hearts were kindest, and whose spirits 
most perceptive of the work of God, to die without hope : — 
Scott, Keats, Byron, Shelley, Turner. Great England, of the 
Iron-heai-t now, not of the Lion-heart. ; for these souls of her 
childi-en an account may perhaps be one day required of 

She has not yet read often enough that old story of the 
Samaritan's mercy. He whom he saved was going down 
from Jerusalem to Jericho — to the accursed city (so the old 
Church used to understand it). He should not have left 
Jerusalem ; it was his own faolt that he went out into the 
desert, and fell among the thieves, and was left for dead. 
Every one of these English children, in their day, took the 
desert bypatli as he did, and fell among fiends — took to mak- 
ing bread out of atones at their bidding, and then died, torn 
and famished; carofu! England, in her pure, priestly dress, 
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passing by on the other side. So far as we are concerned, 
that is the account we have to give of them. * 

So far as they are concerned, I do not fear for them ;— 
there being one Priest who never passes by. The longer 1 
live, the more clearly I see how all souls are in His hand — 
the mean and the great. Taltcn on the earth in their base- 
ness, or fading as the mist of morning in their goodness ; 
still in the hand of the potter as the clay, and iji the temple 
of their master as the cloud. It was not the more bodily 
death that He conquered — that death tad no sting. It was 
this spiritual death which He conquered, so that at last it 
should be swallowed up — mark the word— not in life ; but in 
victory. As the dead body shall be raised to life, so also the 
defeated soul to victory, if only it Las been fighting on ita 
Master's side, has made no covenant with death ; nor itself 
bowed its forehead for his seal. Blind from the priaon-house, 
maimed from the battle, or mad from the tombs, their souls 
shall surely yet sit, astonished, at His feet who giveth peace. 

Who ffiveth peace ? Many a peace we have made and 
named for ourselves, but the falsest is in that marvellous- 
thought that we, of all generations of the earth, only know 
the right ; and that to us, at last, — and us alone, — all the 
schemes of God, about the salvation of men, has been shown, 
"This is the light in which we are walking. Those vain 
Greeks are gone down to their Persephone for ever — Egypt 
and Assyria, Elam and her multitude, — un circumcised, their 
graves are round about them — Pathros and careless Ethiopia 
—filled with the slain. Rome, with her thirsty sword, and 
poison wine, how did she walk in her darkness ! We only 

* It is Btr.inge tliat tbe last words Turner ever attaolioa to a picture 
slioiild. have been tiiese ; — 

" The priest held the poisoned oup." 
■e the words of 1198 with those of 1850. 
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have no idolatries— om-s are the seeing eyes; in our pin-a 
hands at last, the seven-sealed book is laid ; to oui- tnie 
tongues entrusted the preaching of a perfect gospel. Who 
shall come after us ? Is it not peace ^ The pooi Jew, Zimri, 
who slew his ma tei theio is no peice toi him but, for us ? 
tiara on head tmv we not lotk out of the windows of 
heaven ?" 

Anothei kind of peice I look foi thin this, though I hear 
it said of me that I im hopekss 

I am not hopeless, though my hope m ly bL a'* Veronese's : 
the dark \ eiled 

Veiled, not becaabe sorrowful, but because blind. I do 
not know what my England desiits, oi how long she will 
choose to do I't she is dong nrw — ^with hci right hand 
easting awn the souls cf men, in I with her lelt the gifts of 
God. 

In the p ayers which she dictit s to hi.r children, she tells 
them to fight agninst the woild, the flesh, ind the devil. 
Some day, perhaps, it may ilso occur to her is desirable to 
tell those cbildii-n what she means bv this What is the 
world which they ire to ' b^ht with," and how does it differ 
fl-om the w orld w hich they are to " get on in ?" The expla- 
nation seems to me the more needful, because I do not, in 
the book we profess to liyo by, find anything very distinct 
about fighting with the world. I find something about fight- 
ing with the rulers of its darkness, and something also about 
overcoming it ; but it does not follow that this conquest is to 
he by hostility, since evil may be overcome with good. But 
I find it written very distinctly that God loved the world, 
and that Christ is the light of it. 

What the much used woi-ds, therefore, mean, I cannot tell. 
But this, I believe, they should mean. That there is, indeed, 
one world which is full of care, and desire, and hatred : a 
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world of Will", of which Christ is not the ligiit, which indeed 
is -without light, and has never heard the great " Let there 
be." "Wliieh is, therefore, in ti-uth, as yet no woiid ; bnt 
chaos, on the face of which, moving, the Spirit of God yet 
causes men to hope that a world will come. The better one, 
they call it : perhaps they might, more wisely, call it the I'cal 
one. Also, I hear therei speak continually of going to it, 
rather than of its coming to them ; which, again, is strange, 
for in that prayer whioli they had straight fi'om the lips of 
the Light of the world, and which He apparently thought 
sufficient prayer for them, there is not anytliing about going 
to another world ; only something of another government 
coming into this ; or rathe]-, not another, but the only govern- 
ment, — that government which will constitute it a world 
indued. New heavens and new earth. Earth, no more -with- 
out form and void, but sown with fruit of righteousness. 
Firmament, no more of passing cloud, but of cloud risen out 
of the crystal sea — cloud in which, as He -was once received 
up, so He shall again come with power, and every eye shall 
see Him, and all kindreds of tlie earth shall wail because of 
Him. 

Kindreds of the eai-th, or tiibes of it ! * — the " earth 
begotten," the Chaos children— children of this present world, 
with its desolate seas and its Medasa clouds : the Dragon 
children, merciless : they who dealt as clouds withoub -water : 
sci-pent clouds, by whose sight men were turned into stone ; 
— the time must surely come for their wailing. 

"Thy kingdom come," we are bid to ask then I But how- 
shall it come ? With power and great glory, it ia written ; 
and yet not with observation, it is also -written. Strange 
kingdom 1 Yet its strangeness is renewed to us with every 
dawn. 

* Compare Mutt. xxW. 30, 
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When tlie IJme comes for us to wake out of the woild'a 
sleep, why should it be otherwise than out of the dreams of 
the nighl ? Singing of bh-ds, fii'St, broken and low, as, not 
to dying eyes, but eyes that wake to life, " the casement 
slowly grows a gVimmenng square ;" and then the gray, and 
then the rose of dawn ; and last the light, whose going forth 
is to the ends of heaven. 

This kingdom it is not in our power to bring; hut it is, to 
receive. Nay, it has come already, in part ; but not received, 
because men love chaos best ; and the Night, with her daugh- 
ters. That ia still the only question for us, as in the old Elias 
days, "If ye will receive it." With pains it may he shut out 
still from many a dark place of cruelty ; by sloth it may be 
still unseen for many a glorious hour. But the pain of shut- 
ting it out must grow greater and gi-eater ;— harder, every 
day, that struggle of man with man in the abyss, and shoi-ter 
wages for the fiend's woik. But it is still at our choice ; the 
simoom-dragon may still be served if we will, in the fiery 
desert, or else God walking in the garden, at cool of day. 
Coolness now, not of Hesperus over Atlas, stooped endurer 
of toil ; but of Heosphonis over Sion, the joy of the earth.* 
The choice is no vague or doubtful one. High on the desert 
mountain, full descried, sits throned the tempter, with his old 
promise — the kingdoms of this world, and the glory of them. 
He still calls you to your labour, as Christ to your rest ; — 
labour and sorrow, base desire, and cruel hope. So far as 
you desire to possess, rather than to give ; so far as you look 
for power to command, instead of to bless ; so far as your 
own prosperity seems to yon to issue out of contest or i-ivalry, 
of any kind, with other men, or other nations ; so long as the 

* Pb. slviiL 2. — This joy it is to receive and to give, because its officers 
governors of its acts) aro to he Pence, and its eiactore (goveroors ol its 
dealings), Bigliteoiianosa — Is. Ix. 17. 
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hope bet'oru you is for supremacy instead of love ; and yoni 
desire ia to be greatest, instead of least ; — first, instead of 
last ; — so long you are serving the Lord of all that is last, 
and least ; — tlie last enemy that shall be destroyed— Death ; 
and you shall have death's crown, with the worm coiled in it ; 
and death's wages, with tJie worm feeding on them ; kindred 
of the earth shall you yourself become ; saying to the grave, 
"Thou art my father;" and to the worm, "Thou art my 
mother, and my sister." 

I leave you to judge, and to choose, between this labour, 
and the bequeathed peace ; this wages, and the gift of tho 
Morning Star; this obedience, and the doing of the will 
which shall enable you to claim another kindred than of the 
earth, and to hear another voice tlian that of the grave, say- 
ing, " My brotiier, and sister, and mothei'," 



There is, indeed, perhaps, no greater sign of innate and 
reed vulgarity of mind or defeetivo education than the want 
of power to understand the universality of the ideal truth; 
the absence of sympathy with the colossal grasp of those 
intellects, which have in them so. much of divine, that nothing 
is small to them, and nothing large ; but with equal and 
nnofiended vision they take in the sum of the world,— Straw 
Street and the seventh heavens, — in the same instant. A 
certain portion of this divine spirit is visible even in the lower 
examples of all the true men ; it is, indeed, perhaps, the clear- 
est test of their belonging to the true and great gioup, that 
they are continually touching what to the multitude appear 
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vulgarities. The higher a man stands, the more the word 
"vulgar" becomes unintelligible to him. 

We may dismiss this matter of vulgai-ity in plain and few 
words, at least as far as regards art. There is never vul- 
garity in a whole truth, however coiiimonplace. It may be 
unimpoilant or painful. It cannot be vulgar. Vulgarity ia 
only in concealment of truth, or in affectation. 



The common consent of men proves aiid accepts the propo- 
sition, that whatever part of any pursuit ministers to the 
bodily comforts, and actmits of mateiial uses, ia ignoble, and 
whatsoever part is addressed to the aiind only, is noble ; and 
that geology does better in reclothing dry bones and reveal- 
i;ig lost creations, than in tracing veins of lead and beds of 
iron ; astronomy better in opening to us the houses of heaven 
than in teaching navigation ; botany better in displaying 
strneture than in expressing juices ; surgery better in inves- 
tigating organization than in setting limbs; only it is or- 
dained that, for our encouragement, every step we make in 
the more exalted range of science adds something also to its 
practical applicabilities ; that all the great phenomena of 
natare, the knowledge of which is desired by the angels only, 
by us partly, as it reveals to farther vision the being and the 
gloiy of Him in whom they rejoice and we live, dispense yet 
such kind influences and so mnch of material blessing as to 
be joyfully felt by all inferior creatures, and to be desired by 
them with such single desire as the imperfection of their 
nature may admit; that the strong torrents which in their 
own gladness fill the hills with hollow thunder and the vales 
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with winding light, have yet their boimden charge of field tii 
feed and barge to bear ; that the fierce fiames to which the 
Alp owes its upheaval and the Toicano its tei'ior, temper for 
iia the metal veiu and quickening spring ; and that for our 
incitement, I say not our reward, for knowledge is its own 
reward, herbs have their healing, stones their preciousness, 
and stare their times. 



That whicli we foolishly csll vastncss is, liglitly considered, 
not more wonderful, not more impressive, than that which we 
irieolcntly call littleness, and the infinity of God is not myste- 
rious, it is only un&thomable, not concealed, but incompre- 
hensible: it is a clear infinity, the darkness of the pure 
unsearchable sea. 



NEAENESS A!vT) DISTANCE. 

Are not all natural things, it may be asked, as lovely near 
as far away 1 Nay, not so. Look at the clouds, and watch 
the delicate sculptui'e of their alabaster sides, and the rounded 
lustre of their magEificont rolling. They are meant to bo 
beheld far away ; they were shaped for their place, high 
above yoin- head ; approach them, and they fuse into vague 
mists, or whirl away in fierce fragments of thunderous 
vaponr. Look at the crest of the Alp, fi-om the far-away 
plains over which its light is cast, whence human souls have 
1 with it by their myiiads. The child looks up to 
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It in the dawn, and the huahandtnan in the burden and heat 
of the day, and the old man in the going down of the Bun, 
and it is to them all as the celestial city on the world's hori- 
zon ; dyed with the depth of heaven, and clothed with the 
calm of eternity. There was it act, for holy dominion, by 
Ilim who marked for the sun his journey, and bade the moon 
know her going down. It waa built for its place in the far- 
off sky; approach it, and as the sound of the voice of man 
dies away about its foundations, and the tide of human life, 
shallowed upon the vast aSrial shore, is at last met by the 
Eternal '■ Here shall thy waves be stayed," the glory of ita 
aspect fades into blanched fearfulness ; ita purple walls are 
rent into grisly rocks, ita ailver fretwork saddened into wast- 
ing anoTF ; the storm-brands of ages are on its breast, the 
aahea of its own ruin lie solemnly on its white raiment. 



" Custom hangs upon us, with a weight 
Heavy as frost, and deep almost as life." 

And if we grow impatient undei- it, and aeek to recover 
the mental energy by more quickly repeated and blighter 
novelty, it ia all over with our enjoyment. There ia no cure 
for this evil, any more than for the weaiinesa of the imagiiia^ 
tion already described, but in patience and rest : if we tiy to 
obtain pei-petual change, change itself will become monoto- 
Doua; and then we are reduced to that old despair, "If water 
chokes, what will you drink afler it?" And the two pointa 
of practical wisdom in this matter are, fii'st, to bo coiitent 
with as little novelty as possible at a time ; and, secondly, to 
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preserve, as much as possible in the world, the 
novelty. 



H5CITEJIENT OF THE IMAGINATION. 

Remember that when tiie imagination and feelings ara 
strongly excited, they will not only bear with strange things, 
but they will look into minute things with a delight quite 
nulinown in hours of tranquillity. You surely must remem- 
ber moments of your lives in which, under some strong 
excitement of feeling, all the details of visible objects pre- 
sented themselves with a strange intensity and insistance, 
whether you would or no ; urgiag themselves upon the mind, 
and thrust upon tlie eye, with a force of fascination which 
you could not refuse. Now, to a certain extent, the senses 
get into this state whenever the imagination is strongly 
excited. Thiiigs trivial at other times assume a dignity or 
eigiiificance which we cannot explain ; but which is only the 
more attractive because inesplicable : and the powers of 
attention, quiclfened by the feverish excitement, fasten and 
feed upon the minutest circumstances of detail, and remotest 
traces of intention. 



Both peace and war are noble or ignoble according to their 
kind and occasion. No man has a profounder sense of the 
IioiTor and guilt of ignoble war than I have. I have person- 
ally seen its effects, upon nations, of unmitigated evil, on soul 
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aiii3 botly, with perhaps as much pity, and as much bitterness 
of indignation, as any of those whom you will hear conti- 
nually declaiming in the cause of peace. But peace may bo 
sought in two ways. One way ia as Gideon sought it, whei 
he built his altar in Ophrah, naming it, " God send peace," 
yet sought this peace that he loved, as he was ordered to 
seek it, and the peace was sent, in God's way : — " the coun- 
try was in quietness forty yeara in the days of Gideon." And 
the other way of seeking peace is as Menahem sought it when 
>ie gave the King of Assyria a thousand talents of silver, that 
"his hand might be with him." That is, you may either win 
your peace, or buy it : — win it, by resistance to evil ; — bny it, 
by compromise with evil. You may buy your peace, with 
silenced consciences ;— you may buy it, with broken vows, — 
buy it, with lying words,— l)uy it, with base connivances, — 
buy it, with the blood of the sliiin, and the cry of the cap- 
tive, and the silence of lost souls— over hemispheres of the 
earth, while you sit smihng at your serene hearths, lisping 
comfortable prayers evening and morning, and counting your 
pretty Pi-otestant beads (which are flat, aud of gold, instead 
of round, and of ebony, as the monks' once were), and so 
mutter continually to yourselves, " Peace, peace," when there 
is No peace ; but only captivity and death, for you, as well 
as for those you leave unsaved ; — and yours darker than 
theirs. 

I cannot titter to you what I would in this matter; we all 
see too dimly, as yet, what our great world-duties are, to 
allow any of us to try to outline their enlarging shadows. 
But think over what I ?iave said, and in your quiet homes 
reflect that their peace was not won for you by your own 
hands ; but by theirs who long ago jeoparded their lives for 
you, their children ; and remember that neither this inherited 
peace, nor any other, can be kept, tut through the same jeo- 
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partly. No peace was ever won from Fate by subterfuge oi 
agreement ; no peace is ever in store for any of us, but that 
whioh we siiall win by victory over shame or sin ;— victory 
over the sin that oppi'esses, aa well as over that which coi'- 
rupts. For many a year to come, the sword of every right- 
eous nation nmst be whetted to save or to subdue ; nor will it 
be by patience of otheis' suffering, but by the offering of 
your own, that you will ever draw nearer to the time when 
tlie great change shall pass upon the iron of the earth ; — when 
men shall beat their swords into ploughshares, and their 
spears into pruning-hooks ; neither shall they learn war any 
more. 



THE PLEASOltES OF SIGHT. 

Had it been ordained by the Ahiiighty that the highest 
pleasures of sight should be those of most difficult attain- 
ment, and that to arrive at them it should be necessary to 
accumulate gilded palaces tower over tower, and pile artifi- 
cial mountains around insinuated lakes, there would have 
been a direct contiadiction between the unselfish duties and 
inherent desires of every individual. But no such contradic- 
tion exists in the system of Divine Providence, which, leav- 
ing it open to us, if we will, as creatures in probation, to 
abuse this sense like every other, and pamper it with selfish 
and thoughtless vanities as we pamper the palate with deadly 
meats, until the appetite of tasteful cruelty is lost in its sick- 
ened satiety, incapable of pleasure unless, Caligula-like, it 
concentrate the labour of a million of lives into the sensation 
of an hour, leaves it also open to us, by bumble and loving 
ways, to make ourselves susceptible of ^eep delight from tlie 
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meanest objects of creation, and of a delight which shall wot 
separate us fiora our fellows, nor require the sacrifice of any 
duty or occupation, but which shall bind ua closer to men 
and to God, and be with us always, harmonized with every 
action, consistent with every chiim, unchanging and eternal, 



Pride is base from the necessary foolishness of it, because 
at its best, that is when grounded on a just estimation of our 
own elevation or aupeiiority above certain others, it cannot 
but imply that oui' eyes look downward only, and have never 
been raised above our own measure, for thei'e is not the man 
so lofty in his standing nor capacity but he must be humble 
in thinking of the cloud habitation and far sight of the 
angelic intelligences above Mm, and in perceiving what 
infinity there is of things he cannot know nor even reach 
unto, as it stands compared with that little body of things he 
can rea«h, and of which nevertheless he can altogether under- 
stand not one: not to speak of that wicked and fond attri- 
buting of such excellency as he raay have to liimself, and 
thinking of it as his own getting, which is the real essence 
and criminality of pride, nor of those viler forms of it, 
founded on felse estimation of things beneath us and u-ra- 
iional contemning of them : but taken at its best, it is still 
b;ise to that degree that there is no grandeur of feature 
which it cannot destroy and make despicable. 
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TKTJE LIBERTY 



W^e laws and just restraints are to a noble nation not 
chains, but chain mail — strength and defence, though some- 
thing also of an incumbrance. And this necessity of restraint, 
rememher, is just as honourable to man as the necessity of 
labour. You hear every day greater numbers of foolish peo- 
ple speaking about liberty, as if it were such an bonourahlo 
thing: so far from being that, it is, on the whole, and in the 
broadest sense, dishonourable, and an attribute of the lower 
creatures, Ko human being, however great or powerful, 
was ever so free as a fish. There is always something that 
he must, or must not do ; while the fish may do whatever he 
likes. All the kingdoms of the world put together are not 
half so large as the sea, and all the railroads and wheels 
that ever were, or will be, invented are not so easy as fins. 
You will find, on faivly thinking of it, that it is his Restraint 
which is honourable to man, not his Libeity ; and, what ia 
more, it is restraint which is honourable even in the lower 
animals. A butterfly is much more free than a bee ; but yon 
honour the bee more, just because it is subject to certain laws 
which fit it for orderly function in bee society. And through- 
out the world, of the two abstract things, liberty and 
restraint, restraint is alivays the moi'e honourable. It is true, 
indeed, that in these and all other matters you never can rea- 
son finally from the abstraction, for both liberty and restraint 
are good when they are nobly chosen, and both are bad when 
they are basely chosen ; but of the two, I repeat, it is restraint 
wliich characterizes the higher creature, and betters the lower 
creature : and, from the ministering of the ai'ohangel to the 
labour of the insect, — ^from the poising of the planets to the 
gravitation of a grain of dust, — the power and glory of all 
creatures, and all matter, consist in their obedience, not in 
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tiieir freedom. The Sun has no liberty — a dead leaf haa 
much. The dnst of which you are formed has no liberty. 
Its liberty will come — with its corruption. 



WDAK THINGS MADE STRONG. 

Is not this a strange type, in the very heart and height of 
these mysterious Alps — these wrinkled hills in their snowy, 
cold, grey-haired old age, at first so silent, then, as we keep 
quiet at their feet, muttering and whispering to us garru- 
lously, in broken and dreaming fits, as it were, about their 
childhood — is it not a sti-ange type of the things which " out 
of weakness are made strong 1" If one of those little flakes 
of mica-sand, hurried in tremulous spangling along the bot- 
tom of the ancient river, too light to sink, too faint to float, 
almost too small for sight, could have had a mind given to it 
as it was at last borne down with its kindred dust into the 
abysses of the stream, and laid {would it not have thought ?) 
for a hopeless eternity in the dark ooze, the most despised, 
forgotten, and feeble of all earth's atoms ; incapable of any 
use or change; not fit, down there in the diluvial darkness, 
so inuch as to help an earth-wasp to build its nest, or feed 
the first fibre of a lichen ; — what would it have thought, had 
it been told that one day, knitted into a strength as of impe- 
rishable i)-on, rustless by the air, infusible by the flame, out 
of the substance of it, with its fellows, the ase of God should 
hew that Alpine tower ; that against it — poor, helpless, mica 
flake 1 — the wild north winds should rage in vain ; beneath 
it — low-fallen mioa flake! — the snowy hills should lie bowed 
like flocks of sheep, and the kingdoms of the earth fade away 
in unregarded blue; and around it — weak, wave-drifted mica 
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flake ! — the great war of the firmameiit shiiilcl burst in thuii 
der, and yet stir it not; and the fiery arrows and angry 
meteors of the night fall blunted back from it into the air ; 
and all the stars in the clear beaven should light, one by one 
as they rose, new cressets upon the points of enow that 
fringed its abiding-place on the imperishable spire ! 



Truth is to be discovered, aud Pardon to be won for every 
man by liiLiiself. This is evident from innumerable texts of 
Scripture, but chiefly from those which eshort every man to 
seek after Truth, and which connect knowing with doing. 
We are to seek after knowledge as silver, and search for her 
as for hid treasures ; therefore, from every man she must be 
naturally hid, and the discovery of her is to be the reward 
only of peraonal search. The kingdom of God is as trcaKnre 
hid in a field ; and of those who profess to help us to seek 
for it, we are not to put confidence in those who say, — Here 
is the treasure, we have found it, and have it, and wiU give 
you some of it ; but to those who say, — We think that is a 
good place to dig, and you will dig most easily in such and 
such a way. 

Farther, it has been promised that if ench earnest search be 
made. Truth shall be discovered; as much truth, that is, as is 
necessary for the person seeking. These, therefore, I hold, 
for two fundamental principles of religion, — that, without 
seeking, truth cannot he known at all ; and that, by seeking, 
it may be discovered by the simplest. I say, without seek- 
ing it cannot be known at all. It can neither be declared 
from pulpits, nor set down in Articles, nor in any wise "pr& 
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pared and sold " in packages, ready for use. TrutJi must be 
ground for every man by himself out of its husk, with such 
help as he can get, indeed, but not -without stern labour of 
his own. In what science is knowledge to he had cheap? or 
truth to he told over a velvet cushion, in half an hour's talk 
every seventh day f Can you learn chemistry so ? — zoology ? 
— anatomy ? and do you expect to penetrate the secret of all 
secrets, and to know that whose price is above rubies ; and 
of which the depth saith,— It is not in me, in so easy fashion ? 
There are doubts in this matter which evil spiiits darken 
with their wings, and that is true of all such doubts which 
we were lold long ago — they can "be ended by action alone." 
As surely as we live, this truth of truths can only so be 
discerned : to those who act on what they know, more shall 
be revealed ; and thus, if any man will do His will, he shall 
know the doctiine whether it be of God. Any man :^not 
the man who has most means of knowing, who has the sub- 
tlest brains, or sits under the most orthodox preacher, or has 
his library fullest of most orthodox hooks— but the man who 
strives to know, who takes God at His word, and sets himself 
to dig up the heavenly mysteiy, roots and all, before sunset, 
and the night come, when no man can work. Beside such a 
man, God stands in more and more visible presence as he 
toils, and teaches him that which no preacher can teach — no 
earthly authority gainsay. By such a man, the preacher must 
himself be judged. 



god's place in the htiman heaet. 

Anything which makes religion its second object, makes 
religion no object. God will put up with a great many things 
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in the human heart, but there is one thing il^ will not put 
tip with in it — a second place. He who offers God a second 
place, offers Him no place 



Men not in office in the Church suppose themselves, on 
that ground, id a sort unholy ; and that, therefore, they may 
sin with more excuse, and be idle or impious with less danger, 
tlian the Clergy : especially they consider themselves relieved 
from all ministerial function, and as permitted to devote their 
whole time and energy to the business of this world. No 
mistake can possibly be greater. Every member of the 
Church is equally bound to the service of tJie Head of the 
Church ; and that service is preeminently the saving of souls. 
There is not a moment of a man's active life in whiob he may 
not be indirectly preaching; and throughout a great part 
of bis life he ought to bo directly preaching, and teaching 
both strangers and friends; bis children, his servants, and all 
who in any way are put under him, being given to him as 
\ objects of his ministration. 



DISCEKNMEMT OF CHEISTIAN CHAEACTEE. 

If we hear a man profess himself a believer In God and in 
Christ, and detect him in no glaring and wilful violation of 
God's law, we speak of him as a Christian ; and, on the other 
hand, if we bear him or see bim denying Christ, either in hi3 
words or conduct, we tacitly assnme him not to be a Chris- 
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tian. A mawkisli chanty prevents us from outspeakiiig in 
this matter, and from earnestly endeavoui-ing to discern wbo 
are Chnstians and who are not; and this I hold to be one of 
the chief sins of the Church in the present day; for thus 
wicked men are put to no shame ; and better men are encou- 
raged in their failings, or caused to hesitate in their virtues, 
by the example of those whom, in false charity, they choose 
to caU Christians. 



PATRONAGE OF AKT. 

As yon examine into the career of historical painting, you 
will be more and more struck with the fact I have stated to 
you, — that none was ever truly great but that which repre- 
sented the living forms and daily deeds of the people among 
whom it arose; — that all precious historical work records, 
not the past but the present. Remember, therefore, that it 
is not so much in buying pictures, as in being pictures, that you 
can encourage a noble school. The best patronage of art is 
not that which seeks for the pleasures of sentiment in a vague 
ideality, nor for beauty of form in a marble image ; but that 
■which educates your children into living heroes, and binds 
down the flights and the fondnesses of the heart into practi- 
cal duty and faithful devotion. 



COMTANIOXSHIP "WITH TTATtrUE. 

To the mediseval knight, from Scottish moor to Syrian 
sand, the world was one great exercise ground, or field of 
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adventure ; the staunch pacing of his charger penetmted the 
pathlessness of outmost ibrest, and sustained the eulti-iness of 
the most secret desert. Frequently alone, — or, if accompa- 
nied, for the most part only by retainers of lower rant, inca- 
pable of entering into complete sympathy with any of hia 
thoughts, — he must have been compelled often to enter into 
dim companionship with the silent nature around him, and 
must assuredly sometimes have talked to the wayside flowers 
of hia love, and to the fading clouds of his ambition. 



ALL CARVIKG AND NO MEAT. 

The divisions of a church are much like the divisions of a 
sei-mon ; they are always rigiit so long as they are necessary 
to edification, and always wrong when they are ihnist upon 
the attention as divisions only. There may be neatness in 
carving when theie is richness in feasting; but I have heard 
many a discourse, and seen many a church wall, in which it 
was all carving and no meat. 



THE TRUE cnuECH. 

The Church which is composed of Faithful men, is the one 
true, indivisible and indiscernible Church, built on the foun- 
dation of Apostles and Prophets, Jesus Christ himself being 
the chief corner-stone. It includes all who have ever fallen 
asleep in Christ, and all yet imbom, who are to be saved in 
Him ; its Body is as yet imperfect ; it will not be perfected 
Ull the last saved human spirit is gathered to its God, 
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A man becomes a member of this Churcb onlj oy believing 
in Christ with all bis heart ; nor is he positively recognizable 
for a mcmbei' of it, when he bas become so, by any one but 
God, not even by himself. Nevertheless, there are certain 
signs by which Christ's sheep may be guessed at. Not by 
their being in any definite Fold — for many are lost sheep at 
times : but by their sheep-like behaviour ; and a great many 
are indeed sheep which, on the far mountain side, in their 
])eace fulness, we take for stones. To themselves, the best 
proof of their being Christ's sheep is to find themselves on 
Christ's shoulders ; and, between them, there are certain sym- 
pathies (expressed in the Apostles' Creed by the term " com- 
munion of Saints"), by which they may in a sort recogoise 
each other, and so become verily visible to each other foi 
mutual comfort. 



PLOWKKS. 

Flowers seem intended for the solace of ordinary Laman- 
ity; children love them; qoiet, tender, contented ordinary 
people love them as they grow; luxurious and disorderly 
people rejoice in them gathered; They are the cottager's 
treasure ; and in the crowded town, mark, as with a little 
broken fragment of rainbow, the windows of the workers in 
whose heart rests the covenant of peace. Passionate or reli- 
gious minds contemplate them with fond, feverish intensity; 
the affection is seen severely calm in the works of many old 
religious .painters, and mixed with more open and true conn- 
try sentiment in those ol our own pre-Raphaelites. To the 
child and the girl, the peasant and the manufacturing ope- 
rative, to the grisette and the nun, the lover and monk, 
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they are precious always. But to the men of supreme powei 
and thoughtfulness, precious only at times ; symbolically and 
pathetically often to the poets, but rarely for their own sake. 
Tliey fall forgotten from the great workmen's and soldiers' 
hands. Such men will take, in thankfulness, crowns of leaTca, 
or crowns of thorns — not crowns of flowers. 



THE CLOUD-BALANCIXGS, 

When the earth had to he prepared for the habitation of 
man, a veil, as it were, of intermediate being was spread 
between him and its darkness, in which were joined, in a sub- 
dued measure, the stability and insensibility of the earth, and 
the passion and perishing of mankind. 

But the heavens, also, had to be prepared for his habita- 

Between their burning light, — their deep vacuity, and man, 
as between the earth's gloom of iron substance, and man, a 
veil had to be spread of intermediate being; which should 
appease the unendurable glory to the level of human feeble- 
ness, and sign the changeless motion of the heavens with a 
semblance of human vicissitude. 

Between earth and man arose the leaf. Between the 
heaven and man came the cloud. His life being partly as the 
falling leaf, and partly as the flying vapor. 

Has the reader any distinct idea of what clouds are ? We 
had some talk about them long ago, and perhaps thought 
their nature, though at that time not clear to us, would be 
easily enough understandable when we put ourselves seriously 
to make it out. Shall we begin with one or two easiest ques 
tiona ? 
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That mist which lies in the morning so softly in the valley, 
level and white, through which the tops of the trees rise as if 
through an inundation^ why ia it so heavy ? and why does it 
lie 80 low, being yet so thin and frail that it will melt away 
utterly into splendour of morning, when the sun has shone on 
it but a few moments more. Those colossal pyramids, huge 
and firm, with outlines as of rocks, and strength to bear tlio 
beating of the high sun full on their fiery flanks — why are 
they so light, — ^their bases high over our heads, high over the 
heads of Alps ? why will these melt away, not as the siin 
rises, but as he descends, and leave the stars of twilight 
clear, while the valley vapour gains again upon the earth like 
a shroud ? 

Or that ghost of a cloud, -which steals by yonder clump of 
pines; nay, which does not steal by them, but haunts them, 
wreathing yet round them, and yet — and yet, slowly : now 
falling in a fair waved line like a woman's veil ; now iading, 
now gone: we look away for an instant, and look back, and 
it is again there. What has it to do with that chirap of 
pines, that it broods by them and weaves Itself among their 
branches, to and fro? Has it hidden a cloudy treasure 
among the moss at their roots, which it watches thus ? Or 
has some strong enchanter charmed it into fond returning, or 
bound it fast within those bars of bough ? And yonder filmy 
crescent, bent like an archer's bow above the snowy summit, 
the highest of all the hill, — that white arch which never forms 
but over the supreme crest, — bow is it stayed there, repelled 
pparently from the snow — nowhere touching it, the clear sky 
seen between it and the mountain edge, yet never leaving it 
— poised as a white bird hovers over its nest? 

Or those war-clouds that gather on the horizon, dragon- 
crested, tongued with fii'e; — how is their barbed strength 
bi'idled? what bits are those they are champing with their 
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vaporous li])S ; flinging off flakes of black foam ? Leagued 
leviathans of the Sea of Heaven, out of their nostrils goeth 
smoke, and their eyes are like the eyelids of the morning. 
The sword of him that layeth at them cannot hold the spear, 
the dart, nor the habergeon. Where ride the captains of 
their arraios ? Where ave set the measures of their march ? 
Fierce murmurers, answeiing each other fi'om morning until 
evening — what rebuke is this which lias awed them into 
peace ? what hand has reined them back by the way by 
which they camo. 

I know not if the reader will think at fii-st that questions 
like these are easily answered. So far from it, I rather believe 
that some of the mysteries of the clouds never will be under- 
stood by us at all. " Knowest thou the balancings of the 
clouds ? " Is the answer ever to be one of pride ? " The 
wondrous works of Him which is perfect in knowledge? " Is 
OUT knowledge ever to be so ? 

It is one of the most discouraging consequences of the 
varied character of this work of mine, that I am wholly 
unable to take note of the advance of modern science. What 
has conclusively been discovered or observed about clouds, I 
know not ; but by the chance inquiry possible to me I 2nd no 
book which IkiHy states the difficulties of accounting for even 
the ordinary aspects of the sky. I shall, therefore, be able in 
this section to do little more than suggest inquiries to the 
reader, putting the subject in a clear form for him. All men 
accustomed to investigation will confirm me in saying that it 
is a great step when we are personally quite certain what we 
do not know. 

First, then, I believe we do not know what makes clouds 
float. Clouds are water, in some fine form or another : but 
water is heavier than air, and the finest form you can give a 
heavy thing will not make it float In a light thing. On it. 
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jes; as a b t b t ' 't Clouds are not boats, nor 

boat-shap d,a]tlj8 t tie air, not on the top of it 
" Nay, but h h nl k 1 t nay they not be hke feath- 
ers ? If t t J U b n there may be construeted 
eider dow nd t f t Ijle tissue, thistle-dowu, both 

biioyaut h f t ely of water-tissue may be 

constructed 1 w t d wi uh will be buoyant enough 

for all cl dy pu J N t so. Throw out your eider 

plumage m a calm day, and it will all come settling to the 
ground : slowly indeed, to aspect ; but practically so fast that 
all our finest clouds would be here in a heap about our cars 
in an hour or two, if they were only made of water feathers, 
"But may they not be quill feathers, and have air inside 
them? May not all their particles be minute little bal- 
loons ? " 

A balloon only floats when the air inside it is either speei- 
fically, or by heating, lighter thaa the air it floats in. If the 
cloud-feathers had warm air inside their quills, a cloud would 
be warmer than the air about it, which it is not (I believe). 
And if the cloud-feathers had hydrogen inside their quills, a 
cloud would be unwholesome for breathing, wliieh it is not — 
at least so it seems to me. 

"But may they not have nothing inside their qtiills?" 
Then they would rise, as bubbles do through water, just as 
certainly as, if they were solid feathers, they would fall. All 
our clouds would go up to the top of the air, and swim in 
eddies of cloud-foam. 

" But is not that just what they do ? " No. They float at 
different heights, and with definite forms, in the body of the 
air itself. If they rose bke foam, the sky on a cloudy day 
would look like a very large flat glass of champagne seen 
from below, with a stream of bubbles (or clouds) going up as 
fast as they could to a flat foam-ceiling. 
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"But may they not be just bo nicely mixed out tf some 
thing and nothing, as to float where they are wanted ? " 

Yes : that is just what they not only may, but must be : 
only this way of mixing something and nothing is the very 
thing I want to explain or have explained, and cannot do it, 
nor get it done. 

Except thas far. It is conceivable tliat minute hollow 
spherical globes might te formed of water, in which the 
enclosed vacuity jnst balanced the weight of the enclosing 
water, and that the arched sphere formed by the watery film 
was strong enough to prevent the pressure of the atmosphere 
from breaking it in. Such a globule would float like a bal- 
loon at the height in the atmosphere where the equipoise 
between the vacuum, it enclosed, and its own excess of weight 
above that of the air, was exact. It would, probably, 
approach its companion globules by reciprocal attraction, and 
form aggregations which might be visible. 

This is, I believe, the view usually taken by meteorologists. 
I state it as a possibility, to he taken into aocoimt in examin- 
ing the question— a possibility confirmed by the scriptural 
words which I have taken for the title of this chapter. 

Nevertheless, I state it as a possibility only, not seeing how 
any known operation of physical law could explain the for- 
mation of such molecules. This, however, is not the only 
difficulty. Whatever shape the water is thrown into, it 
seems at first improbable that it should lose its property of 
wetness. Minitto division of rain, as in "Scotch mist," makes 
it capable of floating farther, or floating up and down a little, 
just as dust will float, though pebbles will not ; or gold-leaf, 
though a sovereign will not ; but minutely divided rain wets 
as much as any other kind, whereas a cloud, partially always, 
sometimes entirely, loses its power of moistening. Some low 
oloads look, when you are in them, as if they were made of 
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specka of dust, like short hairs ; and these clonds are entirely 
dry. And also many clonds will wet some substances, but 
not others. So that we must grant farther, if we are to be 
happy in our theory, that the spherical molecules are held 
together by an attraction which prevents their adhering to 
any foreign body, or perhaps ceases only under some peculiar 
electric conditions. 

The question remains, even supposing their production 
accounted for, — What intermediate states of water may 
exist between these spherical hollow molecules and pure 
vapor ? 

Has the reader ever considered the relations of com- 
monest foims of volatile substance ? The invisible particles 
which cause the scent of a rose-leaf, how minute, how rauiti- 
tudinous, passing richly away into the air continually ! The 
visible cloud of frankincense — why visible ? Is it in conse- 
quence of the greater quantity, or larger size of the particles, 
and how does the heat act in throwing them off in this 
quantity, or of this size ? 

Ask the same questions respecting water. It dries, that is, 
becomes volatile, invisibly, at (any ?) temperature. Snow 
dries, as water does. Tinder increase of heat, it volatilizes 
faster, so as to become dimly visible in large mass, as a heat- 
haze. It reaches boiling point, then becomes entirely visi- 
ble. But compress it, so that no air shall get between the 
watery particles — it is invisible again. At the first issuing 
from the steam-pipe the steam is transparent ; but opaque, or 
visible, as it diffuses itself. The water is indeed closer, 
because cooler, in that diffusion ; but more air is between its 
particles. Then this very qnestion of visibility is an endless 
one, wavering between form of sub^tan^-c and action of iight. 
The dearest (or least visible) stream becomes brightly opaque 
by more minute division in its foam, and the clearest dew in 
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lioar-froBt. Dust, unperceived in shade, becomes conataiitlj 
visible in sanbeam ; and watery vapor in the atmosphere, 
which is itself opaque, when there is promise of fine weather, 
becomes exquisitely transparent; and (questionably) blue, 
when it is going to rain. 

Questionably blue : for besides knowing very little about 
water, we know what, except by courtesy, must, I think, be 
called Nothing — about air. Is it the watery vapor, or the 
air itself, which is blue ? Are neither blue, but only wliite, 
producing blue when seen over dark spaces? If either blue, 
or white, why, when crimson is their commanded dress, are 
the most distant clouds ciimsonest ? Clouds close to us may 
be blue, but far off golden, — a eti-ange result, if the air is 
blue. And again, if bitie, why are rays that come through 
large spaces of it red ; and that Alp, or anytiiing else that 
catches far-away light, why colored red at dawn and sunset? 
No one knows, I believe. It is true that many substances, as 
opal, are blue, or green, by reflected light, yellow by trans- 
mitted ; but air, if blue at all, is blue always by transmitted 
light. I hear of a wonderful solution of nettles, or other 
unlovely herb, which is green wlien shallow,— red wlien deep. 
Perhaps some day, as the motion of the heavenly bodies by 
help of an apple, their light by help of a nettle, may be 
esplained to mankind. 

But farther : these questions of volatility, and visibility, 
and hue, are all complicated with those of shape. How is a 
cloud outlined ? Granted whatuvitr you choose to ask, con- 
cerning its material, or its aspect, its loftiness and luminous- 
ness, — how of its limitation ? What hews it into a heap, or 
Bj)ins it into a web ? Cold is UKually shapeless, I suppose, ex- 
tending over large spaces equally, or with gradual diminution. 
Yon cannot have, in the open air, angles, and wedges, and 
""lils, and cliffs of cold. Yet the vapor stops suddenly, pharp 
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and steep as a rock, or thrusts itself across the gales of heaven 
in likeness of a brazen bar; or braids itself in and out, and 
act'oss and across, like a tissue of tapestry; or falls into rip- 
ples, like sand ; or into waving sbreds and tongues, as fire. 
On what anvils and wheels is tlie vapor pointed, twisted, ham- 
mered, -whirled, as the potter's clayf By what hands is the 
ineense of the sea built up into domes of marble ? 

And, lastly, all these questions respecting substance, and 
aspect, and shape, and line, and division, are involved with 
others as inscrutable, concerning action. The curves in which 
clouds move are unknown ; — nay, the very method of their 
motion, or apparent motion, how far it is by change of place, 
how far by appearance in one place and vanishing from 
another. And these questions about movement lead partly 
far away into high mathematics, where I cannot follow them, 
and partly into theories concerning electricity and infinite 
space, where I suppose at present no one can follow thena. 

What, then, is the use of asking the questions ? 

For my own part, I enjoy the mystery, and perhaps the 
reader may. I think he ought. He should not be less grat^ 
ful for summer rain, or see less beauty in the clouds of morn- 
ing, because they come to prove him with hard questions ; to 
which, perhaps, if we look close at the heavenly scroll,* we 
may find also a syllable or two of answer illuminated here 
and there. 

• Thore is a beoufifUl paaaage In Sarlor Besarbis coacerning this old 
Hebrew scroll, in ita deeper meanings, aud the child's watching it, though 
long iHegibb for him, yet " with an eye to tte gilding." It aignMes in a 
word or two nearly all that is to bo said about clouds. 
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FEAR OF DEATH. 

Foi', exactly in pfoportion as the pride of life became moro 
insolent, the fear of death became move servile ; and the dif- 
ference in the manner in which the men of early and later 
days adorned the Bepulchre, confesses a still greater diffei-ence 
in their manner of regarding death. To those he came aa 
the comforter and the friend, rest in his right hand, hope in 
his left; to these as the humiliator, the spoiler, and the aven- 
ger. And, therefore, we find the early tombs at once simple 
and lovely in adornment, severe and solemn in their expres- 
sion ; confessing the power, and accepting the peace, of 
death, openly and joyfully ; and in all their symbols marking 
that the hope of resurrection lay only in Christ's righteons- 
nesa ; signed always with this simple utterance of the dead, 
"I will lay me down in peace, and take my rest; for it is 
thou, Lord, only that malteat me dwell in safety." But the 
tombs of the later ages are a ghastly struggle of mean pride 
and misei-able terror : the one mustei-ing the statues of the 
Vii'tues about the tomb, disguising the sarcophagas with 
delicate seulptare, polishing the false periods of the elaborate 
epitaph, and filling with strained animation the features of 
the portrait statue; and tlie other summoning underneath, 
ont of the niche or from behind the curtain, the frowning 
skull, or scythed steleton, or some other moi'e terrible image 
of the enemy in whose defiance the whiteness of the sepul- 
chre had been set to shine above the wliiteness of the 
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liECREATtON. 



rt is one thing to indulge in playful rest, an>I another to be 
devoted to the pursuit of pleasure ; and gaiety of heart dur- 
ing the reaction after hard labour, and quickened by satisfac 
tion in the accomplished duty or perfected result, is altogethei 
compatible with, nay, even in some sort arises naturally out 
ot, a deep internal seriousness of disposition. 



I trust that some day the language of Types will be more 
read and understood by ns than it has been for centuries ; 
and when this language, a better one than either Greek or 
Latin, is again recognized amongst us, we shall find, or 
remember, that as the other visible elements of the universe 
— its air, its water, and its flame — set forth, in their pui'e 
energies, the life-giving, purifying, and sanctifying influences 
of the Deity upon His creatures, so the earth, in its purity, 
sets forth His eternity and His Truth. I have dwelt above 
on the historical language of stones ; let us not forget this, 
which is their theological language ; and, as we would not 
wantonly pollute the fresh waters when they issue forth in 
their clear glory from the rock, nor stay the mountain winds 
into pestilential stagnancy, nor mock the sunbeams with aiti- 
iicial and ineffective light ; so let us not by our own base and 
barren Msehoods, replace the crystalline strength and burn- 
ing colour of the earth from which we were bora, and to which 
we must return ; the earth which, liki! our own bodies, though 
dnst in its degiadation, is full of splendour when God's band 
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gathers Its atoms ; and which waa for ever sanctified by nim, 
ae the symbol no less of His love than of His trnth, when Ha 
bade the high piiest bear the names of the Children of Israel 
on the clear stones of the Breastplate of Judgment. 



EXPIAISING NATURE. 

Tbe sea was meant to be irregular ! Yes, and were not 
also the leaves, and the blades of grass ; and, in a sort, as far 
as may be without mark of sin, even the countenance of 
man ? Or would it he pleasantei- and better to have us all 
alike, and numbered on our foreheads, that we might be 
known one from the other ? 

Is there, then, nothing to be done by man's art ? Have we 
only to copy, and again copy, for ever, the imagery of the 
universe ? Not so. We have work to do upon it ; there is 
not any one of us so simple, nor so feeble, but he has work 
to do upon it. But the work is not to unprove, but to 
explain. This infinite universe is unfathomable, inconceivable, 
in its whole ; every human creature must slowly spell out, 
and long contemplate, such part of it as may be possible for 
him to reach ; then set forth what he lias learned of it for 
those beneath him ; extricating it from infinity, as one gathers 
a violet out of grass ; one does not improve either violet or 
grass in gathering it, but one makes the flower visible ; and 
then the human being has to make its power upon liis own 
heart visible also, and to give it tbe honour of the good 
thoughts it has raised up in him, and to write upon it the 
history of his own soul. And sometimes he may be able to 
do more than this, and to set it in strange lights, and display 
it in a thousand ways before unknown : ways especialiy 
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directed to necessary and notle purposes, for which be had 
to choose instruments out of the wide armoury of God. All 
this he may do: and in this he is only doing what evei'y 
Christian has to do with the written, as well as the created 
word, "rightly dividing the word of truth." Out of the 
infinity of the written word, he h^ also to gather and set 
forth things new and old, to choose them for the season and 
the work that are l)efore him, to explain and manifest them 
to otiiers, with such illustration and enforcement as may be 
in his power, and to crown them with the history of what, 
by them, God haa done for his soul. And, in doing this, is 
he improving the Word of God ? 



THE LOVE OF FLO WEES. 

Perhaps it may be thought, if we understood flowers bet- 
ter, we might love them less. 

"We do not love them much, as it is. Few people care 
about flowers. Many, indeed, are fond of finding a new shape 
of blossom, caring for it as a child cares about a kaleidoscope. 
Many, also, like a fair service of flowers in the greenhouse, 
as a fair service of plate on the table. Many are scientifically 
interested in them, though even these in the nomenclature 
rather than the flowers. And a few enjoy their gardens ; bat 
I have never heard of a piece of land, which would let well 
on a building lease, remaining unlet because it was a floweiy 
piece. I have never heard of parks being kept for wild 
hyacinths, though often of their being kept for wild beasts. 
And the blossoming time of the year being principally 
spring, I perceive it to be the mind of most people, during 
that period, to stay in towns. 



iB, Google 



82 PRECIOUS THOUGHTS. 

A year or two ago, a keen-sighted and eccentrically 
minJed friend of mine, having taken it into his head to vio- 
late thia national custom, and go to the Tyrol in spring, was 
passing through a valley near Laadech, with several similarly 
lieadstrong companions. A strange moantain appeared in the 
distance, belted about its breast with a zoae of blue, like our 
English Queen. Was it a blue cloud ? A blue horizontal 
bar of the air that Titian breathed in youth, seen now far 
away, which mortal might never breathe again? Was it a 
mirage — a meteor ? Would it stay to be approached ? (ten 
miles of winding road yet between them and the foot of its 
mountain.) Such questioning had they concerning it. My 
keen-sighted friend alone maintained it to be substantial : 
whatever it might be, it was not air, and would not vanish. 
The ten miles of road were overpassed, the carriage left, the 
mountain climbed. It stayed patiently, expanding still into 
richer breadth and heavenlier glow— a belt of gentians. Such 
things may verily be seen among the Alps in spring, and in 
spring only. Which being so, I observe most people prefer 
going ii 



THE EAKTe-TE;lL. 

" To dress it and to keep it." 

That, then, was to be our work, Alas ! what work have 
we set ourselves upon instead 1 How have we ravaged the 
garden instead of kept it — feeding our war-horses with its 
flowers, and splintering its trees into spear-shafts 1 

" And at the East a flaming sword." 

Is its flame quenchless ? and are those gates that keep the 
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way indeed passable no more ? or is it not ratliei' tljat w e no 
more desire to enter? For what can we conceive of that 
first Eden wliich we might not yet win back, if we chose ? 
It was a place full of flowers, we say. Well ; the flowers are 
always striving to grow wherever we sufier them ; and the 
fairer, the closer. There may indeed have been a Fall of 
Flowers, as a Fail of Man ; but assiiredly creatures anch aa 
we are can now fancy nothing lovelier than rosea and lilies, 
which would grow for us side by side, leaf overlapping leaf, 
till the Earth waa white and red with them, if we cared to 
have it so. And Paradise was full of pleasant shades and 
fruitful avenues. Well : what hinders us from covering as 
much of the world as we like with pleasant shade and pure 
blossom, and goodly fruit ? Wlio forl)ida its valleys to be 
covered over with corn, till they laugh and sing ? Who pre- 
vents its dark forests, ghostly and uninhabitable, from being 
changed into infinite oreharda, wreathing the hills with frail- 
florelted snow, far away to the half-lighted horizon of April, 
and flushing the fa«e of all the autumnal earth with glow of 
clustered food ? But Paradise was a place of peace, we say, 
and all the animals were gentle servants to us. Well : the 
world would yet be a place of peace if we were all peace- 
makers, and gentle service should we have of its creatures if 
we gave them gentle mastery. But so long aa we make aport 
of slaying bird and beast, so long as we choose to contend 
rather with our fellows than with our faults, and make battle- 
field of our meadows instead of pasture— so long, truly, the 
Flaming Sword will still turn every way, and the gates of 
Eden remain barred close enough, till we have sheathed the 
sharper flame of our own passions, and broken down the 
closer gates of our own hearts, 

I have been led to see and feel this more and more, as I 
considered the service which tlie flowers and trees, which 
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man was at first appointed to keep, were ictondisd tc rendei 
to him in return for his caxe ; and the services they still ren- 
der to liim, as far as he allows their influence, or fulfils hia 
own task towards them. For what infinite wonderfultiess 
tbere is in this vegetation, considered, aa indeed it is, as the 
moans by which the earth tecomes the companion of roan — 
his friend and his teacher ! In the conditions which we have 
traced in its rocks, there could only be seen preparation for 
his existence ; — -the characters which enable hiin to live on it 
safely, and to work with it easily — in all these it has been 
inanimate and passive ; but vegetation is to it as an imperfect 
soul, given to meet the soul of man. The earth in its depths 
must remain dead and cold, incapable except of slow crystal- 
line change; but at its surface, which human beings look 
upon and deal with, it ministers to them through a veil of 
strange intermediate being ; which breathes, but has no 
voice ; moves, but cannot leave its appointed place ; passes 
through life without consciousness, to death without bitter- 
ness ; wears the beauty of youth, without its passion ; and 
declines to the weakness of age, without its regret. 

And in this mystery of intermediate being, entirely subor- 
dinate to us, with which we can deal as we choose, having 
just the greater power as we have the less responsibility for 
our treatment of the unsuifering creature, most of the plea- 
sures which we need from the external world are gathered, 
and most of the lessons we need are written, all kinds of pre- 
cious grace and teaching being united in this link between the 
Earth and Man : wonderful in universal adaptation to his 
need, desire, and discipline ; God's daily preparation of the 
earth for him, with beautiful means of life. First a earpet to 
make it soft for him ; then, a colored fantasy of embroidery 
thei-eon ; then, tall spreading of foliage to shade him from 
sun-heat, and shade also the fallen rain, that it may not dry 
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quickly back into tlie clouds, but stay to nourish the springs 
among the moss. Stout wood to bear thia leafage : easily to 
be cut, yet tough and light, to make houses for him, or instru- 
ments (lance-shaft, or plough-handle, according to his tem- 
per) ; useless it had been, if harder ; useless, if less fibrous ; 
useless, if less elastic. Winter comes, and the shade of leaf 
age falls away, to let the sun warm the earth ; the strong 
boaghs remain, breaking the strength of winter winds. The 
seeds which are to prolong the race, iimumerable according 
to the need, are made beautiful and palatable, vai-ied into 
infinitude of appeal to the fancy of man, or provision for his 
service; cold juice, or glowing spice, or balm, or incense, 
softening oil, preserving rosin, medicine of styptic, febrifuge, 
or lolling chajm : and all these presented in forms of endless 
change, Fi-agility or force, softness and strength, in all 
degrees and aspects ; unerring uprightness, as of temple pil- 
lars, or nndivided wandering of feeble tendrils on' the ground ; 
mighty resistances of rigid ami and limb to the storms of 
ages, or waTings to and fro with faintest pulse of summer 
Streamlet. Roots cleaving the strength of rock, or binding 
the transience of the sand ; crests basking in sunshine of the 
desert, or hiding by diipping spring and lightless cave ; 
foliage far tossing in entangled fields beneath every wave of 
ocean — clothing with variegated, everlasting films, the peaks 
of the trackless mountains, or ministei-ing at cottage doors to 
every gentlest passion and simplest joy of humanity. 

Being thus prepared for us in all ways, and made beauti- 
ful, and good for food, and for building, and for instruments 
of our hands, this race of plants, deserving boundless afiec- 
tion and admiration from us, become, in proj)Ortion to their 
obtaining it, a nearly perfect test of our being in right tem- 
per of mind and way of life; so that no one can be far wrong 
in either who loves the trees enongh, and every one is assured- 
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ly wrong in both, who does not love tbetn, if Iiis life haa 
brought them ia his way. It is clearly possible to <3o without 
them, for the great companionship of the sea and Klty are all 
that sailors need; and many a noble heart has been taught 
the best it had to learn between dark stone walls. Still if 
human life be cast among trees at all, the love borne to them 
is a sure test of its purity. And it is a sorrowftil proof of the 
mistaken ways of the world that the "country," in the simple 
sense of a place of fields and trees, has hitheito been the 
source of reproach to its inhabitants, and that tlie words 
" countryman, rustic, clown, paysam, villager," still signify a 
rude and untaught peraon, as opposed to the words "towns- 
man," and " citizen." We accept this usage of words, or the 
evil which it signifies, somewhat too quietly ; as if it were 
quite necessary and natural that country-people should be 
rude, and towns-people gentle. Whereas I believe that the 
result of each mode of life may, in some stages of the world's 
progress, be the exact reverse ; and that another use of words 
may be forced upon us by a new aspect of facts, so that we 
may find ourselves saying; "Such and such a person is very 
gentle and kind — he is quite rustic; and such and such ano- 
ther person is very rude and ill-taught — he is quite urbane." 

At all events, cities have hitherta gained the better part 
of their good report through our evil ways of going on in the 
world genei-ally ;— chiefly and eminently through our bad 
habit of fighting with each other. No field, in the middle 
ages, being safe from devastation, and every country lane 
yielding easier passage to the marauders, peacefully-minded 
men necessarily congi'egated in cities, and walled themselves 
in, making as few cross-country roads as possible : while the 
men who sowed and reaped the harvests of Europe were only 
the servants or slaves of the barons. The disdain of all agri- 
cultnral pursuits by the nobility, and of all plain facts by the 
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monks, kept educated Europe in a state of mind over which 
natural phenomena could have no power ; body and intellect 
being lost in the practice of war without purpose, and the 
meditation of words without meaning. Men learned the dex- 
terity with sword and syllogism, which they mistook for edu- 
cation, within cloister and tilt-yard ; and looked on all the 
broad space of the world of God mainly as a place for exer 
cise of horses, or for growth of food. 

There is a beautiful type of this neglect of the perfeclneas 
of the Earth's beauty, by reason of the passions of men, in 
that picture of Paul Uccello'a of the battle of Sant' Egidio, 
in wiiich the armies meet on a countiy road beside a hedge 
of wild roses ; the tender red flowers tossing above the hel- 
mets, and glowing between the lowered lances. For in Jike 
manner the whole of Nature only shone hitherto for man 
between the tossing of helmetKjrests ; and sometimes I can- 
not but think of the trees of the earth as capable of a Mud of 
sorrow, in that imperfect life of theirs, as they opened their 
innocent leaves in the warm spring-time, in vain for men ; 
and all along the dells of England her beeches cast their 
dappled shade only where the outlaw drew his bow, and the 
king rode his careless chase ; and by tlie sweet French rivers 
their long ranks of poplar waved in the twilight, only to 
show the flames of burning cities, on the horizon, through 
the tracery of their stems ; amidst the fair deSles of the 
Apennines, the twisted olive-tnmks hid the ambushes of 
treachery ; and on their valley meadows, day by day, the 
lilies which were white at the dawn were washed with crim- 
son at sunset. 

And indeed I had once purposed, in this work, to show 
what kind of evidence existed respecting the possible influ- 
ence of country life on men ; it seeming to me, then, likely 
that here and there a reader would perceive this to be a 
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grave qnostion, move than most which we contend about, 
political or social, and might cnva to follow it out with me 
earnestly. 

The day will assuredly come when men will see that it is a 
grave question ; at which pet'iod, also, I doubt not, there will 
arise persons able to investigate it. 



THE rSTLUEJSCE OF CUSTOM. 

Custom has a twofold operation : the one to deaden the 
frequency and force of repealed impressions, the other to 
endear the familiar object to the affections. Commonly, 
where the mind is vigorous, and the power of sensation veiy 
perfect, it has rather the hst operation than the first; with 
meaner minds, the first takes place in the higher degree, so 
that they are commonly characterized by a desire of excite- 
ment, and the want of the loving, fixed, theoretic power. 
But both take place in some degree with all men, so that as 
life advances, impressions of all kinds become less rapturous 
owing to their repetition. It is however beneficently ordained 
that repulsivencss shall be diminished by custom in a far 
greater degree than the sensation of beauty, so that the ana- 
tomist in a little time loses all sense of horror in the torn flesh 
and carious bone, while the sculptor ceases not to feel to the 
close of his life, the delioiousness of every line of the out- 
ward frame. So then as in that with which we are made 
femiliar, the repulsiveness is constantly diminishing, and such 
cliums as it may be able to put forth on the affections are 
daily becoming stronger, while in what is submitted to ns of 
new or strange, that which may be repul'iive is felt in its full 
force, while no hold is as y-et laid on the affections, there is a 
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very strong preference induced in most minds ibr that to 
which they are accustomed over that tliey koow not, and this 
if Htrongest in those which are least open to sensations of 
positive beauty. Bnt however fer this operation may be 
carried, its utmost effect is but the deadening and approxi- 
mating the sensations of beauty and ugliness. It never mixes 
nor crosses, nor in any way altera tliem ; it lias not the slight;- 
est connection with nor power over their nature. By tasting 
two wines alternately, we may deaden our perception of their 
flavour ; nay, we may even do more than can ever be done 
in the case of sight, we may confound the two flavoui's toge- 
ther. But it will hardly be argued therefore that custom is 
the cause of either flavour. And so, though by habit we may 
deaden the efiect of ugliness or beauty, it is not for that 
reason to be affirmed that habit is the cause of either sensa- 
tion. We may keep a skull beside «s as long as we please, 
we may ovevcomo its rep nisi veness, we may render onrselves 
capable of perceiving many qualities of beauty about its lines, 
we may contemplate it for years together if we will, it and 
nothing else, hnt we shall not get ourselves to think as well 
of it as of a child's fair face. 



DEVELOPMENT. 

I believe an immense gain in the bodily health and happi- 
ness of the upper classes would follow on their steadily endea- 
vouring, however clumsily, to make the physical exertion 
they now necessarily take in amusements, definitely service- 
able. It would be far better, for instance, that a gentleman 
should mow his own fields than ride over other people's, 

Again, respecting degrees of possible refinement, I cannot 
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yut speak positively, because no effort lias yet been made Uj 
teach retined Labits to persons of simple life. 

The idea of such refinement has been made to appear 
absurd, partly by the foolish ambition of vnlgar persons in 
low life, but more by the -worse than foolish assumption, 
acted on so often by modern advocates of improvement, that 
"education" means teaching Latin, or algebra, or music, 
01 drawing, instead of developing or "drawing out" the 
human soul. 

It may not be the least necessary that a peasant should 
know algebra, or Greek, or drawing. But it may, perhaps, 
be both possible and expedient that he should be able to 
arrange his thoughts clearly, to speak his own language intel- 
ligibly, to discern between right and wi'ong, to govern his 
passions, and to receive such pleasures of ear or sight as his 
life may render accessible to him. I would not have him 
taught the science of mnsie; but most assuredly I would 
have him taught to sing. I would not teach him the science 
of drawing; but certainly I would teach him to see; without 
learning a single terra of botany, he should know accurately 
the habits and uses of every leaf and flower in his fields ; 
and unencumbered by any theories of moral or political phi- 
losophy, he should help his neighbour, and disdain a bribe. 



THE BEAT. USE OP SCIENCE AND AET. 

All effort in social impi'ovement is paralyzed, because no 
one has been bold or clear-sighted enough to put and press 
home this radical question : " What is indeed the noblest tone 
and reach of life for men ; and how can the possibility of it 
be extended to the greatest numbers?" It is answered 
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broadly and rashly, that wealth is good ; that knowledge ia 
good ; that art is good ; that luxury is good. Whereas none 
of them are good in the abstract, but good only if rightly 
received. Kor have any steps whatever been yet securely 
taken,^nor otherwise than in the resultless rhapsody of 
moralists, — to ascertain what luxuries and what learning it ia 
either kind to bestow, or wise to desire. This, however, at 
least we know, shown clearly by the history of all time, that 
the arts and sciences, ministering to the pride of nations, 
have invariably hastened their ruin ; and this, also, without 
venturing to say that I know, I nevertheless firmly believe, 
that the same arts and sciences will tend as distinctly to exalt 
the strength and quicken the soul of every nation which 
employs them to increase the comfort of lowly life, and grace 
witli happy intelligence the unambitious courses of honour- 
able toil. 



THE STMBOL OF FEAK. 

1 might devote half a volume to a description of the ian- 

tastic and incomprehensible ari'angemont of the rocks and 
their veins ; but all that is necessary for the general reader to 
know or remember, is this broad fact of the undulation of 
their whole substance. For there is something, it seems to me 
incxpi'esdbly marvellous in this phenomenon, largely looked 
at. They have nothing ot thi look of dmd eirth about 
them, nothing petty oi limitid in the dL>-phi of their bulk. 
Where they are, they seem to iarm the world , no meie bink 
of a river here, or of a line theie peeping out among the 
hedges or forests but ftom the lowest ^jlky to the highest 
clouds, all is thtiia — me dlamintme dominion anl u^id 
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authority of rock. We yield oureeives to the impression of 
tlicir eternal, uneooquerablo stuLbornness of strength ; their 
mass seems the least yielding, least to be softened, or in any- 
wise dealt with by external foi'ce, of all earthly substance. 
And, behold, aa we look farther into it, it is all touched and 
troubled, like waves by a summer breeKe ; rippled, far more 
dehcately than seas or lakes are rippled ; they only undulate 
along their surfaces — this rock trembles through its every 
fibre, hke the chords of an Eolian hai-p^ — like the stillest air 
of spring with the echoes of a child's voice. Into the heart 
of all those great mountains, tin-ough eveiy tossing of their 
boundless crests, and deep beneath all their unfathomable 
defiles, flows that strange quivering of their substance. 
Other and weaker things seem to express their subjection to 
an Infinite power only by momentary teiTOrs : as the weeds 
bow down before the feverish wind, and the sound of the 
going in the tops of the taller trees passes on before the 
clouds, and the fitful opening of pale spaces on tho dark 
water as if soraelnvisible hand were casting dust abroad upon 
it, gives warning of the anger that is to oome, we may well 
imagine that there is indeed a fear passing upon the grass, 
aud leaves, and waters, at the presence of some great spirit 
commissioned to let the tempest loose ; but tlie tei'i'or passes, 
and their sweet rest is perpetually restored to the pastures 
and the waves. Not so to. the mountains. They, which at 
first seem strengthened beyond the dread of any violence or 
change, are yet also ordained to bear upon them the symbol 
of a perpetual Fear: the tremor which. fades from the soft 
lake and gliding livei- is sealed, to all eternity, upon the rock ; 
and while things that pass visibly from birth to death may 
sometimes forget their feebleness, the mountains are made to 
possess a perpetual memoi'ial of their infancy, — that, iuiancy 
which the prophet saw in his vision : " I beheld the earth, 
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and lo, it was without form and void, and tlie heavens, and 
they had no light. I beheld the mountains, and lo, they 
tremhkd; and all the liills moved lightly.^'' 



There is a marted likenesa between the virtue of man and 
the enlightenment of the globe he* inhabits— the same dimi- 
nishing gradation in vigor up to the limits of their domains, 
the same essential separation from their contraries — the same 
twilight at the meeting of the two : a something wider belt 
that! the line where the world rolls into night, that strange 
twilight of the virtues ; that dusky debateable land, wherein 
zeal becomes impatience, and temperance becomes severity, 
and justice becomes cruelty, and faith supei'Stition, and each 
and all vanish into gloom. 

Nevertheless, with the greater number of them, though 
their dimness increases gradually, we may mark the moment 
of their sunset ; and, happily, may tui-n the shadow back by 
the way by which it had gone down : but for one, the line of 
the horizon is iiTegular and undefined ; and this, too, the very 
equator and girdle of them all— Tr«th; that only one of 
whidi-there are no degrees, but breaks and rents continually ; 
that pillar of the earth, yet a cloudy pillar ; that golden and 
narrow line, which the very powers and virtues that lean upon 
it bend, which policy and prudence conceal, which kindness 
and courtesy modify, which courage overshadows with hia 
shield, imagination covers with her wings, and charity dims 
with her tears. How difficult must the maintenance of that 
anthonty be, which, while it has to restrain the hostility of 
all the worst principles of man, has also to restrain the dia 
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orders of liis best — wliich is continually assaulteil by the one 
and bcti-ayed by the other, and which regards with the same 
Rwerity the lightest and the Iiohlest violations of its law I 



My dear fnend and teacher, Lowell, right as he is in almost 
everything, is for once wrong in these lines, though with a 
noble wrongnesg : — 

"Disappointment's dry and bitter root, 
Envy's harsh berries, and the choking pool 
Of the world's scorn, are the right mothsr-milK 
To the tough hearts that pioneei' their kind." 

They are not so ; love and trust are the only mother-milk 
of any man'a soul. So far as he is hated and mistrusted, his 
powera are destroyed. Do not think that with impunity you 
can follow the eyeless fool, and shout with the shouting chai-- 
latan ; and that the men yoii thrust aside with gibe and blow, 
are thus sneered and crushed into the best service they can 
do you. I have told yon they mU not serve you for pay. 
They cannot sei-ve you for scorn. Even fi'om Balaam, money- 
lover though he be, no useful prophecy is to be had for silver 
or gold. From Elisha, savior of life though he be, no saving 
of life — even of children's, who " knew do better," — is to bo 
got by the cry, Go up, thon bald-head. No man can serve 
you either for purse or curse ; ueither kind of pay -will answer. 
No pay is, indeed, receivable by any true man ; but power is 
receivable by him, in the love and faith you give him. So far 
only as you give him these can he serve you; that is the 
meaning of the question which his Master asks always, 
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"Believest thou that I am able?" And from every one of 
His servants — to tlie end of time — if you give them the Caper 
nanm measure of faith, you shall have from them Capernaum 
measure of works, and no more. 

Do not think that I am in-evcrently compaiing great and 
small things. The system of the world is entirely one; small 
things and great are alike part of one mighty wliole. As tho 
flower is gnawed by frost, so every human heart is gnawed 
by feithlessness. And as surely, — as irrevocably, — as the 
fruit-bud falls before the east wind, so fails the power of the 
kindest human heart, if you meet it with poison. 



INFIDELITY IN ENGLAND. 

The form which the iofidelity of England, especially, has 
taken, is one hitherto unheard of in human history. No 
nation ever befoi-e declared boldly, by print and word of 
mouth, that its religion was good for show, but " would not 
work." Over and over again it has happened that nations 
have denied their gods, but they denied them bravely. The 
Greeks in their decline jested at their religion, and frittered it 
away in flatteries and fine arts ; the French refused theirs 
fiercely, tore down their altars and brake their carven images. 
The question about God with both these nations was still, even 
in their decline, fairly put, though felsely answered. " Either 
there is or is not a Supreme Ruler ; we consider of it, declare 
there is not, and proceed accordingly." But we English have 
put the matter in an entirely new light : "There is a Supreme 
Ruler, no question of it, orly He cannot rule. His orders 
won't work. He will he quite satisfied with euphonious and 
i-espertfiil repetition of them. Execution would be too dan- 
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geroiis under existing circumstances, which Ho ccrtiiiiilj 
never coiitempliited." 



TUE NOIiLENESS OT COLOUR. 

The fact is, we none of us enough appreciate the nobleness 
and sacredncss of colour. Nothing is more coninion than to 
hear it spoken of as a subordinate beauty, — nay, even as the 
mere source of a sensual pleasure ; and we might almost 
believe that we were daily among men who 

" Could atrip, for nught the prospect yields 
To them, their verdure from tie fields ; 
And take the radiance from the clouds 
With wticli the sun his setting shrouds." 

But it is not so. Such expressions are used for the most 
part in thoughtlessness ; and if the speakers would only take 
the pains to imagine what the world and their own existence 
would become, if the blue were taken from tlie sky, and 
the gold from the sunshine, and the verdure from the 
leaves, and the crimson from the blood which is the life of 
man, the Sush from the cheek, the darkness from the eye, the 
radiance from the hair, — if they could but see for an instant, 
■white human creatures living in a white world,— they would 
soon feel what they owe to colour. The lact is, that, of all 
God's gifts to the sight of man, colour is the holiest, the most 
divine, the most solemn. . We speak rashly of gay colour, aiid 
sad colour, for colour cannot at once be good and gay. Ail 
good colour is in some degree pensive, the loveliest is melan 
choly, and llie purest and most thoughtful minds are those 
which love colour the most. 
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In that heavenly circle which binds the statutes of colour 
upon the front of the sky, when it became the sign of the 
covenant of peace, the pure hues of divided light weie sanc- 
tified to the hnman heart for ever; nor this, it would seem, 
by mere arbitrary appointment, but in consequence of tlie 
fore-ordained and mai'velious constitution of those hues into 
a, sevenfold, or, more strictly still, a threefold order, typical 
of the Divine nature itself. Observe also, the name Shem, or 
Splendour, given to that son of Noah in whom this covenant 
with mankind was to be fulfilled, and see how that name was 
justified by every one of the Asiatic races which descended 
from him. Not without meaning was the love of Israel to 
his chosen son expressed by the coat " of many colours ;" not 
without deep sense of the sacredness of that symbol of purity, 
did the lost daughter of David tear it from her breast : — 
" With such robes were tbe king's daughters that were vir- 
gins apparelled."* We know it lo have been by Divine com- 
mand that the Israelite, rescued from servitude, veiled the 
tabernacle with its rain of pui-ple and scarlet, while the under 
sunshine flashed through tlie fall of the colour from its tenons 
of gold. 



BROTIIERUOOI). 

Whether, indeed, derived from the qiiarterings of the 

knights' shields, or fi'om what other souice, I know not; 

but there is one magnificent attribute of the colouring of the 

late twelfth, the whole thiileenth, and the early fourteenth 

* 2 Sivmuol siii. 18. 
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century, which I do not find definitely in any previous woi-k, 
nor afterwards in general art, tliougli constantly, and iiccea- 
sai'ily, in that of great colourists, namely, the union of one 
colour with another by reciprocal interference ; that is to say, 
if a mass of red is to be set beside a mass of blue, a piece of 
the rod will be carried into the blue, and a piece of tlie blue 
carried into the red ; sometimes in nearly equal portions, aa 
in a shield divided into four quarters, of which the upper- 
most on one side will be of the same colour as the lowei-most 
on the other ; sometimes in smaller fi'agments, but, in the 
periods above named, always definitely and grandly, though 
in a thousand various ways. And I call it a magnificent prin- 
ciple, foi' it is an eternal and universal one, not in art only, 
but in human life. It is the great principle of Brothei'hood, 
not by equality, nor by likeness, but by giving and receiving; 
the souls that are unlike, and the nations that are unlike, and 
the natures that are unlike, being bound into one noble whole 
by each receiving something from, and of, the others' gifts 
and the others' glory. I have not space to follow out this 
thought, — -it is of infinite extent and application, — but I note 
it for the reader's pursuit, because I have long believed, and 
the whole second volume of "Modern Painters" wrs written 
to prove, that in whatever has been made by the Deity exter- 
nally delightful to the human sense of beauty, there is some 
type of God's nature or of God's laws ; nor are any of His 
laws, in one sense, greater than the appointment that the 
most lovely and perfect unity shall be obtained by the taking 
of one nature into another. I trespass upon too high ground ; 
and yet I cannot fully show the reader the extent of this law, 
but by leading him thus iar. And it is just because it is bo 
vast and so awful a law, that it has rule over the smallest 
things; and there is not a vein of colour on the lightest leaf 
which the spring winds are at this moment unfolding in tlie 
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fields around us, but it ia an illustration of an ordaininent to 
■which the earth and its creatures owe tlieir continuance, and 
iption. 



THE HiKVEST IS EIPE, 

"Put ye in the sickle, for the harvest is ripe," The word 
is spoken in our ears continually to ottier reapers than the 
angels — to the busy skeletons that never lire for stooping. 
When the measure of iniquity is full, and it seems that aiio- 
ther day might bring repentance and redemption, — "Put yo 
in the sickle." When the young life has been wasted all 
away, and the eyes are just opening upon the tracks of ruin, 
and faint resolution rising in the heart foi- nobler things,— 
*'Put ye in the sickle." When the roughest blows of fortune 
have been borne long and bravely, and the hnnd is just 
stretched to grasp its goal, — "Put ye in the sickle." And 
when there are but a few in the midst of a nation, to save it, 
or to teach, or to cherish ; and all its life is bound up in those 
few golden eai-s,— "Put ye in the sickle, pale reapers, and 
pour hemlock for your feast of harvest home." 



Perhaps, some day, people will again begin to remember 
the force of the old Greek word for sin ; and to learn that all 
Bin is in essence — "Missing the mark;" losing sight or con- 
ecionsnesH of heaven ; and that this loss may be various in its 
guilt : it cannot be judged by us, It is this of which the 
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words are spoken so sternly, "Judge not;" which words 
jjeople ahvaje quote, I observe, when they are called upon 
lo "do judgment and justice." For it ia truly a pleasant 
thing to condemn men for their wanderings; but it is & bitter 
thmg to acknowledge a truth, or to. take any bold shiire in 
working out an equity. So that the habitual modem practi- 
cal application of the precept, "Judge not," is to avoid the 
troable of pronouncing verdict, by taking, of any matter, the 
pleasantest malieioiis view which first comes to hand ; and 
to obtain licence for our own convenient iniquities, by being 
indulgent to those of others. 

These two methods of obedience being just the two which 
are most directly opposite to the law of mercy and truth. 

" Bind tbem about thy neck." I said, but now, that of au 
evil tree men never gathered good fruit. 



I must not enter here into the solemn and far-reaching 
fields of thought which it would be necessary to traverse, in 
order to detect the mystical connection between life and love 
set foith in that Hebrew system of sacrificial religion to which 
we may trace most of the received ideas respecting sanctity, 
consecration, and purification. This only I must hint to the 
reader — foi' his own following out — that if he earnestly exa- 
mines the original sources from which oar heedless popular 
language respecting the washing away of sins has been boi^ 
rowed, he will find that the fountain in which sins are indeed 
to be washed away, is that of love, not of agony. 

But, without approaching the presence of this deeper mean- 
ing of the sign, the reader may rest satisfied with the eoniiec- 
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tion given him directly in written words, between the cloud 
and its bow. The cloud, or firmament, as we have aeeii, sig. 
nifies the ministration of the heavens to man. That ministra- 
tion may be in judgment or mercy — in the lightning, or the 
dew. But the bow, or colour, of the cloud, signifies alwaya 
mercy, the sparing of life ; such ministry of the heaven, as 
shall feed and prolong life. And as the sunlight, undivided, 
is the tyi^e of the wisdom and righteousness of God, so 
divided, and softened into colour by means of the firmamental 
ministry, fitted to every need of man, as to every delight, 
and becoming one cliief source of human beauty, by being 
made part of the flesh of man ; — thus divided, the snnlight 
is the type of the wisdom of God, becoming sanctification 
and redemption. Various in work — various in beauty- 
various in power. 

Colour is, therefore, in brief terms, the type of love. Hence 
it is especially connected with the blossoming of the earth ; 
and again, with its fruits ; also, with the spring and fall of 
the leaf, and with the morning and evening of the day, in 
order to show the waiting of love about the birth and death 
of man. 



SYMBOLS OF TRUTH. 

The fact seems to be that strength of religious feelhig is 
capable of supplying for itself whatever is wanting in the 
rudest suggestions of art, and will either, on the one hand, 
purify what is coarse into inoflfensiveness, or, on the other, 
raise what is feeble into impressiveness. Probably all art, as 
such, is unsatisfactory to it ; and the effort which it mates to 
supply the void will be induced rather by a^ociation and 
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accident tban by the real merit of the nork submitted to it, 
The likened to a beloved frieDcl, the correspondence with a 
habitual conception, the freedom from any strange or offen. 
sive particularity, and, above all, an interesting choice of 
incident, will win a4mii'ation ibr a picture when the noblest 
efforts of religious imagination would otherwise fail of power. 
How much more, when to the quick capacity of emotion ia 
joined a childish trust that the pictm-e does indeed represent 
a fact I It matters little whether the fiict be well or ill told ; 
the moment we believe the picture to be true, we complain 
little of its being i!l-painted. Let it be considered for a 
moment, whether the child, with its coloured print, inquiring 
eagerly and gravely which ia Joseph, and which is Benjamin, 
is not more capable of receiving a strong, even a sublime, 
impression fi-om the rude symbol which it invests with reality 
by its own effort, than the connoisseur who admires the 
grouping of the three figures in Raphael's " Telling of the 
Dreams;" and whether also, when the human mind is in 
right religious tone, it has not always this childish power — I 
speak advisedly, this powei- — a-noble one, and possessed more 
in youth than at any period of after life, but always, I think, 
restored in a measure by religion — of raising into sublimity 
and reality the rudest symbol which is given to it of accre- 
dited truth. 



STRIVING AFTER PERFECmON". 

The modem English mind has this much in common n'itL 
that of the Greek, that it intensely desires, in all things, the 
utmost completion or perfection compatible with their nature. 
This is a noble character in the abstract, but becomes ignoble 
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wneii it causes us to forget the roliitive dignities of that 
nature itself, and to prefer the perfectness of the lower nature 
to the imperfection of the higher ; not considering that as, 
judged liy such a rule, all the hrute animals would be prefer- 
able to man, hecause more perfect in their functions and 
kind, and yet are always held inferior to him, so also in the 
works of man, those which are more perfect in their kind are 
always inferior to those which are, in their nature, liable to 
more faults and shortcomings. For the finer the nature, the 
more flaws it wiH show through the clearness of it ; and it is 
a law of this universe, that the best things shall be seldomest 
seen m their best foi-m. The wild grass grows well and 
strongly, one year with another ; but the wheat is, according 
to the greater nobleness of its nature, liable to the bitterer 
blight. And therefore, while in all things that we see, or do, 
we are to desire perfection, and strive for it, we are never- 
theless not to set the meaner thing, in its naiTow accomplish- 
ment, above the nobler thing, in its mighty progress ; not to 
esteem smooth minuteness above shattered majesty ; not to 
prefer mean victory to honoui-able defeat ; not to lower the 
level of our aim, that we may the more surely enjoy the 
complacency of success. But, above all, in our dealings with 
the souls of other men, wo are to take care how we check 
by severe requirement or narrow caution, efforts which might 
otherwise lead to a noble issue; and, still more, how we with- 
hold our admiration from great excellences, because they are 
mingled with rough faults. 
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THE PISES AND THE SWISS. 



Amidst tlie delicate delight of cottage and field, the yociiig 
pines stand delicatest of all, scented as with fi'an kin cense, 
their slender stems straight as arrows, and crystal white, look- 
ing as if they wotild br'eat with a touch, like needles ; and 
their arabesques of dark leaf pierced through and through, 
hy the pale radiance of clear sky, opal blue, where they fol- 
low each other along the soft hiil-ridgcs, up and down. 

I have watched them in such scenes with the deeper interest, 
because of all trees they have hitherto had most influence on 
human character. ■ The effect of other vegetation, however 
great, has been divided by mingled species; elm and, oak in 
England, poplar in France, birch in Scotland, olive in Italy 
and Spain, share their power with infeiior trees, and with all 
tJie chan^ng chai-ra of successive agriculture. But the tre- 
mendous unity of the pine absorbs and moulds the life of a 
race. The pine shadows rest upon a nation. The Northern 
peoples, century after century, lived under- one or other of 
the two great powers of the Pine and the Sea, both infinite. 
They dwelt amidst the forests, as they wandered on the 
waves, and saw no end, nor any other horizon ; — still the dark 
green trees, or the dark green waters, jagged the dawn with 
their fringe, or their foam. And whatever elements of imagi- 
nation, or of warrior strength, or of domestic justice, were 
brought down by the Norwegian and the Goth against the 
dissoluteness or degi-adatioii of the South of Europe, were 
taught them under the green roofs and wild penetralia of the 
phie. 

I do not attempt, delightful _as the-task would be, to trace 
this influence (mixed with superstition) in Scandinavia, or 
Noi'th Gerniiiny ; but let ns at least note it in the instance 
which we speak of so frequently, yet so seldom take to heai-t. 
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There has been mucli dispute i-especting the character of the 
Swiss, arising out of the difficulty which other nations had to 
understand their simijliuity. Thoy were assumed to be either 
romantically virtuous, or basely mercenary, when in fact they 
were neither hefoic nor base, but were true-hoarted men, stub- 
born ■with more than any recorded stubbornness ; not mach 
regarding their lives, yet not casting them causelessly away ; 
forming no high ideal of improvement, but never relaxing 
their grasp of a good they had once gained ; devoid of all 
romantic sentiment, yet loving with a' practical and patient 
love that neither wearied nor forsook ; little given to enthu- 
siasm in religion, but maintaining their faith in a purity which 
no worfdliness deadened and no hypocrisy aoiled ; neither 
chivalrously generous nor pathetically humane, yet never 
pursuing their defeated enemies, nor suffering their poor to 
perish : proud, yet not allowing their pride to prick them into 
unwary or unworthy quarrel; avaricious, yet contentedly 
rendering to their neighbour his due ; dull, but clear-sighted 
to all the principles of justice; and patient, without ever 
allowing delay to be .prolonged by.sloth, or forbearance by 
fear. 

This temper of Swiss mind, while it animated the whole 
confederacy, was rooted chiefly in one small district which 
formed the heart of their country, yet lay not among its high- 
est mountains. Beneath the glaciers of Zermatt and Evolena, 
and on the scorching slopes of the Valais, the peasants 
remained in an aimless torpor, nnheardof but as the obedient 
vassals of the great Bishoprio of Sion. But where the lower 
ledges of calcareous rock were broken by the inlets of the 
Lake Lucerne, and bracing winds penetrating from the north 
forbade the growth of the vine, compelling the peasantry to 
adopt an entirely pastoi-al life, was reared another race of 
men. Their narrow domain t^hould be marked by a small 
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green spot on every map of Europe. It is about forty miles 
from east to west ; as many from north to south : yet on that 
ahred of nigged ground, while every kingdom of the world 
avotind it i-ose or fell in fatal change, and every multitadinous 
raeo mingled or wasted itself in varions dispersion and decline, 
the simple shepherd dynasty remained cliangeless. There is 
no record of their origin. They are neither Goths, Bnrgun- 
dians, Romans, nor Germans. They have been for ever Hel- 
vetii, and for ever free. Voluntarily placing themselves under 
the protection of the House of Hapsburg, they acknowledged 
its supremacy, but resisted its oppression ; and rose against 
the unjust governors it appointed over them, not to gainj 
but to redeem their liberties. Victorious in the straggle by 
the Lake of Egeri, they stood the foremost standard-bearers 
among the nations of Europe in the cause of loyalty and 
life— loyalty in its highest sense, to tlie laws of God's 
helpful justice, and of man's faithful and brotherly forti- 
tude. 



PKEC [PICES. 

Preoipices are among the most impressive as well as the 
most really dangerous of mountain ranges; in many spots 
inaccessible with safety either from below or from above ; 
dark in colour, robed with everlasting mourning, for ever 
(ottering like a great fortress shaken by war, fearful as much 
in their weakness as in their strength, and yet gathered after 
every fall into darker frowns and unliumiliated threatening ; 
for ever incapable of comfort or of healing from herb or 
flower, nourishing no root in their crevices, touched by no 
hue of life on buttress or ledge, but, to the utmost, desolate ; 
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knowing no shaking of leaves in the wind.noi- of grass beside 
the stream,— no motion but their own mortal shivering, the 
deathful crumbling of atom from atom in their conupting 
stones; knowing no sound of living voice or living tread 
cheered neither by tlie kid's bleat nor the marmot's cry ; 
haunted only by nn interpreted echoes fi'om far off, wandeiiug 
hither and thither among their walls, unable to escape, and by 
the hiss of angi'y torrents, and sometimes the shriek of a bii'd 
that flits near the face of them, and sweeps frightened back 
from under their shadow into the gulf of air: and, some- 
times, when the echo has fainted, and the wind has carried 
the sound of the toiTent away, and the bird has vanished, and 
the mouldering stones are still for a little time, — a brown 
moth, opening and shutting its wings upon a grain of dust, 
may be the only thing that moves, or feels, in all the waste 
of weary precipice, darkening five thousand feet of the blue 
depth of heaven. 

It will not be thought that there is nothing in a scene such 
as this desei-ving our contemplation, or capable of conveying 
useful lessons, if it were fitly rendered by art. 



THE USE OF PICTUEE9. 

We should nse pictures not as authorities, but as comments 
on nature, just as we use divines, not as authorities, but as 
comments on the Bible. Constable, in his dread of saintwor- 
ship, excommunicates himself from all benefit of the Ohm'ch, 
and deprives himself of much instruction fl-om the Scripture 
to which he holds, because he will not accept aid in the read- 
ing of it from the learning of other men. Sir George Bean. 
mont, on the contrary, furnishes, in the anecdotes given ot 
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him in C'onstable's life, a melancholy instance of the degrada 
tion into wliich the human, mind may fall, when it suffers 
human works to interfere between it and its Master. Tlie 
recommending the colour of an old Cremona fiddle for the 
prevailiTig tone of everything, and the vapid inquiry of the 
conventionalist, "Where do you putyour brown tree?" show 
a prostration of intellect so laughable and lamentable, that 
tliey are at once, on all, and to all, students of the gallery, a 
satire and a warning. Art so followed is the most servile 
indolence in which life can be wasted. There are then two 
dangerous extremes to be shunned, — forgetfulness of the 
Scriptore, and scorn of the divine — slavery on the one hand, 
free-thinking on the other. The mean is nearly as difficult to 
determine or keep in art as in religion, but the great dan- 
ger is on the side of superstition. He who walks humbly 
with Nature will seldom be in danger of losing sight of Art. 
He will commonly find in all that is truly great of man's 
works, something of tlieir original, for which he will regard 
them with gratitude, and sometimes follow them with respect ; 
while he who takes Art for his authority may entirely lose 
sight of all that it interprets, and sink at once into the sin 
of an idolater, and the degradation of a slave. 



SANOTIFICATIOTT. 

All the divisions of humanity are nohlo or bmtal, immortal 
or mortal, according to the degree of their sanotificalion ; 
and there is no part of the man which is not immortal and 
divine when it is once given to God, and no pai-t of him which 
is not mortal by the second death, and brutal before the first, 
when it is withdrawn from God For to what shall we trust 
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for our dietinctioD from the "beasts that perish ? To our 
higher intellect ? — yet are we not bidden to lie wise as the 
Berpenti, and to consider the ways of the ant ? — or to our 
affeetiona ' nay , these are more shaved by the lower animals 
than our intelltgence, Hamlet leaps into the grave of hia 
beloved, and leaves it, — a dog had stayed. Humanity and 
immortality consist neither in reason, nor in love ; not in the 
body, nor in the ■animation of the heart of it, nor in the 
thoughts and stirriogs of the brain of it, — but in the dedica- 
tion of them all to Him who will raise them up at the last 



It surely is a subject for serious thought, whether it might 
not be better for many of us, if, on attaining a certain por- 
tion La life, we determined, with God's permission, to choose 
a home in which to live and die, — a home not to bo increased 
by adding stone to stone and field to field, but which, being 
enough for all our wishes at that period, we should resolve 
to be satisfied with for ever. Consider this; and also, 
whether we ought not to be more in the habit of seekmg. 
honour from our descendants than our ancestors; thinking it 
better to be nobly remembered than nobly born ; and stiiv- 
ing so to lire, that our sons, and our sons' sons, for ages to 
come, might still lead their cliildron reverently to the doors 
oat of which we had been carried to the grave, saying, 
" Look : This was his house : This was his chamber." 



iB, Google 



Now the basest thought possible concerning tann is, that he 
has no spiritual nature ; and the foohshest misuudorstauding 
of him possible is, that he has or should have, no animal 
nature. For his nature is nobly animal, nobly spiritual — 
coherently and irrevocably so ; neither part of it may, but at 
its peril, expel, despise, of defy the other. 



SELF-GO VEENSIEST, 

There are more people who can forget themselves than 
govern themselves. 



CANDID SEEING. 

Some years ago, as I was talking of the cui'vilinear forms 
in a piece of rock to one of our academicians, he said to me, 
in a somewhat despondent accent, " If you look for curves, 
you wiO see curves ; if you look for angles, you will see 
angles," 

The saying appeared to me an infinitely sad one. It was 
the utterance of an experienced man ; and in many ways 
true, for one of the most singular gifts, or, if abused, most 
singular weaknesses, of the human mind is its power of per- 
suading itself to see whatever it chooses ;■ — a great gift, if 
directed to the diseernment of the things needful and perti- 
nent to its own work and being ; a great weakness, if diretited 
to the discovery of things profitless or disconraging. In all 
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things throughout the world, the ireu wi'o look for the 
crooked will see the crooked, and the men who look for the 
straight will see the straight. But yet the saying was a nota- 
bly sad one ; for it came of the conviction in the speaker's 
mind that there was m realily no crooked and tio straight ; 
tliat all so-called discemmeut was fency, and that men might, 
with equal rectitude of judgment, and good-desei-ving of 
their fellow-men, perceive and paint whatever was convenient 
to them. 

Whereas things may always he seen truly by candid people, 
tliougli never completely. No human capacity ever yet saw 
the whole of a thing ; bat we may see more and more of it 
the longer we look. Every individual temper will see some- 
thing different in it: but supposing the tempers honest, all 
the differences are there. Every advance in our acutene^ of 
perception will show us something new ; but the old and first 
discerned thing will still be there, not falsified, only modified 
and enriched by the new perceptions, becoming continually 
more beautiful in its harmony with them and more approved 
as a part of the Infinite trath. 



INTEMPEEANCB. 

Men are held intemperate (dxoXaiT?-oi) only when their 
desires overcome or prevent the action of their reason, and 
tliey are indeed intemperate in the exact degree in which 
such prevention or interference takea place, and so are actu- 
ally KxoXaffToi, in many instances, and with respect to many 
resolves, which lower not the world's estimation of their tem- 
perance. But when it is palpably evident that the reason 
cannot have erred, hat that its voice has been deadened or 
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I, and that the reasonable creature has been draggttl 
dead round the 'wiiIls o/ Mrf own citadel by mere passion and 
impulse, — then, and then ouly, meu are of all held iutempe- 
rate. And this is evidently the ease with respect to inordinate 
indulgence in pleasures of touch and taste, for these, being 
destructive in their continuance not only of all other pleasures, 
but of the very sensibilities by which they themselves are 
received, and as this penalty is actually known and experi- 
enced by those indulging in them, so that the reason canjiot 
but pronounce right respecting their perilousness, there ia no 
palliation of the ivrong choice ; and the man, as utterly inoa; 
pable of will, is called intemperate, or AxiXMrag. 

It would be well if the reader would for himself follow out 
this subject, which it would be irrelevant here to pursue 
ferther, observing how a certain degree of intemperance is 
suspected and attributed to men with respect to higher 
impulses ; as, for instance, in the case of anger, or any other 
passion ciiminaliy indulged, and yet is not bo attributed, as 
in the c^e of sensual pleasures; because in anger the reason 
is supposed not to have had time to operate, and to be itself 
affected by the presence of the passion, which seizes the man 
involuntarily and before he is aware ; whereas, in the case of 
the sensual pleasures, the act ii deliberate, and deteiinined 
on beforehand, in direct defiance of reason. Nevertheless, 
if no precaution he taken against immoderate anger, and the 
passions gain upon the man, so as to be evidently wilful and 
unrestrained, and admitted contrary to all reason, we begin 
to look upon Mm as, in the real sense of the wotd, inteni]ie- 
rate, or dxiXaifTos, and assign to him, in consequence, his place 
amonjf the beasts, as definitely as if he had yielded to the 
pleasurable temptatioTjs of touch or taste. 
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i 19th psalm. 



Take up the lath Psalm anfl look at it verse by verse. 
Pei'hnps to my younger readers one word iniiy be permitted 
respecting their Bible-reading in general. The Bible is, in- 
deed, a deep book, when depth is required ; that is to say, 
for deep people ! But it ia not intended, particularly, for 
profound persons ; on the contraiy, much more for sballow 
and simple persons. And therefore the first, and generally 
the main and leading idea of the Bible, ia on its surface, 
written in plainest possible Greek, Hebrew, or English, need- 
ing no penetration, nor amplification, needing nothing but 
what we all might give — attention. 

But this, which is in eveiy one's power, and is the only 
thing that God wants, is just the last thing any one will give 
Him. 

We are delighted to ramble away into day-dreams, to 
repeat pet verses from other places, suggested by chance 
words ; to snap at an expression which suits our own particu- 
lar views, or to dig up a meaning from under a verse, which 
we should be amiably grieved to thick any human being had 
been so happy as to find before. But the plain, intended, 
immediate, fruitful meaning, which every one ought to find 
always, and especially that which depends on our seeing the 
relation of the verse to those near it, and getting the force of 
the whole passage, in due relation — this sort of significance 
we do not look for ; — it being, truly, not to be discovered, 
unless we really attend to what is said, instead of to our own 

It is imfortunate also, but very certain, that in order to 
attend to what is said, we must go through the irksomeness 
of kiiowing the meaning of the words. And the first thing 
that children should be taught about their Bibles is, to distin. 
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giiifL clearly between words that they understand aiid words 
that they do not ; and to put aside the woi'ds they do nol 
understand, a,iid verses connected' with thorn, to be anked 
about, or for a future time ; and never to think they ara 
reading the Bible when tliey are merely repeating phrases of 
an unknown tongue. 

Let us try, by way of example, this 19th Psalm, and see 
what plain meaning is uppermost in it. 

" The heavens declare the gloiy of God." 

What are the heavens ? 

The word occurring in the Lord's Prayer, and the thing 
expressed being wlaat a chih] may, with some advantage, be 
led to look at, it might be supposed among a schoolmaster's 
first duties to espMn this word clearly. 

Now there can be no question that in the minds of the 
sacred writers, it stood naturally for the entire system of 
cloud, and of space beyond it, conceived by them as a vault 
set with stars. But there can, also, be no question, as we 
saw in previous inquiiy, that the firmament, which is said to 
have been " called " heaven, at the creation, expresses, in all 
definite use of the word, the system of clonds, as spreading 
the power of the water over the earth ; hence the constant 
expressions dew of heaven, rain of heaven, etc., where Iieaven 
is used in the singular ; while the " heavens," when used plu- 
rally, and especially when in distinction as here, from the word 
" firmament," remaned expressive of the starry space beyond. 

But whatever different nations had called them, at least I 
would make it clear to the child's mind that in this 19th 
Psalm, their whole power being intended, the two words are 
used which express it : the Heavens, for the great vault or 
void, with all its planets, and stars, and ceaseless march of 
orbs innumerable ; and the Firmament, for the ordinance of 
the clouds. 
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Th(iSO heavens, then, declare " the glory of God ;" that is, 
the light of God, the oternal glory, stable and changeless, 
As their orbs fail not, but pursue their course for ever to give 
light upon the earth — so God's glory surrounds man for ever 
— changeless, in its fulness insuppoitahle — infinite. 

" And the firmament ehoweth his handiieorh." The clouds, 
prepared by the hands of God for the help of man, varied in 
their ministration — veiling the inner splendour — show, not 
His eternal glory, but His daily handiwork. So He dealt 
with Moses, I will cover thee " with my hand " as I pass by. 
Compare Job xxxvi, 24. 

" Remember that thou magnify His work, which men be- 
hold. Every man may see it." Not so the glory — that only 
in part ; the courses of these stars are to be seen imperfectly, 
and but by a few. But this firmament, evei-y man may see 
it ; man may behold it " afar ofi"," " Behold, God is great, and 
we know him not. For he mabeth small the drops of water: 
they pour down rain according to the vapor thereof." 

"Day unto day uttereth speech, and night unto night 
sheweth knowledge. They have no speech nor language, 
yet without these their voit'C is heard. Their rule is gone out 
throughout the earth, and their words to tho end of the 
world," 

Note that. Their rule throughout the earth, whether 
inhabited or not — their law of right is thereon ; but their 
words, spoken to human souls, to the end of the inhabited 
world. 

" In them hath He set a tabernacle for the sun," etc. 
Literally, a tabernacle, or curtained tent, with its veil and 
its hangings ; also of the colours of His desert tabernacle- 
blue, and purple, and scarlet. 

Thus far the Psalm desci'ibes the manner of this great hea- 
ven's message. 
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Theiicefofward, it comes to the matter of it, 

ObseiTc, you have the two divisions of the declaration 
The heavens (oomparo Psalm viii.) declare the eternal gloi'j 
of God before men, and the flrnianieiit the daily mercy of 
God towards men. And the eternal glory is in this — that 
the law of the Lord is perfect, and Hia testimony snre, and 
His statutes right. 

And the daily mercy in tliis — that the commandment of 
the Lord is pure, and Hia fear is clean, and His judgmenta 
true and righteous. 

There are three oppoaitions :— 

Between law and commandment. 

Between testimony and fear. 

Between statute and judgment. 

I. Between law and commandment. 

The law is fixed and evei'lasting ; uttered once, abiding 
for ever, as the sun, it may not be moved. It is "perfect, 
converting the soul :" the whole question about the soul 
being, whether it has been turned from darkness to light, 
acknowledged this law or not, — whether it is godly or un- 
godly ? But the commandment is given momentarily to each 
man, according to the need. It does not convert : it guides. 
It does not concern the entire purpose of the soul; but it 
enlightens the eyes, respecting a special act. The law is, 
" Do this always ;" the coinmandment, "Do ^Aom this now.-" 
often mysterious enough, and through the cloud ; chilling, 
and with strange rain of tears; yet always pure (the law con- 
verting, but the commandment cleansing) : a rod not for 
guiding merely, but for strengthening, and tasting honey 
with. "Look how mine eyea have been enlightened, because 
I tasted a little of thia honey." 

H. Between testimony and fear. 

The testimony b everlasting: the true promise of salvation. 
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Uriglit as tbe sun beyond all the eaith-oloud, it makes wise 
the simple ; ail wisdom being assured in perceiving it and 
trusting it; all wisdom brought to nothing which does not 
perceive it. 

But the fear of God is taught through special encourage- 
ment and special withdrawal of it, according to each man's 
need— by the earth-cloud — snule and frown alternately : it 
also, as the commandment, is clean, purging and casting out 
all other fear, it only remaining for ever, 

III. Between statute and judgment. 

The statutes are the appointments of the Eternal justice : 
fixed and bright, ind conatant as the stars; equal and 
balanced as their coursei They " are right, rejoicing the 
heart." But the judgments aie special judgments of given 
acts of men. "TLue,"thtt is to say, fulfilling the warning 
or promise given to each min , ' righteous altogether," that 
is, done or executed in truth and iighteousness. The statute 
is right, in appointment The judgment righteous altogether, 
in appointment and fulfilment —jet not always rejoicing the 

Then, respecting all these, comes the expression of pas- 
sionate desire, and of joy ; that also dividei3 with respect to 
each. The gloiy of God, eternal in the Heavens, is future, 
" to be desired more than gold, than much fine gold "—trea- 
sure in the heavens that faileth not. But the present guid- 
ance and teaching of God are on earth ; they are now pos- 
sessed, sweeter than all earthly food—" sweeter than honey 
and the honeycomb. Moreover by them" (the hiw and tlie 
testimony) "is Tliy servant warned "—warned of the ways 
of death and life. 

" And in keeping them " (the commandments and the judg- 
ments) " there is great reward ;" pain now and bitterness of 
tears, but reward unspeakable. 
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'llrns far the Pealra has been descriptive and interpreting 
It ends ill prayer. 

" Who can understand his errors ?" (wanderings from the 
perfect law.) " Cleanse thou me from secret fauUs ; from ail 
that I have done against Thy will, and far from Thy way in 
the darkness. Keep back Thy servant from presumptuous 
dns " (sins against the commandment) " against Thy will 
when it is seen and direct, pleading with heart and con- 
science. So shall I be nndefiled and innocent from the great 
transgression, — the transgression that crucifies afresh. 

"Let the words of my mouth (for I have set them to 
declare Thy law), and the meditation of my heart (for 1 have 
set it to keep Tliy conimandnients), be acceptable in Thy 
sight, whose glory is my strength, and whose work my 
redemption ; my Strength and my Redeemer." 



SEEKING FOR FACTS. 

He who habituates liimself, in his daily life, to seek for the 
atem facts in whatever he hears or sees, will have these facta 
again brought before him by the involuntary imaginative 
power in their noblest associations; and he who seeks for 
frivolities and fallacies, will have frivolities and fallacies again 
presented to him in his dreams. Tims if, in reading history 
for the purpose of painting from it, the painter severely 
seeks for the accurate circumstances of every event ; as, for 
instance, determining the exact spot of ground on which liis 
hero feli, the way he must have been looking at the moment, 
the height the sun was at (by the hour of the day), and the 
way in which the light must have fallen upon Ms face, the 
actual number and individuality of the persons by him at the 
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moment, and such other veritable details, ascertaining and 
dwelling upon them without the slightest care for any dcaira 
bleneas or poetic propriety in them, hot for their own truth's 
sake ; then these truths will afterwards rise ap and form tho 
body of his imaginative vision, perfected and united as his 
inspiration may teach. Bat if, in reading the history, he does 
not regard these fiKits, but thinks only bow it might all most 
prettily, and properly, and impressively have happened, then 
there is nothing but prettiness and propriety to form the body 
of his future imagination, and his whole ideal bee 



, the higher or espi 
virtue of it depends on his bei 
ality, and enter 



part of tiie work, the whole 
able to quit his own peraou- 
nto the hearts and thoughts of 
each person ; and in all this he is still pasBive : in gathering 
the truth he is passive, not determining what the truth to be 
gathered shall be ; and in the after vision he is passive, not 
determining, hut as his dreams will have it, what the truth to 
be represented shall be ; only according to his own nobleness 
is his power of entering into the hearts of noble persons, and 
the general character of his dream of them. 



It -would be well for ns if we could quit our habit of think- 
ing that what we say of the dead is of more weight than 
what we say of the living. The dead either know nothing, 
or know enough to despise both us and onr insults, or adu- 
lation, 

" Well, but," it is answered, " there will always be this 

weakness in our human nature ; we shall for ever, in spite of 

reason, take pleasure in doing fiuiereal honour to the corpse, 

G* 
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find wi-ilJiig sacredness to memory upon marble.' Then, it 
j'oii are to do this, — if you are to put off your kindness until 
death, — why not, in God's name, put off also your enmity? 
and if you choose to write yottr lingei'ing affections upon 
stones, wreafe also your delaj'ed atiger upon clay. Tbis would 
be just, and, in the last case, little as you think it, generous. 
The true baseness is in the bitter reverse — the sti-ange iniquity 
of our folly. Is a man to be praised, honored, pleaded for? 
It might do harm to pi'aise or plead for him while he lived. 
Wait till he is dead. Is he to be maligned, dishonored, and 
discomforted ? See that you do it while he is alive. It would 
be too ungenerous to slander him when he could feel malice 
no moi-e ; too contemptible to try to hurt him when he was 
past anguish. Make yourselves busy, ye unjust, ye lying, ye 
hungry for pain 1 Death is near. This is your hour, and the 
power of darkness. Wait, ye jtist, ye merciful, ye f^thful in 
love ! Wiiit but for a little while, for this is not your rest. 



THE riEFENDEKS OE THE DEAD. 

" Is it not, indeed, ungenerous to speak ill of the dead, 
ance they cannot defend themselves ? " 

Why should they ? If you speak ill of them falsely, it con- 
cerns you, not them. Those lies of thine will "hurt a man 
as thou art," assuredly they will hurt thyself; but that clay, 
or the delivered soul of it, in no wise. Ajaeean shield, seven- 
folded, never stayed lance-thruat as that turf will, with daisies 
pied. What yon say of those quiet ones is wholly and 
utterly the world's affair and yours. The lie will, indeed, 
cost its proper price, and work its appointed work ; you m.ay 
ruin living myriads by it, — you may -^top the jirf)gress of cen- 
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tuiius by it, — you may have to pay your own soul for it,— 
but as for ruffling oue comer of tlie folded shroud by it, 
think it not. The dead have none to defend them ! Nay, 
tiiey have two defenders, stiong enough for the need — God, 
and tlie wocm. 



EIGHT GKXEEALIZATION. 

To see in all monntains nothing but similar heaps of eartu , 
in all rocks, nothing but similar conereti ne ot ^olid matter ; 
in all trees, nothing but similar a«c ulat o s of leaves, is no 
sign of high feeling or extended ti o ht The more we 
know, and the more we feel, the more we sepinte ; we separ 
rate to obtain a more perfect unity bto es the thoughts 
of the peasant, lie as they do on his field, one is like another, 
and there is no connexion between any of them. The geolo- 
gist distinguishes, and in distinguishing connects them. 
Each becomes different from its fellow, but in differing from, 
assumes a relation to its fellow ; they are no more each the 
repetition of the other, — ^thoy ai'e parts of a system, and each 
implies and i? connected wilb tbe existence of the rest. That 
generalization then is right, true, and noble, which is based 
on the knowledge of the distinctions and observance of the 
relations of individual kinds. That generalization is wrong, 
false, and contemptible, wliich is based on ignorance of the 
one, and disturbance of the other. It is indeed no general- 
ization, but confusion and chaoa ; it is the generalization of a 
defeated army into indistinguishable impotence — the general' 
ization of the elements of a dead carcass into dust. 
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THE FOEIIATIVE I 



Tlje oonimon plea that anything does to " eseicisi the mind 
upoD," is aa utterly false one. The Imtnan soul, in youth, h 
not a machine of which you can polish the cogs with any kelp 
or hrickduat near at hand ; and, having got it into working 
order, and good, empty, and oiled servieeableness, start your 
immortal locomotive at twenty-five years old or thirty, 
expi-ess from the Strait Gate, on the Narrow Eoad. The 
whole period of youth is one essentially of formation, edifica- 
tion, itistraetion, I use the words with their weight in them ; 
intakiDg of stores, establishment in vital habits, hopes, and 
laiths. There is not an hour of it but is trembling with des- 
tinies,— not a moment of wliich, once past, the appointed 
work can ever be done again, or the neglected blow struck 
on the cold iron. Take your vase of Venice gkss out of the 
furnace, and strew chaff over it in its transparent heat, and 
recover that to its clearness and mbied glory when the north 
wind has blown upon it; but do not think to strew chaff 
over the child fresh from God's presence, .ind to bring the 
coloui-s hack to him — at least in this world. 



MAKING A EIGHT CHOICE. 

A single knot of quartz occniTing in a flake of slate at the 
crest of the ridge may alter the entii'e destinies of the moun- 
tiiin foiTtt, It may ttirn the little rivulet of water to the 
light or left, and that little turn will be to the future direction 
of tlie gathering stream what the touch of a finger on the 
barrel of a ride would be to the direction of a bullet. Each 
succeeding year increases the importance of eveiy deter- 
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mined form, and arranges in masses yet more and more h:ir- 
monious, the promontovies shaped by the sweeping of the 
etei'nal waterfalls. 

The importance of the resnlts thus obtained by the slight- 
est change of direction in the infant streamlets, fiimishes an 
interesting type of the formation of human characters hy 
habit. Eveiy one of those notable ravinea and crags is the 
expression, not of any sudden violence done to the mountain, 
but of its little habitSy persisted in continually. It was 
created with one ruling instinct; but its destiny depended 
nerertheless, for effective result, on the direction of the small 
and all but invisible tricklings of water, in which the first 
shower of rain found \ts way down its ades. The feeblest, 
most insensible oozings of the drops of dew among its dnat 
were in reality arbiters of its eternal form; comTnissioned, 
with a touch more tender than that of a child's finger, — as 
silent and slight as the fall of a half-checked tear on a 
maiden's cheet, — to fix for ever the fbi'ms of peak and preci- 
pice, and hew those leagues of lifted granite into the shapes 
that were to divide the earth and its kingdoms. Once the 
little stone evaded, — once the dim furrow ti-aeed,^and the 
peak was for ever invested with its majesty, the ravine for 
ever doomed to its degradation. Thenceforward, day hy day, 
the subtle habit gained in power ; the evaded stone was lefl 
with wider basement ; the chosen furrow deepened with 
swifter-sliding wave ; repentance and arrest were alike impos- 
sible, and hour after hour saw written in larger and rockier 
characters upon the sky, the history of the choice that had 
been directed hy a drop of rain, and of the balance that had 
been turned hy a grain of sand. 
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GOOD TEACHING. 

If we have the power of teaching the right Ic anjboily, 
we should teach them the right ; if we have the power of 
showing them the best thing, we shoulJ show them the best 
tiling ; there will always, I fear, be enough want of teaching, 
and enough bad teaching, to bring out very curious erratical 
results if W9 want them. So, if we are to teach at all, let U8 
teach the right thing, and ever the right tiling. There are 
many attractive qualities inconsistent with rightness ; — do not 
let us teach them, — let us be content to waive them. There 
are attractive qualities in Burns, and attractive quahties in 
Dickens, which neither of those wjitei-s would have possessed 
if the one had been educated, and the other had been study- 
ing higher nature than that of cockney London ; but those 
attractive qualities are not such as we should seek in a school 
of literature. K we want to leach young men a good man- 
ner of writing, we should teach it from Shakspeare,— not 
from Burns ; from Walter Scott, — and not from Dickens. 



SEKIOUSNESS AND LEVITY. 

There is no essential reason, because we live after the fatal 
seventeenth century, that we should never again be able to 
confess interest in sculpture, or see brightness in embroidery; 
nor, because now we choose to make the night deadly with 
our pleasures, and the day with our labours, prolonging the 
daLice till dawn, and the toil to twilight, that we shoidd never 
again Icam how rightly to employ the sacred trusts of strength, 
beauty, and time. Whatever external charm attaches itself 
to tie prtst, wonid then be seen in proper subordination to the 
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brightiioss of present life ; and the elements of romance 
would exist, in the earlier agea, only in the attraction which 
must generally belong to whatever is niifamiliar; in the reve- 
rence which a noble nation always pays to its ancestors ; and 
in the enchanted light whicli races, like individuals, must 
perceive In looking back to the days of their childhood. 

Again : the peculiar levity with which natural scenery is 
regai'ded by a large number of modern minds cannot be con- 
sidered as entiTt'ly characteristic of the age, inasmuch as it 
never can belong to its greatest intellects. Men of , any high 
mental power must be serious, whether in ancient or modern 
days: a certain degree of reverence for fair scenery is found 
in all our great writers without exception, — even the one who 
has made us laugh oftenest, taking us to the valley of Cha- 
mouni, and to the sea beach, there to give peace after sufl'er- 
ing, and change revenge into pity. It is only the dull, the 
uneducated, or the worldly, whom it is painful to meet on 
the hill sides ; and levity, as a ruling character, cannot be 
ascribed to the whole nation, but only to its holiday-making 
ajiprentices, and its House of Commons. 



A Blight incident which happened to myself, is singularly 
illustrative of the religions character of the Alpine peasant 
when under favourable circumstances of teaching. I was 
coming down one evening from the Rochers de Naye, above 
Monti-enx, having been at work among the limestone rocks. 
where I could get no water, and both weary and thirsty. 
Coming to a spring at a turn of the path, conducted, as usual, 
by the herdsmen into a hollowed pine-trunk, I stooped to it 



iB, Google 



136 pEECious 

and drank deeply: as I raised my liead, drawing bi'eath 
heavily, aome one behind me said, " Celui qui boira de cett« 
eau-ci, aura encore soif." I turned, not understanding 
for the moment what was meant; and saw one of the hill- 
peasants, probably returning to his cbiilct from the mai-keU 
place at Vevay or Villeueuve. An I looked at him with an 
uncomprehending expression, he went on with the verse :— 
" Mais celui qui boira de I'eau que je lui donnei^ai, o'anra 
jamais soif." 

I doubt if this would have been thought of, or said, by 
even the most intolligent lowland peasant. The thought 
might have occurred to him, but the frankness of address, 
and expectation of being at once understood without a word 
of preparative explanation, as if the language of the Bible 
were familiar to all men, mark, I think, the moimtaineer. 



T0WEE8 OF ROCK. 



I can hardly conceive any one standing face to face with 
one of these towers of central rock, and yet not also asking 
himself, Is this indeed the actual first work of the Divine 
Master on which I gaze ? Was the great precipice shaped by 
His finger, as Adam was shaped out of the dust ? Were its 
clefts and ledges carved upon it by its Ci'eator, as the letters 
were on the Tables of the Law, and was it thus left to hear 
its eternal testimony to His beneficence among these clouds 
of heaven ? Or is it the descendant of a long race of moim- 
tains, existing undei' ajipoinled laws of birth and endurance, 
death and decrepitude? 

There can be no doubt as to the answer. The rock itsell 
answers audibly by the muimur of some falling stone oi 
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rending pinnacle. It ia not as it was once. Those waste 
leagues aroimd its feet are loaded with the wrecks of what it 
was. On these, perliaps, of all mountains, the characters of 
decay are written most clearly ; around these are spread most 
gloomily the memorials of their pride, and the signs of their 
himiiliation. 

" What then were they once ?" 

The only answer is yet again, — " Behold the cloud." 

Their form, as far as human vision can trace it, is one of 
eterual decay. No reti'ospection can raise them out of their 
ruins, or withdraw them heyond the law of their perpetual 
fate. Existing science may be challenged to form, with the 
faintest colour of pi'obabllity, any conception of the original 
aspect of a crystallme mountain : it cannot be followed in its 
elevation, nor traced in its connection with its fellows. No 
eyes ever " saw its substance, yet being imperfect;" its his- 
tory is a monotone of endurance and destruction : all that we 
can certainly know of it, is that it was once greater than it 
is now, and it only gathers vastnees, and still gathers, as it 
fiides into the abyss of the unknown. 

Yet this one piece of certain evidence ought not to be 
altogether unpursued ; and while with all humility we shrink 
from endeavouring to theorize lespecting processes which are 
concealed, we ought not to refuse to follow, as far as it will 
lead us, the course of thought which seems marked out by 
conspicuous and consistent phenomena. 



LOVE OF CHANGE. 

In subjects of the intellect, the chief delight they convey la 
dependent upon their being newly and vividly comprehended, 
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and as tliey becoine subjects of contemplation tliey lose tlieii 
lalue, and become tasteless and unregarded, except as inslni- 
ments for the reaching of othei's, only that thougli they sink 
down into the shadowy, effectless, heap of tliiugs iiidiffert-nt, 
which we pack, and crush down, and stand npoii, to reai'h 
things new, they sparkle afresh at intervals as we stir them 
by throwing a new stone into the heap, and letting the newly 
admitted lights play upon them. And both in euhjeets of the 
intellect and the senses it is to be rfmembered, that the love 
of change is a weakness and imperfection of our nature, and 
implies in it the state of probation, and that it is to teach us 
that things about us here are not meant for oar continual 
possession or satisfaction, that ever such passion of change 
was put in ue as that " custom lies npon us with a weight, 
heavy as frost, and deep almost as life," and only such weak 
back and baby grasp given to our intellect as that " the best 
things we do are painful, and the exercise of them grievong, 
being continued without intermission, so as in those very 
actions wheieby we are especially perfected in this life we are 
not able to persist." And so it will be found that they are 
the weakest-minded and the hardest-hearted men that most 
love variety and change, for the weakest-minded are those 
whoboth wonder most at things new, and digest worst things 
old, in so far that everything they have lies rusty, and loses 
histre for want of use ; neither do they make any stir among 
their possessions, nor look over them to see what may be 
made of them, nor keep any gi-eat store, nor are householders 
with storehouses of things new and old, but they catch at the 
new-fesbioned garments, and let the moth and thief look 
after the rest; and the hardest-hearted men are those that 
least feel the endearing and binding power of custom, and 
bold on by no cords of affection to any shore, but drive with 
the waves that cast up mire and dirt. 



iB, Google 



5 TEIOUGIiTS. 



IMAGIXITIOS", 



We all have a general and sufficient idea of imagination, 
anil of its woi^k with oui- hands and in our hearts: we nnder- 
stand it, I suppose, as the imaging or picturing of new things 
in our thonghts ; and we always show an involuntary respect 
for this power, wherever we can recognise it, acknowledging 
it to be a greater power than manipulation, or calculation, or 
observation, or any other hnman faculty. If we see an old 
woman spinning at the fireside, and distributing her thread 
dexterously from the distaff, we respect her for her manipuLo- 
tion— if wc ask her iiow much she expects to make in a year, 
and she answers quickly, we respect her for her calculation — 
if she is watching at the same time that none of her grand- 
children fall into the fire, we respect her for her observation 
— yet for all this she may still be a commonplace old woman 
enough. But if she is all the time telling her grandchildren 
a fairy tale out of her head, we praise her for her imagination, 
and say, she must be a rather remarkable old woman. 



Do yon recollect the evidence respecting the character of 
this man, — the two points of bright peculiar evidence given 
by the sayings of the two greatest literary men of his day, 
Johnson and Goldsmith? Johnson, who, as you know, waa 
always Reynolds' attached friend, had but one complaint to 
make against him,' that he hated nobody : — " Reynolds," he 
Siiid, "yon hate no one living; I like a good hater!" Still 
more significant is the little touch in Goldsmith's " Retalia- 
tion," You recollect how in that, poem he describes the vari 
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ous pofsons who met at one of their dinners at St. James's 
Coffee-house, eacli person being described under the name of 
some appropriate dish. You will often hear the concluding 
lines about Reynolds quoted — 

"He shifleJ hia trumpet," &c. ; — 

less often, or at least less attentively, the preceding ones, far 
more important — 

"Still born to improve us in every part — 
His pencil cur fiicea, his manners our heart;" 

and never, tJie most eharacteiistic touch of all, near the 
beginning : — 

" Our dean shall be venison, just fiesh from the plains ; 
Our Burke shall be tongue, wit'i a garnish of brains ; 
To make out the dinner, full certain I am. 
That Rich is anchovy, and Eeynolds is lamb." 



THE TUDTKEE AND THE FEIlCElVEE. 

He who, having journeyed all day beside the Leman Laki.', 
asked of liis coMipanions, at evening, where it was,* probably 
was not wanting in sensibility; but he was generally a 
thinker, not a perceiv^r. And this instance is only an extreme 
one of the effect whicii, in all cases, knowicdge, becoming a 
subject of rofleiition, produces upon the sensitive faculties. 
It must be bat poor and lifeless knowledge, if it has no ten- 
dency to force itself forward, and become ground for reflec- 
tion, in despite of the succession of external objects. It wi!l 
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not obey their succession. The first that comes gives it food 
enough for its day's work; it is its liabit, its duty, to cast 
the rest aside, and fasten upon that. The first thing tiiat a 
thinkiDg and knowing man sees in the course of the day, ha 
will not easily quit. It is not his way to quit anything with 
out getting to the bottom of it, if possible. But the artist is 
bound to receive all thiiigs on the broad, white, lucid field of 
his soul, not to grasp at one. For instance, as the knowing 
and thinking man watches the sunrise, he sees something in 
the colour of a ray, or the change of a cloud, that is new to 
him ; and this he follows out forthwith into a labyrinth of 
optical and pneumatical laws, perceiving no more clouds nor 
rays all the morning. But the painter must catch all tho 
rays, all the colours that come, and see them all truly, all in 
their real relations and succession ; therefore, everything that 
occupies room in his mind he must cast aside for the time, as 
completely as may be. The thoughtfnl man is gone ft.r awsy 
to seek ; but the perceiving man must sit still, and open his 
heart to receive. The thoughtful man is knitting and sharp- 
ening himself into a two-edged sword, wherewith to pierce. 
The perceiving man is stretching himself into a foui--cornered 
sheet wherewith to catch. And all the breadth to which he 
can expand himaelij and all the white emptiness into which 
he can blanch himself, will not give him the intelligence God 
has to give him. 



A NATION tf PLACE I 

A nation may produce a gi'oat efiect, and take np a high 
place in the world's history, by the temporary enthusiasm or 
fury if its multitudes, without being truly great ; or, on tho 
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Other Land, the discipline of morality and common seise may 
extend its physical power or esalt its well-being, wliile yel 
its creative naA imaginative powers are continn.ally diminish- 
ing. And again : a people may take so definite a lead over 
all the rest of the world in one direction, as to obtain a 
respect which is not justly due to them if judged on universal 
grounds. Thus the Greeks perfected the sculpture of the 
human body; threw their literature into a disciplimd form, 
■which has ^ven it a peculiar power over certain ctaditions 
of modern mind ; and were the most carefiiUy educated race 
that the world has seen; but a few years hence, I believe, 
■we shall no longer think them a greater people than eitl>er 
the Egyptians or Afisyrians, 



There is a strange coincidence between trees and eotnmii- 
nities of men. When the community is email, people fall 
more easily into their places, and take, each in his place, a 
iirmer standing than can be obtained by the individuals of a 
great nation. The members of a vast community are sepa- 
rately weaker, as an aspen or elm loaf is thin, tremulous, and 
directionless, compared with the spear-like setting and fii'ui 
substance of a rhododendron or laui'el leaf. The laurel and 
rhododendron are like the Athenian or Florentine republics ; 
the aspen like England — sti'ong-trunked enough when put to 
proof, and very good for making cartwheels of, hut shaking 
pale with epidemic panic at every breeze. Nevertheless, the 
aspen has the better of the great nation, in that if you take 
it bough by bough, you shall find the gentle law of respect 
and room for each other truly obsei-ved by the leaves in such 
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broken way as they can manage it ; but in the nation you 
find every one scrambling for Hs neighbour's place. 



THE PUKIST I 



In saying that nearly everything presented to us in nature 
has mingling in it of good and evil, I do not mean that nature 
ia conceivably improvable, or that anything that God has 
made could be called evil, if we conld see far enough into its 
uses, but that, with respect to immediate effects or appear- 
ances, it may be so, just as the hard rind or bitter kernel of 
a fi-uit may be an evil to the eater, though in the one is the 
protection of the frait, and in the other its continuance. The 
Purist, therefore, does not mend natuj'e, but receives from 
natnre and from God that which is good for him ; while the 
Sensualist fills himself " with the husks that the swine did 
eat." 

The thi-ee classes may, therefore, bo likened to men reai>- 
Ing wheat, of which the Purists take the fine flour, and the 
Sensualists the chaff and straw, but the Naturalists take all 
home, and make their cake of the one, and their couch of the 

For instance. We know more certainly every day that 
whatever appears to ns harmful in the universe has some 
beneficent or necessary operation ; that the storm which 
destroys a hai-vest bi'ightens the sunbeams for harvests yet 
unsown, and that tlie volcano which buries a city preserves a 
thousand fi'om destruction. But the evil is not for the lime 
less feai-ful, because we have learned it to be necessary ; and 
we easily nndei-stand the timidity or the tenderness of the 
spirit which would withdraw itself from the presence of 
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destruction, and create in its imagination a woiJd of which 
the peace should be unbroken, in wluch the sky shonld nol 
darken nor the sea rage, in which tlio leaf ahonld not change 
nor the blossom wither. That man is greater, however, who 
contemplates with an equal mind the alternations of terror 
and of beauty ; who, not rejoicing less beneath the sunny 
sky, can bear also to watch the bare of twilight narrowing ok 
the horizon ; and, not lees sensible to the blessing of the 
peace of nature, can rejoice in the magnificence of the ordi- 
nances by which that peace is protected and secured. But 
separated from both by an immeasurable distance would be 
the man who delighted in convnlsion and disease for their 
own sake : who found his daily food in the disorder of nature 
mingled with the suffering of humanity ; and watched joy- 
fully at the riglit hand of the Angel whose appointed work 
is to destroy as well as to accuse, while the corners of the 
House of feasting were sti-uck by the wind from the wilder- 
ness. 

And far more is this true, when the subject of contempla- 
tion is humanity itself Tiie passions of mankind are partly 
protective, partly beneficent, like the chaff and grain of the 
corn ; but none without their use, none without nobleness 
when seen in balanced unity witli the rest of the spiiit wliicli 
they are charged to defeiid. The passions of which the end 
is the continuance of the race ; the indignation which is to 
arm it against injustice, or strengthen it to resist wanton 
injury ; and the fear * which lies at the root of prudence, 
reverence, and awe, are ail honourable and beautiful, ao long 
as man is regarded in his relations to the existing world. 
The roli^ous Putist, striving to conceive him withdrawn from 
those relations, effaces from the countenance the traces of all 
r of resolution in 
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transitory passion, illimuiies it with holy hope and lovt', and 
seals it with the serenity of hearenly peace ; he conceals the 
forms of the hody by the deep-folded garment, or eke repre- 
sents thern under severely chastened types, and would rather 
paint them emaciated by the fast, or pale from the torture, 
than strengthened by exertion, or flushed by emotion. But 
the great Naturalist takes the human being in its wholeness, 
in its mortal as well as its spiritual strength. Capable of 
Boimdinf^ and sympathizing with the whole range of its pas- 
sions, he brings one majestic harmony out of them all ; he 
represents it fearlessly in all its acts and thoughts, in its haste, 
its anger, its sensuality, and its pride, as well as in its foitl- 
tude or faith, but makes it noble in them all ; he casts aside 
the veil from the body, and beholds the myBteriea of its form 
like an angel looking down on an inferior creature ; there is 
nothing which he is reluctant to behold, nothing that he is 
ashamed to confess ; with all that lives, triumphing, falling, 
or suffering, he cimms kindred, either in majesty or in merey, 
yet standing, in a sort, afar off, unmoved even in the deep' 
ness of his sympathy ; for the spirit within him is too thought- 
ful to be grieved, too brave to be appalled, and too pure to 
be polluted. 

How far beneath these two ranks of men shall we place, in 
the scale of being, those whose pleasure is only in sin or in 
suffering; who habitually contemplate humanity in poverty 
or decrepitude, fury or sensuality ; whose works are either 
temptations to its weakness, or triumphs over its ruin, and 
recognize no other subjects for thought or admiration than 
the subtlety of the robber, the rage of the soldier, on the joy 
of the Sybarite. It seems strange, when thus definitely 
stated, that such a school should exist. Yet consider a little 
what gaps and blanks wonld disfigm-e our gallery and cham- 
ber walls, in places that we have long approached with reve- 
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rence, if evoiy picture, every statue, woi-o removed fron 
them, of which the subject was either the vice or the misei'y 
of mantiiid, portrayed without any moral pui'pose : considec 
the iiinuraerable groups having reference merely to various 
fuima of passion, low or high; drunken revels and trawls 
among peasants, gambling or fighting scenes among soldiers, 
amours and intrigues among every class, brutal battle-pieces, 
banditti subjects, gluts of torture and death in famine, wreck, 
or slaughter, for the sake merely of the excitement, — that 
quickening and stippling of the dull spirit that cannot be 
gained for it but by bathing it in blood, afterward to wither 
hack into stained and stiffened apathy ; and then that whole 
vast false heaven of sensiia] passion, full of nymphs, satyrs, 
graces, goddesses, and I know not what, from its high sev- 
enth circle in Cori'eggio's Antiope, down to the Gcecized 
ballet-dance i-s and smirking Capids of the Pai-isian uphol- 
sterer. Sweep away all this, remoi'selessly, and see how 
mnch art we should have left. 

And yet these are only the grossest manifestations of the 
tendency of the school. There are subtler, yet not less cer- 
tain, signs of it in the works of men who stand high in the 
world's list of sacred painters. I doubt not that the reader 
was sui-prised when I named Murillo among the men of this 
third rank. Tet, go into the Dulwich Gallery, and meditate 
for a little over that much celebrated picture of the two 
beggar boys, one eatijig lying on the ground, the other stand- 
ing beside him. We have among onr own painters one who 
rannot indeed be set beside Murillo as a painter of Madon- 
nas, for .he is a pure Naturalist, and, never having seen a 
Madonna, does not paint any ; but who, as a painter of 
beggar or peasant boys, may be set beside Murillo, oi any 
one else, — W. Hunt. He loves peasant boys, becaxise he 
finds them more roQghly and picturesquely dressed, and 
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more ht'althUy coloured, than others. And he paints all that 
he sees in them fearlessly; all the health and humour, and 
freshnfiss, and vitality, together with sach awkwardness and 
stupidity, and what else of negative or positive harm there 
may be in the creature ; but yet so that on the whole we love 
it, and find it perhaps even beautifid, or if not, at least we 
see that there is capability of good in it, rather than of evil ; 
and all is lighted np by a ennshine and sweet colour that 
makes the smock frock as precious as cloth of gold. But 
look at those two ragged and vicious vagrants that Mnrillo 
has gathered out of the street. Tou smile at fii-st, because 
they are eating bo natnrally, and their roguery is so complete. 
But is there anything else than roguery there, or was it well 
for the painter to give his time to the painting of those repul- 
sive and wicked children? Do you feel moved with any 
charity towards children as you look at tbem? Are we the 
least more likely to take any interest in ragged schools, or to 
help the nest pauper child that comes in our way, because 
the painter has shown us a cunning beggar feeding greedily. 
Mark the choice of the act. He might have shown hunger 
in other ways, and given interest to even this act of eating, 
by making the face wasted, or the eye wistful. But he did 
not cai-e to do this. He delighted mei-ely in the disgusting 
manner of eating, the food filling the cheek ; the boy is not 
hungry, else he would not turn round to talk and grin as he 
cats. 

But observe another point in the lower figure. It lies so 
that the sole of the foot is turned towards the spectator ; not 
because it would have lain less easily in another attitude, but 
that the painter may draw, and exhibit, tiie grey dust 
engrained in the foot. Do not call this the painting of nature : 
it is more delight in foulness. The lesson, ii' thei'c be any, in 
the picture, is not one >vhit the stronger. We all know that 
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a beggar's bare foot cannot be clean ; thei'e is no need t 
tbrust its degradation into the light, as if no human imagius 
tion were vigorous enough for its conception. 



THE TYPE OF STEONG ASD NOBLE LIFE. 

Great Art is nothing else than the type of strong and noble 
life ; for, as the ignoble person, in bis deahngs with all that 
occurs in the ivorld about him, first sees nothing clearly, — 
looks notliing fairly in the face, and then allows himself to be 
swept away by the trampling torrent, and iinescapable force, 
of the things that he would not foresee, and could not undei-- 
stand : so the noble person, looking the facts of the world 
fiill in the face, and fathoming them with deep faculty, then 
deals with them in unalarmed intelligence and nnhurrlcd 
strength, ^nd becomes, with big human intellect and will, no 
unconscious nor insignificant agent, in consummating their 
good, and restvaining thdv evil. 



THE VISIBLE AND THE TANGIBLE. 

Of no other source than the tangible and the visible can 
we, by any effort in our present condition of existence, con- 
ceive. For what revelations have been made to humanity 
inspired, or caught up to heaven of things to the heavenly 
re^ou belonging, have been either by unspeakable worda 
which it is not lawful for a man to utter, or else by their very 
nature incommunicable, except in tj-pes and shadows; and 
e by words belonging to earth, foi of things different 
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Irom the visible, worda apjjropriated to the visible can convey 
no image. How different fi'om eartbly gold that elesir pave- 
ment of the city might have seemed to the eyes of St. John, 
we of unreceived sight cannot know ; neither of that sti'ange 
jiisper and sardine can we conceive the likeness which bo 
assumed that sat on the throne above the crystal sea ; neithei 
what seeming that was of slaying that the Boot of David 
bore in the midst of the elders ; neither what change it was 
npon the form of the fourth of tbem that walked in the fur- 
nace of Dura, that even the wrath of idolatry knew for the 
likeness of the Son of God. 



MODERN GKEATNESS. 

The simple fact, that we are, in some strange way, different 
from all the great races that have existed before us, cannot at 
once be received as the proof of our own greatness ; nor can 
it be granted, without any question, that we have a legiti- 
mate subject of complacency in being under the influence of 
feelings, with which neither Miltiades nor the Black Prince, 
neither Homer nor Dante, neither Socrates nor St. Fiancis, 
r^ould for an instant have sympathized. 

Whether, however, this fact be one to excite our pride or 
not, it is assuredly one to excite our deepest interest. The 
facl- itself is certain. For nearly six thousand years the enei- 
gies of man have pursued certain beaten paths, manifesting 
some constancy of feeling throughout all that period, and 
involving some fellowship at heart, among the various nations 
who by turna succeeded or sui-passed each other in the seve- 
ral aims of art or policy. So that, for these thousands of 
years, the whole human race might be to some extent 
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described in general tei'ms. Man was a ci'eatuic sejiarated 
from all others by his instinctive sense of an Existence supe- 
rior to hia own, invaiiablj manifesting this sense of the being 
of a God more strongly in proportion to his own peifeetness 
of mind and body; and making enoi-mous and self-denying 
efforts, in order to obtain some persnasion of the imniediato 
presence or approval of the Divinity. 



SMOKE AND THE WHIRLWIND. 

Much of the love of mystery in our romances, oar poetry, 
onr art, and, above all, in our metaphysics, must come under 
that definition so long ago giveii by the great Greek, " speak- 
ing ingeniously concerning smoke." And much of the 
instinct, which, partially developed in painting, may be now 
seen througliout every mode of exertion of raind, — the easily 
encouraged doubt, easily excited cuiiosity, habitual agitation, 
and delight in the changing and the marvellous, as opposed 
to the old quiet serenity of social custom and religious faith, 
is again deeply defined in those few words, the " dethron- 
ing of Jupiter," the " coronation of the whirlwind." 



MODEKN ENTANGLEMEST. 

The vain and haughty projects of youth for future life ; the 
giddy reveries of insatiable self-exaltation ; the discontented 
dreams of wliat might have been or should be, instead of the 
thankful understanding of what is ; the casting about for 
i of interest in senseless fiction, instead of the real 
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Imioiii histories of the peoplu round us ; tlie prolongation 
ii-om age to age of i-oinantic liistoriijal deceptions instead of 
sifted truth; the pleasures taken in fimciful portrdta of rural 
or romantic life in poetry and on the stage, without tlie small- 
est effort to rescue the living rui-al population of the world 
from its ignorance or miaeiy; the exeitemejit of the feehugs 
hy laboured imagination of spiiita, fairies, monsters, and 
demons, issuing in total blindness of heart and sight to the 
Ime pi'esenccs of beneficent or destructive spu-itual powera 
around us; in fine, the constant abandonment of all the 
straightforward paths of sense and duty, for fear of losing 
some of the enticement of ghostly joys, or trampling some- 
what "sopra lor vanita, che par persona ;" ail these various 
foiTns of false idealism have so entangled the modern mind, 
often called, I suppose ironically, practical, that truly I 
believe there never yet was idolatry of stock or staff so 
utterly unholy as this our idolatry of shadows; nor can I 
tiiink that, of those who burnt incense under oaks, and pop- 
lars, and elms, because "the shadow thereof was good," it 
could in any wise be more justly or sternly declared than of 
ns — "The wind hath hound them up in her wings, and they 
shall be ashamed because of tiieir sacrifices."* 



THE DIVIUE GOVERNMENT. 

All liuman government is nothing else than the executive 
expression of Divine authority. The moment government 
ceases to be the practical enforcement of Divine law, it ia 
tyranny; and tlie meaning which I attach to the words, 
" paternal government," is in more extended terms, siniplj 
* Hosea, bhap. iv. 13, 13, and 19. 
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this—" The executive fulfilment, by formal human methods, 
of the will of the Father of mantind respecting His chil- 



THEEB OKDERS OT HUMAN BEINGS. 

The apathy which eannot perceive beauty is very diffei'ent 
from the stern energy ■which disdains it ; and (he coldness of 
heart which receives no emotion from external nature, ia not 
to be confounded with the wisidora of purjjose which represses 
emotion in action. In the case of most men, it is neither 
acuteness of the reason, nor breadth of humanity, which 
shields them from the impressions of natural scenery, but 
rather low anxieties, vain discontents, and mean pleasures; 
and for one who is blinded to the works of God by profound 
abstraction or lofty purpose, tens of thousands have their eyes 
sealed by vulgar selfishness, and their intelligence crushed 
by impiona care. 

Observe, then ; we have, among mankind in general, Iho 
three orders of being ; — the lowest, sordid and selfish, which 
neither sees nor feels ; the second, noble and sympathetic, 
but which sees and feels without concluding or acting; the 
thkd and highest, which loses sight in resolution, and feeling 



NATUEAI, ADMIKATION. 

Examine well the rfiannels of your admiration, and you 
will find that they are, in vei'ity, as unchangeable as the chan- 
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nels of your heart's blood ; iJiat just as by the pressure of a 
bandage, or by unwholesome and perpetual action of some 
part of the body, that blood may be wasted or arrested, and 
in its stagnancy cease to nouiish the frame, or in its disturbed 
flow affect it with incurable disease, so also admiration itself 
may, by the bandages of fashion, bound close over the eyes 
and the arteries of tlie soul, be aiTested in its natural pulae 
and healthy flow ; but tliat wherever the artificial pressure ia 
removed, it will return into that bed which has been traced 
for it by the finger of God, 



THE REFORMATION. 

The strength of the Reformation lay entirely in Its being a 
movemont towards purify of practice 

The Catholic priesthood w as hostile to it in proportion to 
the degtee in whioh thev bid buen false to their own princi- 
ples of moi al attion and had bei,ome coi apt or worldly in 
htait 

Ihe Rcfoitners ind el cist out manj absurdities, and 
demon tiatel many fillacies, in the teathing of the Roman 
Catholic Chnrch But they themsehes ntioduced eiTors, 
which rent the tanks, and hnUly ai rested the march of the 
Uefoi mation and which parilyze the Protestant Church 
to this day Ei rors ot wl ich the fatality was increased by 
the controvei sial bent whioh lost accuracy of meaning in 
fiice of declamation, aid tuined expres uns, which ought 
to be u'ied only in letired depth ot thought, into phrases of 
custom or watch \<.rds of ittack Owin^ to which habits 
of hot, ingenious and unguirdel contio^ersy, the Reformed 
clinches thenselvos soon forcot the meaning of the woid 
1* 
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which, of all words, was oftenest in their mouths. Tlioy (or- 
got that iriffTti is a derivative of ^sMofini, not of 'niiJ^eiu, and 
tfiat "fides," closely connected with "fio" on one side, and 
with "confido" on the other, is but distinctly related to 
" credo."* 

By whatever means, however, the reader may himself be 
disposed to admit, the Reformation was aiTested ; and got 
itself shut up into chancels of cathedrals in England (even 
tliose, generally too hirge for it), and into conventicles every- 
where else. Then rising between the infancy of Eefoi-niation, 
and the palsy of Catholicism ; — between a new shell of half- 
liuilt religion on one side, daubed with untempered mortar, 
and a fiilling viiin of outworn religion on the other, lizard- 
crannied and ivy-grown ; — rose, on its independent foundation, 
the faithless and materialized mind of modern Europe — end- 
ing in the rationalism of Gei-many, the polite formalism of 
England, the careless blasphemy of Fi-anoe, and the helpless 
sensualities of Italy ; in the midst of which, steadily ad\'anc- 
ing science, and the chaiities of more and more widely 
extended peace, are preparing the way for a Christian church, 
which shall depend neither on ignorance for its continuance, 
nor on controversy for its progress ; but sh:dl reign at once 
in light and love. 

* None of our preaent forma of opinion are more curious than tlioae 
which have developed themselvea from thia verha! earelessoeas. It never 
seems to strike any of our religious teachers, that if a child haa a fethet 
HKiQg, it either haowe it has a father, or does not : it does not " believe " 
It has B father. Wo sliould be aurprised to see an intelligent child atand- 
ing at its garden gale, crying out to the paasers-bj: "I believe in mj 
father, because ho built this house;" aa logical people proclaim that tliej 
nust liare made the worid. 
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QUIETNESS. 



The refusal ov reserve of a mighty painter cannot be imi. 
lated ; it is only by reaching the same intellectual strength 
that you will be able to give an eqnal dignity to your self- 
denial. No one can tell you beforehand what to accept, or 
■what to ignore ; only remember always, in painting as in elo- 
quence, the greater your strength, the quieter wilt be your 
manner, and the fewer your words ; and in painting, as in all 
the arts and acts of life, the secret of high success will be 
found, not in a fi'Ctful and various excellence, but in a quiet 
eingleness of justly chosen aim. 



THE TKHB GENTLBMAS. 

Two gi'eat errors, coloring, or rather discoloring, severally, 
the minds of the higher and lower classes, have sown wide 
dissension, and wider misfortune, through the society of 
modern days. These erroi"s are in our modes of interpreting 
the word " gentleman." 

Its primal, literal, and perpetual meaning is "a man of 
pare race ;" well bred, in the sense that a horse or dog is well 
bred. 

The so-called higher classes, being generally of purer race 
than the lower, have retained the true idea, and tlie convic- 
tions associated with it ; but are afraid to speak it out, and 
equivocate about it in public ; this equivocation mainly pio- 
oeeding from their desire to connect another meaning with it, 
and a false one ; — that of " a man living iu idleness on oilier 
people's labor :" — with which idea the term has notliing what- 
ever to do. 
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The lower classes, dtsnying vigorously, and willi reason, tljc 
notion tliat a gentleman means an idler, and rightly feeling 
that the more any one works, the more of a gentleman be 
becomes, and is likely to become, — have nevertheless got little 
of tiie good they otherwise might, from the truth, because, 
■with it, they wanted to hold a falsehood,— namely, that race 
was of no consequence. It being precisely of as mnch con- 
sequence in man as it is in any other animal. 

The nation cannot truly prosper till both these erroi's are 
finally got quit of. Gentlemen have to learn that it is no 
part of their duty or privilege to live on other people's toil. 
They have to learn that there is no degradation in the hardest 
manual, or the humblest servile, labor, when it is honest. 
Bnt that there is degradation, and that deep, in extravagance, 
in bi'ibery, in indolence, in pnde, in tafcpng places they are not 
fit for, or in coining placts for which theie is no need. It 
docs not disgr'we a gentleman to bcLrine in errand boy, or a 
day laborer; but it dis^i aces hnn much to become a knave, 
or a thief. And knaveiy is not the less knavery because it 
involves large interests, noi thtft the 1l«s theft because it is 
countenanced by usage, oi accr mpanied bj failure in under- 
taken duty. It is an incomparably less guilty form of robbery 
to cut a purse out of a man's pocket, than to take it out of 
his hand on the understanding that you are to steer his ship 
np channel, when you do not kuow the soundings. 

On the other hand, the loiver orders, and all orders, have to 
learn that every vicious habit and chronic disease communi. 
cates itself by descent; and that by purity of birth the entire 
system of the human body and soul may be gradually elevat- 
ed, or by recklessness of birth, degraded ; until there shall 
be as much difference between the well-bred and ill-bred 
human creature (whatever pains be taken with their education) 
.IS between a wolf-hound and the vilest mongrel cur. And 
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llie knowledge of this great fiict ought to regulate the 
education of our youth, and the entire conduct of tlie 
nntion,* 

Gentlemanlinese, however, in ordinary parlance, must he 
taken to aignifiy those qualities which are usually the evidence 
of high breeding, and which, so far as they can be acquired, 
it should he every man's effort to acquire ; or, if he has them 
by nature, to preserve and esalt. Vulgarity, on the other 
hand, will signify qualities usually characteristic of ill-breed- 
ing, which, according to his power, it becomea every person's 
duty to Ruhdue, We have bciefly to note what these are. 

A gentleman's first characteristic is that fineness of struc- 
ture in the body, which renders it capable of the most deli- 
cate sensation ; and of structure in the mind which renders it 

* "We ought always Id pure English to nae the temi " good breeding" 
literally ; and to say " good nurture" for what we usually mean by good 
breeding. Girea the race and make of the animal, you may turn it to good 
or bad account; you may spoil your good dog or coll, and make him aa 
vicious as you choose, or break his back at onee by ill-usage ; and you may, 
on the other hand, make something serviceable and reapectable out of your 
poor cur or colt if you educate them carefully ; but ill-bred they will both 
of tliera be to their Uvea' end; and the best you will ever bo able to aay of 
tliom is, that they ate useful, and decently behaved ill-bred creatures. An 
error, which is associated with the truth, and which makes it always look 
weak and disputable, is the confusion of race with name ; and the supposi- 
tion that the blood of a family must still be good, if its genealogy be 
unbroken and its name not lost, though sire and son have been indulging 
age after age in habits involving perpetual degeneracy of race. Of course 
it is equally an error to suppose that, because a man's name ia common, hia 
blood must be base ; since his family may have been ennobling It by pure- 
neaa of moral habit for many generations, and yet may not have got any titlu, 
or other a\ga of nobleness attached to their names. Nevertheless, the pro- 
bability is always in favour of the race wliich has had ai;knowledg;ed supre- 
macy, and in which every motive leads to the endeavour to preserve theii 
true nobility. 
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capable of the most delicate sympathiee — one may say, sini 
ply, "iiiieuess of natnre." Tbis is, of course, compatible wilb 
heroic bodily strength and mental fivmness ; in fact heroic 
strength is not conceivable without such dehcacy. Elephan 
line strength may drive its way through a foref.t and feel nc 
touch of the boughs; but the white skin of Homer's Atrides 
would have felt a bent, rose-leaf, yet subdue its feelings in 
glow of battle, and hohave itself like iron, I do not mean 
to call an elephant a vulgar animal ; but if you think about 
him carefully, you will find that his non-vulgarity consists in 
such gentleness as is possible to elephantine nature ; not in 
hii insensitive hide, nor in his clumsy foot ; but in the way he 
will lift his foot if a child lies in his way ; and in his sensitive 
trunk, and still more sensitive mind, and capability of pique 
on points of honour. 

And, thongh rightness of moral conduct is ultimately the 
great pui-ifier of race, the sign of nobleness is not in this 
rightness of moral conduct, but in sensitiveness. When the 
make of the creature is fine, its temptations are sti'ong, as well 
as its perceptions ; it is liable to all kinds of impressions from 
without in their most violent form; liable therefore to he 
abused and hurt by all kinds of rough things which would do 
a coarser creature little harm, and thus to tall into frightful 
wrong if its fate will have it so. Thus David, coming of gen- 
tlest as well as royalest race, of Ruth as well as of Judah, is 
sensitiveness throngh all flesh and spiiit ; not that his compas- 
sion will restrain him from murder when his terror urges him 
to it ; nay, he is driven to the murder all the more by his sen- 
sitiveness to the shame which otherwise threatens him. But 
when his own story is told him under a disguise, though only 
a lamb is now concerned, his passion about it leaves him 
no time for thought. " The man shall die" — note the reason 
— " be<-ause he liad no pity." lie is so eager and indignant 
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that it iievei' occurs to T>im as strange that Natlian iiidea 
the name. This is true gentleman, A vulgar man would 
assuredly have been cautious, and asked "who it was?" 

Hence it will follow that one of the probable signs of high- 
breeding in men generally, will be their kindness and merci- 
fulness ; these always indicating more or less fineness of make 
in the mind ; and miserliness and cruelty the contrary ; henco 
that of Isaiah : " The vile person shall no more be called 
liberal, nor the chni-l said to be bountiful." But a thousand 
things may prevent this kindness from displaying or continu- 
ing itself; the mind of the man may be warped so as to bear 
mainly on his own interests, and then all his sensibilities will 
take the form of pi'ide, or fastidiousness, or revengefuiness ; 
and other wicked, but not ungentlemanly tempers ; or, fai-- 
ther, they may run into utter sensuality and covetousness, if 
he is bent on pleasure, a<;companied with quite infinite cruelty 
wlien the pride is wounded or the passions thwarted ; — until 
your gentleman becomes Ezzelin, and your lady, the deadly 
Lucrece; yet still gentleman and lady, quite incapable of 
making anything else of themselves, being so bora, 

A truer sign of breeding than mere kindness is therefore 
sympathy ; a vulgar man may often be kind in a hard way, 
on principle, and because he thinks he ought to be ; whereas, 
a highly-bred man, even when crnel, will be cruel in a softer 
way, understanding and feeling what he inflicts, and pitying 
his victim. Only we must carefully remember that the quan- 
tity of sympathy a gentleman feels can never be judged of 
by its outward expression, for another of his chief chai'acter 
istics is apparent reserve. I say " apparent " reserve ; for 
the sympathy is real, but the reserve not: a perfect gentle- 
man is never reserved, but sweetly and entirely open, so fai 
as it is good for others, or possible, that he should be. In a 
great many respects it is impossible that he should be open 
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except to men of l)is own kind. To thoni, he t;m\ open liim- 
self, by a word, or syllable, or a glance ; but to men not of 
his kind he cannot open himself, though he tried it tlirough 
an eternity of clear grammatical speech. By the very acute- 
ness of his sympathy he knows liow much of himself he can 
give to anybody ; and he gives that much frankly ; — would 
always be glad to give more if he conld, but ia obliged, never- 
theless, in his general intercourse with the world, to be a 
somewhat silent person ; silence is to most people, he finds, 
less reserve thnn speech. Whatever he said, a vulgar man 
would misinteqiret: no words that he could use would bear 
the same sense to the vulgar man that they do to hiin ; if he 
used any, the vulgar man would go away saying, "He had 
said so and so, and meant so and so " (sornething assuredly 
lie never meant) ; but he keeps silence, and the vulgar man 
goes away saying, " He didn't know what to make of him." 
Which is precisely the fact, and the only feet which he is any- 
wise able to announce to the vulgar man concerning himself 
'J'here is yet another quite as efficient cause of the appai-enl 
reserve of a gentleman. His sensibility being constant and 
intelligent, it will be seldom that a feeling touches him, how- 
ever acntely, but it has touched him in the same way often 
before, and in some soi-t is touching him always. It is not 
that he feela little, but that he feels habitually ; a vulgar man 
having some heart at the bottom of him, if you can by talk or 
by dght fairly force the pathos of anything down to his heart, 
will be excited about it and demonstrative ; the sensation of 
pity being strange to him, and wonderful. But your gentle- 
man has walked in jiily all day long ; tlie tears have never 
been out of his eyes; you thought the eyes were bright only; 
hut they were wet. Tou tell him a sori'owful story, and his 
countenance does not change ; the eyes can but bo wet still : 
he does not speak neither, there being, in fact, nothing to be 
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saH, only something to be Hone ; some vulgar person, beside 
yoii both, goea away saying, " How hard he is !" Next day 
he hears that the hard person has put good end to the sor- 
row he said nothing about ; — and then he changes his wonder, 
and exclaims, " How reserved he is !" 

Self-command is often thought a characteristic of high 
breeding : and to a certain extent it is so, at least it is one 
of the means of forming and strengthening character ; but it 
IS rather a way of imitating a gentleman than a characteristic 
of him ; a true gentleman has no need of self-command ; he 
simply feels rightly on all occasions : and desiring to express 
only so much of his feeling as it is right to express, does not 
need to command himself. Hence perfect ease is indeed 
characteristic of him ; bnt perfect ease is inconsistent with 
self-restraint. Nevei'theless gentlemen, so far as they fail of 
their own ideal, need to command themselves, and do so ; 
n'bile, on the contrary, to feel unwisely, and to be unable 
to resti-ain the expression of the unwise feeling, is vulgarity ; 
and yet even then, the vulgarity, at its root, is not in the mis- 
timed expression, but in the unseemly feeling ; imd when we 
find fault with a vulgar person for "exposing himself," it is 
not his openness, but clumsiness ; and yet more the want of 
sensibility to his owrt failure, which we blame ; so that still 
the vulgarity resolves itself into want of sensibility. Also, it 
is to be noted that great powers of self-restraint may be 
attained by very vnlgar persons, when it suits their purposes. 

Closely, but stj-angely, connected with this openness is that 
form of truthfulness which is op]>oscd to cunning, yet not 
opposed to falsity absolute. And lierein is a distinction of 
great impoi'tance. 

Cunning signifies especially a habit or gift of ovei'-reaching, 
accompanied with enjoyment and a sense of superiority. It 
IS associated with small and dull conceit, and with an a 
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want of sympathy or affection. Its essential connection wilh 
vulgarity may be at once exemplified liy the expression of the 
butcher's dog in Landseer's "Low Life." Cruifeehank's 
" Noah Claypole," in the illustrations to Oliver Twist, in the 
interview with the Jew, is, however, still more characteristic. 
It is the intensest rendering of vulgarity absolute and utter 
wJtIi which I am acquainted.* 

The truthfulness which is opposed to cunning ought, per- 
haps, rather to be called the desu'e of truthfulness ; it comes 
more in unwillingness to deceive than in not deceiving, — and 
unwillingness implying sympathy with and respect for the per- 
son deceived ; and a fond observance of truth up to the possi- 
ble point, as in a good soldier's mode of retaining liis honour 
through a rtise-de-guerre. A cunning person seeks for oppor- 
tunities to deceive ; a gentleman shuns them. A cunning per- 
son triumphs in deceiving ; a gentleman ia humiliated by the 
success, or at least by so much of the success as is dependent 
merely on the falsehood, and not on his intellectual supe- 
riority. 

The absolute disdain of all lying belongs rather to Chiis- 
tian chivalry than to mere high breeding ; as connected 
merely with this latter, and with general resolution and cou- 
rage, the exact relations of truthfulness may be best studied 
in the well-trained Greek mind. The Greeks believed that 
mercy and truth were co-relative virtues — cruelty and false- 
hood, co-relative vices. But they did not call necessary 
severity, cruelty ; nor necessaiy deception, falsehood. It was 

* Among the recbleaa losses of the right service of intelieetiial power 
witli wliich this century must be chargcii, very few are, to my mind, more 
to 1do regretted than tliat which is involved in its having turned to na 
ti^hei purpose than the illustratiou of tlie career of Jack Sheppsrd, and of 
the Irish Rebellion, the greati grave (I use the words dehberately and with 
large mcanmg), aud singular genius of Cruikshauk. 
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ntedfiil sometimes to slay men, and s mcti its t deceive 
them. When this had to be done it sliould le do e « II 
and thoroughly ; so that to direct i speai « ell to it mi k, 
oc a !ie well to its end, was equiilly the ac(,on plishmei t ot a 
perfect gentleman. Hence, in the prettj diamonl cut-du 
mond scene between Pailas and Ulj^ses when she iecei\ta 
him on the coast of Itbiea, the goddess laushs delightedly 
at lier hero's good lying, and give? him hei hind upon it ; 
she feels heraelf then in her woman's foim is just i little 
more than his match, " Subtle would he be and steilthy, 
who should go beyond thee in deceit, even weie he a god, 
thou niany-witted ! What ! here in thine own land, too, wilt 
thou not cease from cheating ? Knowest thou not me, Pallas 
Athena, maid of Jove, who am with thee in all thy labours, 
and gave thee favour with the Phfeacians, and teep thee, and 
have come now to weave cunning with tliee ?" Bat how com- 
pletely this kind of cunning was looked upon as a part of a 
man's power, and not as a diminution of faithfiilness, is per- 
haps best shown by the single line of prmse in which the high 
qualities of his servant are summed up by Chremnlus in the 
Plutus — " Of all my house sei-vants, I hold you to he the 
faithfullest, and t^e greatest cheat (or thief)," 

Thus, the primal difference between honourable and base 
lying in the Greek mind lay in honourable purpose, A man 
who used Ids strength wantonly to hurt others was a mon- 
ster; so, also, a man who used his cunning wantonly to hurt 
others. Strength and cunning were to be used only in self- 
defence, or to save the weak, and then were alike admirable. 
This was their first idea. Then the second, and perhaps the 
more essential difference between noble and ignoble lying in 
tiie Greek mind, was that the honourable lienor, if we may 
nse the strange, yet just, expression, the true lie — knew and 
confessed itself for such — was ready to take the full responsi 
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hWitj of whnt it did. As the sword answered for its blow 
so the lie for its snare. But what the Greeks hated with .all 
their heart was the false lie; the lie that did not know itselt^ 
feared to confess itself, which slunk to its aina under a cloak 
of truth, and sought to do liars' work, and yet not take liars' 
]iay, excusing itself to the conscience by quibble and quirk. 
Hence the great expression of Jesuit principle by Euripides, 
"The tong-ue has sworn, but not the heart," was a subject 
of execration throughout Greece, and the satirists exhausted 
their arrows on it — no audience was ever tired hearing (to 
EufiitiSsiav ixs7v<i) " that Euripidian thing" fai'ought to shame. 

And this is especially to be insisted on in the early educa- 
tion of young people. It should be pointed out to them with 
continual earnestness that the essence of lying is in decep- 
tion, not in words ; a lie may be told by silence, by equivoca- 
tion, by the accent on a syllable, by a glance of the eye 
attaching a peculiar significance to a sentence ; and all these 
kinds of lies are worse and baser by many degrees than a Ke 
plainly worded ; so that no form of blinded conscience is so 
fitr sunk as that which comforts itself for having deceived, 
because the deception was by gesture or silence, instead of 
ntterance, and, finally, according to Tennyson's deep and 
trenchant line, "A lie which is half a truth is ever the worst 

Although, however, ungenerous cunning is usually so dis- 
tinct an outward manifestation of vulgarity, that I name it 
separately fi'Om insensibility, it is in truth only an effect of 
insensibility, producing want of affection to others, and blind' 
nesstotbe beauty of truth. The degree in which political 
subtlety in men such as Richelieu, Machiavel, or Mettemich, 
will efface the gentleman, depends on the selfishness of poli- 
tical purpose to which the cunning is directed, and on the 
base delight taken in its nse. The command, "Be ye wise as 
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serpents, harmless aa doves," is the ultimate expression of 
this pi-inciple, misunderstood usually because the word " wise" 
is referred to the intellectual power instead of the subtlety of 
the sei-pent. The serpent has very little Intellectual power 
but accoi'ding to that which it has, it is yet, as of old, the 
snbtlest of the beasts of the field. 

Another great sign of vulgarity is also, when traced to its 
root, another jihase of insensibility, namely, the undue regard 
to appearances and manaers, as in the households of vulgar 
persons, of all stations, and the assumption of behaviour, 
language, or dress unsuited to them, by persons in inferior 
stations of life. I say " undue" regard to appearances, because 
in the nndueness consists, of course, the vulgarity. It 
is due and wise in some sort to care for appearances, in 
another sort undue and unwise. Wherein lies the differ- 
ence? 

At first one is apt to answer quickly : the vulgarity is sim- 
ply in pretending to be what you are not, B«t that answer 
will not stand. A queen may dress like a waiting-maid, — 
perhaps succeed, if she chooses, in passing for one ; but she will 
not, thei-efore, be vulgar ; nay, a waiting-maid may dress liie 
a queen, and pretend to be one, and yet need not be vulgar, 
unless there is inherent vulgarity in her. In Scribe's very 
absurd but very amusing Seine d'vn Jour, a milliner's girl 
sustains the part »f a queen for a day. She several times 
amazes and disgusts her courtiers by her straightforwardness j 
and once or twice very nearly betrays herself to her maids 
of honour by an unqueenly knowledge of sewing ; but she is 
not ill the least vulgar, for she is sensitive, simple, and gene- 
rous, and a queen could be no more. 

Is the vulgarity, then, only in trying to play a part you 
cannot play, so as to be continually detected ? No ; a bad 
amateur actor may be continually detected in bis part, but 
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yet continually detected to be a gentleman : a vulgar regard 
to appearances has nothing jn it necessarily of hypociisy. 
You shall know a man not to be a gentleman by the perfect 
and neat pronunciation of hia words : but he does not pretend 
to ])rono«nce accurately ; he does pronounce accurately, the 
vulgarity is in the real (not aasumed) scrupHlousness, 

It will be found on farther thought, that a vulgar regard 
for appearances is, primarily, a selfish one, resulting, not out 
of a wish to give pleasure (as a wite's wi h to mike herself 
beautiful for her husband) but out of in endeai our to moi tily 
others, or att act for pnde's S'lke ,— the common ' kee[ ii g 
up appearances' of society, beiig a mere selfish striggle of 
the vain with the \am But the deepest stain of the vulga 
rity depends on this being done not selfishly oiih,butstu 
pidly, without understandmg the impression nhich is really 
produced, nor the lehtions of importime between one elf 
and others, so as to sujpose that then attenti n is fiitel 
upon us, whfn ^(c aie in leality cypheis m then evts — 
all which eoraes of insensilility Hene ] ride sim] le is i t 
vulgar {the looking down on others beciuse of their ti ue 
inferioiity to us), nor canity simple (the lesire of prTi e^ Lut 
conceit simple (the attiihution to misehe of qmhties W3 
have not), is alwajb so In cases of o\er-studied pionuncia 
tion, &c., there is msensihihtj fi st, in the jeison s thinkin t 
more of him elf than of what 1 e is saving anl setondlj, in 
bis not having musi il fancncss of eir «t ouj,h to fed thit h a 
talking is unea'^y and strained 

Finally, vulgaiilv is indicated by coarseness of lant,uage or 
manners, only so far as this coarseness has been contiaelel 
under circumstances not netessaiily producing it Tl e illitt 
rateness of a Spanish or CiHbnan peasant is not viil^'ji 
because they had never an Ofportumty ot acquiimg letters 
but the illiterateness of an English school boy is So again 
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provimiiaJ dialect is not vnlgar; but cockney dialei't, tlie 
coixaption, by blunted sense, of a finer language continually 
heard, is so in a deep degi'ee ; and again, of this corrupted 
dialect, that is the worst which oon^ints, not in the direct or 
expressive alteration of the foi'in of a woi'd, hut in an unmu- 
sical destruction of it by dead utterance and bad or Kwollen 
foi-mation of lip. There is no vulgarity Jn — 

" Bljthe, blylhe, blythe was she, 
Bljthe was she, but and ben, 
And weel she liked a Hawick gill. 
And leugb to see a tappit hen;" 

but much in Mrs. Gamp's inarticulate " bottle on the chum- 
ley-piece, and lot me put my lips to it when I am so dis- 
poged," 

So also of personal defects, those only are vulgar which 
imply insensibility or dissipation. 

There is no vulgarity in the emaciation of Don Quixote, 
the deformity of the Black Dwarf, or the corpulence of Fal- 
staff ; but much in the same personal characters as they are 
seen in Uriah Heep, Quilp, and Chadband. 

Disorder in a drawing-room is vulgar ; in an antiquary's 
Study, not ; the black battle-stain on a soldier's face is not 
vulgar, bat the dirty tiice of a lioiisemaid is. 

And lastly, courage, so far as it is a sign of race, is pecu- 
liarly the mark of a gentleman or a lady : but it becomes 
vulgar if rude or insensitive, while timidity is not vulgar, if 
it be a obaracteristio of race or fineness of make. A fawn is 
not vulgar in being timid, nor a crocodile " gentle " because 
courageous. 
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VIETUES SQUARED AND COUNTED. 

It was not possible to measnre the waves of the water of 
life, but it was perfectly possible to measure the bi icka of tiie 
Tower of Babel; and gradually, as the thoughts of men 
were withdrawn from their Redeemer, and fixed upon theni- 
Belves, the virtues began to be squared, and counted, and 
classified, and put into sepai'ate heaps of firsts and seconds ; 
some tilings being virtuous cardinally, and other things vir- 
tuous only north-north-west. It is very curious to put in close 
juxtaposition the words of the Apostles and of some of the 
writers of the fifteenth century touching sanctifi cation. For 
instance, hear first St, Paul to the Thessalonians ; " The very 
God of peace sanctify you wholly : and I pray God your 
whole spirit and soul and body be preserved blameless tinto 
the coming of our Lord Jesus Christ. Faithful is he that 
calleth you, who also will do it." And then the following 
part of a prayer which I translate from a MS. of the fitleentli 
eentnry : " May lie (the Holy Spirit) govern the five Senses 
of my body ; may He cause me to embrace the Seven Works 
of Mercy, and firmly to believe and observe the Twelve 
Articles of the Faith and the Ten Commandments of the 
Law, and defend me from the Seven Mortal Sins, even to the 
end." 

This tendency, as it affected Christian ethics, was confirmed 
by the Renaissance enthusiasm for the works of Aristotle and 
Cicero, from whom the code of the fifteenth century virtues 
was borrowed, and whose authority was then infinitely more 
revered by all the Doctors of the Church than that either ot 
St. Paul or St. Peter. 

Although, however, this change in the tone of the Chris- 
tian mind was most distinctly manifested when the revival 
of literature rendered the works of the heathen philosophers 



iB, Google 



rRECIOtja TH0DGHT3. 169 

the leading study of all the greatest scholars of the period, it 
had been, aa I said before, taking place gradually from the 
earliest ages. It ia, as far as I know, that root of the 
Renaissance poison-tree, whieli, of all others, is deepest 
strack; showiDg itself in various measures through the 
writings of all the Fathers, of conrse exactly in proportion to 
the respect which they paid to classical authors, especially to 
Plato, Aristotle, and Cicero, The mode in which the pesti- 
lent study of that literature affected them may be well illus- 
trated by the examination of a single passage from the works 
of oDO of the best of them, St. Ambrose, and of the mode in 
which that passage was then amplified and formulized by later 
writers. 

Plato, indeed, studied alone, would have done no one any 
flarm. He is profoundly spiritual and capacious in all his 
views, and embraces the small systems of Aristotle and 
Cicero, as the solar system does the Earth. He seems to me 
especially remarkable for the sense of the great Christian 
viitue of Holiness, or sanctification ; and for the sense of the 
presence of the Deity in all things, great or small, which 
always runs in a solemn undercurrent beneath his exquisite 
playfulness and irony ; while all the merely moral virtues may 
be found in his writings defined in the most noble manner, as 
a great painter defines his figures, without outlines. But the 
imperfect scholarship of later ages seems to have gone to 
Plato, only to find in him the system of Cicero ; which indeed 
was very definitely expressed by liim. For it having been 
quickly felt by all men who strove, onbelped by Chrietiaii 
faith, to enter at the strait gale into the paths of virtue, that 
there were four characters of mind which were protective or 
preservative of all that was. best in man, namely, Prudence, 
Justice, Courage, and Temperance,* these were aftei'wards 
* Tliia arrangement of tlie eardinal virtues is aaid to have been Srst mads 
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with most illogical inaccuracy, called cavdiiial virtues. Pru- 
dence being evidently no virtue, "but an intellectual gift: but 
this inaecnracy arose partly fi'oni the ambiguous sense of the 
Latiii word " virtutes," which sometimes, in mediteval lan- 
guage, signifies virtues, sometimes powers (being occasionally 
used in the Vulgate for the word " hosts," as in Psalm ciii, 21, 
cxlviii. 2, etc., while " fortitudines" and "exercitus" are used 
for the same word in other places), so that Prudence might 
properly be styled a power, thongh not propei-ly a virtue ; 
and partly from the confusion of Pnidence with Heavenly 
Wisdom, The real rank of these four virtues, if so tbey are 
to be called, is however properly expressed by the term " car- 
dinal." They are virtues of the compass, those by ^-hich all 
others are directed and strengthened ; they are not the great- 
est virtues, but the I'cstraining or modifying virtues, thus 
Prudence restrains zeal. Justice restrains mei'cy, Fortitude 
and Temperance guide the entire system of the passions ; and, 
thus understood, these virtues properly assumed their pecu- 
liar leading or guiding position in the system of Christian 
ethics. But in Pagan ethics, they were not only guiding, but 
comprehensive. They meant a great deal more oti the lips 
of the ancients, than they now express to the Christian mind. 
Cicero's Justice includes charity, beneficence, and benignity, 
truth, and faith in the sense of trust worthiu ess. His Forti- 
tude includes courage, self-command, the scorn of fortune and 
of all temporary felicities. His Temperance includes courtesy 
and modesty. So also, in Plato, these four virtues constitute 
the sum of education, I do not remember any more simple 
or perfect expression of the idea, than in the account given 
by Socrates, in the " Alcibiades I.," of the education of the 

by ArcIiTtas. Sco D'Ancarville's illustration of the three figures of Pru- 
dence, Fortitude, and Chotity, in Selvatico'a " Cappellina degli £ 
PaduB, 1836. 
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Persian kings, for whom, in their youth, there are chosen, he 
says, four tutors frora among the Persian nohlea ; namely, the 
Wisest, the most Just, the most Temperate, and the moat 
Brave of tliem. Then each lias a distinot duty : " the Wisest 
teaches the young king the woi'ship of the gods, and the 
duties of a king (something more here, observe, than our 
' Prudence I ') ; the most Just teaches him to speak all truth, 
and to act out all truth, through the whole course of his life ; 
the most Temperate teaches him to allow no pleasure to have 
the mastery of him, so that he may be truly free, and indeed 
a king; and the most Brave makes him fearless of all things, 
showing him that the moment he fears anything, he becomes 
a slave." 

AH this is exceedingly beautiful, so far as it reaches ; but the 
Christian divines were grievously led astray by their endea- 
vours to reconcile this system with the nobler law of love. 
At first, aa in the passage I am just going to quote from St. 
Ambrose, they tried to graft the Christian system on the four 
branches of the Pagan one ; but finding that the tree would 
not grow, they planted the Pagan and Christian branches 
side by side ; adding, to the four cardinal virtues, the three 
called by the schoolmen theological, namely, Faith, Hope, 
and Charity: the one aeries considered as attainable by the 
Heathen, but the other by the Christian only. Thus Virgil 
to Sordello : 

"Loco e laggiu, non triato da martiri 
Ma di tenebre solo, ove i lamenti 
Non auonan come guai, ma son aoapiri; 



Quivi sto io, con quel che !e tre sante 

Coiiobber 1' altrc, e seguir, tutte quante." 
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" There I wifh fiose abide 

Who the Three Holy Virtues put not on, 
But uttdetstood the rest, and wiiLout blame 
Followed them all." 

Ciitr. 

This arrangement of the virtues was, however, prodnctii-u 
of infinite confusion and eiTor : in the first place, because 
Faith is classed with its own fruits, — the gifl of God, which 
is the root of the virtues, classed simply as one of them ; In 
the second, because the words used by the ancients to express 
the several virtues had always a different meaning from the 
same expressions in the Bible, sometimes a Wiore extended, 
sometimes a more limited one. Ima^ne, for instance, the 
confusion which must have been introduced into the ideas of 
a student who read St. Paul and Aristotle alternately ; con- 
sidering that the word which the Greek writer uses for Jus- 
tice, means, with St. Paul, RigbteousDess. And lastly, it is 
impossible to overrate the mischief produced in former days, 
as well as in our own, by the mere hab't of reading Aristotle, 
whose system is so false, so forced, and so confused, that the 
study of it at our universities is quite enough to occasion the 
utter want of accurate habits of thought which bo often dis- 
graces men otherwise well-educated. In a word, Aristotle 
mistakes the Prudence or Temperance which must regulate 
the operation of the virtues, for the essence of the virtue 
themselves ; and, striving to show that all virtues are means 
between two opposite vices, torments his wit to discover and 
distinguish as many pairs of vices as are necessary to the com- 
pletion of his system, not disdaining to employ sophistry 
where invention fails him. 

And, indeed, the study of classical literature, in general, 
not only fostered in the Christian writers the unfortunate love 
of systematizing, which gradually dceneratpd into every spe 
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cies of contemptible formulism, but it accustomed tliem to 
work out theii' systems by the help of any logical quibble, or 
verbal subtlety, wMch could be made available for their pur- 
pose, and this not with any dishonest iotention, but in a sin- 
cere desire to arrange their ideas in systematical gi-oups, 
■while yet their powers of thought were not accurate enough, 
nor their common sense stern enough, to detect the fallacy, 
or disdain the finesse, by which these arrangements were fre- 
quently accomplished. 

Thus St. Ambrose, in his commentary on Luke vi. 20, ia 
resolved to transform the four Beatitudes there described 
into rewards of the four cardinal Virtues, and sets himself 
thns ingeniously to the task : 

"'Blessed be ye poor.' Here yon have Temperance. 
' Blessed are ye that hunger now.' He who hungers, pities 
those who are an-Lungered ; in pitying, he gives to them, 
and in giving he becomes just (largiendo fit Justus), 'Blessed 
are ye that weep now, for ye shall laugh,' Here you have 
Pmdence, whose part it is to weep, so far as present things 
are concemed, and to seek things which are eternal, 
'Blessed are ye when men shall hate you.' Here you have 
Fortitude," 

As a preparation for this profitable exercise of wit, we 
have also a reconciliation of the Beatitudes as stated by St. 
Matthew, with those of St. Luke, on the ground that "iu 
those eight are these four, and in these four are those eight ;" 
with sundry remarks on the jnystical value of the number 
eight, with which I need not trouble the reader. With St. 
Ambrose, however, this puerile system atlzation is quite sub- 
ordinate to a very forcible and truthful exposition of the real 
nature of the Christian life. But the classification he employs 
furnishes ground for farther subtleties to future divines; and 
in a MS, of the thirteenth century I find some expressions in 
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thiB commentary on 8t, Luke, aDd in the treatise on the dnties 
of bishops, amplified into a treatise ou the "Steps of the 
Virtues : by which every one who perseveres may, by a 
straight path, attain to the heavenly country of the Angels." 
("Liber de Gradibus Virtutum : quibus ad patriara angelo- 
rum sii])ernam itinere recto ascenditur ab omni perse verante.") 
These Steps are thirty in number (one expressly for each day 
of the month), and the curious mode of their association ren- 
ders the list well worth quoting : — 



Primus gradus est 


Fides Recta. 


Unerring fiiith. 


SeDunduS „ 


Spea firma. 


Firm hope. 


Tertius „ 


Caritas perfecta. 


Perfect charity. 


4- 


Patientia vera. 


Tiue patience. 


5. „ 


HumQilaa sancta. 


Holy humility. 


6. 


Mansiietudo. 


Meekness. 


7. „ 


Intelligentia. 


Understanding. 


8. „ 


Corapuactlo cordis. 


Contrition of heart. 


9. „ 


Oratio. 


Prayer. 


10. „ 


Confesaio puro. 


Pure confession. 


11. „ 


Pei.itcntb digi.a. 


Fitting penance.* 


12. „ 


Ana 


A nee (fasting). 


13. „ 


Tno D 


Pea God. 


14 „ 


"^ !;n 


V n 


15. „ 


J 


J e 


16. „ 


M i 


Me y 


17. 


Ee a 


Alms Ting 


18. „ 


H pt.L s 


Hop ah y 


19. „ 


Ho pa en um 


Honour Dg of pareoto. 


20. „ 


=-: e m 


^ lence 


21. „ 


Con 1 mlon m 


Co d nsel. 


22. 


Jud m r um 


R t lent. 


23. 


Exeoiplu a bonuni. 


Go d xanple. 



* Or Penitence : but I ratlsr tMnk this Is understood only in Compuno 
tio cordis. 
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24. graiiua eat Viaitatio inlirmoruTQ, Visitation of tlie sick. 

25. „ Fi'equentatio sancto- OompaDying with 

26. „ Oblatio justa. Just oblations. 

27. „ Decinias Deo solvere. Prfying tithes to &od. 

28. „ Sap jntia. Wisdom. 
23. „ Voluatas bona. GoodwilL 
30. „ Peraeverantia. Perseverance. 

The reader will note that the general idea of Christian 
virtue embodied in this list is true, exalted, and beautiful ; the 
points of weakness being the confusion of duties with virtues, 
and the vain endeavour to enumera,te the various offices of 
charity as so many separate virtues; more frequent! y arranged 
as seven distinct works of mercy. This general tendency to 
a morbid accuracy of classification was associated, in later 
times, with another very important element of the Renais- 
sance mind, the love of personification ; which appears to 
have reached its greatest vigour in the course of the sixteenth 
century, and is expressed to all future ages, in a consummate 
manner, in the poem of Spenser. It is to be noted that per- 
sonification is, in some sort, the reverse of symbolism, and is 
far leas noble. Symbolism is the setting forth of a great truth 
by an imperfect and inferior sign (as, for instance, of the hope 
of the resurrection by the fc)rm of the phcenix) ; and it is 
almost always employed by men in their most serious moods 
of faith, rarely in recreation. Men who use symbolism forci- 
bly are almost always true believers in what they symbolize. 
But Personification is the bestowing of a hmnan or living 
form upon an abstract idea : it is, in most cases, a mere 
recreation of the fancy, and is apt to disturb the belief in the 
reality of the thing personified. Thus symbolism constituted 
the entire system of the Mosaic dispensation: it occurs in 
every word of Christ's teaching; it attaches perpetual mjs- 



iB, Google 



176 PBECI0TJ3 THo^JGH^•s, 

t.ery to the last and most solemn act of Hia lifu. BuL I dc 
not recollect a single instance of personifl cation in anj of liia 
words. And as we watch, thenceforward, the history of tho 
Church, we sliall find the declension of its faith exactly 
marked by the abandonment of eymbolism,* and the profuse 
employment of personification, — even to such an extent that 
the virtues came, at last, to be confused with the saints ; and 
we find in the later Litanies, St, Faith, St. Hope, St. Charity, 
and St. Chastity, invoked immediately after St. Clara and St. 
Bridget, 

Nevertheless, in the hands of its early and earnest masters, 
in whom fancy could not overthrow the foundations of faith, 
personification is often thoroughly nohlo and lovely; tbe 
earlier conditions of it being just as much more spiritual and 
vital than the later once, as the still earlier symbolism was 
more spiritual than they. 



THE CIIltlSTIAN THEOET OF BEACTT. 

As it ia necessary to the existence of an idea of beauty, 
that the sensual pleasure which may be its basis, should be 
accompanied first with joy, then with love of the object, then 
with the perception of kindness in a superior Intelligence, 
finally with thankfulness' and veneration towards that Intelli- 
gence itaelf, and as no idea can be at all considered as in any 
way an idea of beauty, until it be made up of these emotions, 
any more than we can be said to have an idea of a letter of 

* The transformation of a Symbol into a. reality, obserre, as in traiiaub' 
Htautiation, is aa much an abandonment of symbolism os tlie foi^etfuluesa 
of symbolic meaning altogether. 
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wliieh we perceive the peifiime and the fair writing, wilhout 
understanding the contents of it, or intent of it; ajid as 
these emotioas are in no way resultant from, nor obtainable 
by, any operation of the intellect, it is eyident that the sensa- 
tion of beauty is not sensual on tiie one hand, nor is It intel- 
lectual on the other, but is dependent on a pure, right, and 
open state of the heart, both for its truth and fur its intensity, 
insonmeh that even the right after action of the intellect upon 
facts of beauty so apprehended, is dependent on the acuto- 
ness of the heart feeling about them ; and thus the Apostolic 
words come true, in this minor respect as io all others, that 
men are alienated from the lift ot God through the igno- 
rance that 13 in them, havuig the undci standing darkened 
because of the hardness of their he'irts, and so being past 
feeling, give themselves up to lastiviousness ; for we do indeed 
see constantly that men having naturally acute perceptions of 
the beautiful, yet not receiving it with a pure heart nor iiito 
their hearts at all, never comprehend it, nor receive good 
from it, but make it a mere minister to their desires, and 
accompaniment and seasoning of lower sensual pleasures, 
until all their emotions take the same earthly stamp, and the 
sense of beauty sinks into the servant of lust. 

Nor is what the world commonly understands by the cul- 
tivation of taste, anything more or better than this, at least 
in times of corrupt and over-pampered civilization, when men 
huild palaces and plant groves and gather luxuries, that they 
and their devices may hang in the coi'ners of the world like 
tine-spnn cobwebs, with greedy, pnfFed-up, spider-like lusts in 
the middle. And this, which in Christian times is the abuse 
and corruption of the sense of beauty, was in that Pagan life 
of which St. Paul speaks, little less than the essence of it, and 
the best they had ; for I know not that of the expressions of 
affection towards external nature to he found among Heathen 
8* 
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writers, thure are any of which the b^ihuice and leading 
thought cleaves Dot towards the saiisual parts of her. Her 
beneflcence they sought, and her power they shunned, her 
teaching through both, they understood never. The pleasant 
influences of soft winds and ringing sti'eamlets ; ajid shady 
coverts; of the violet couch, and plane-tree shade,* they 
received, perhaps, in a more noble way than we, but they 
found not anything except fear, npon tlie bare mountain, or 
in the ghostly glen. The Ilybla heatbor they loved more for 
its sweet hives than its purple hues. But the Christian the- 
oria seeks not, though it accepts, and touches with its own 
purity, what the Epicurean sought, but finds its food and the 
objecta of its love everywhere, in what is harsh and fearful, 
as well as what is kind, nay, even in all that seems coarse and 
commonplace; seizing that which is good, and deligiiting 
more sometimes at finding its table spread in strange places, 
and in the presence of its enemies, and its honey coming out 
of the rock, than if all were harmonized into a less wondi'oua 
pleasure; hating only what is self-sighted and insolent of 
men's work, despising ail that is not of God, unless remind- 
ing it of God, yet able to find evidence of him still, where all 
eeems foi'getful of him, and to turn that into a witness of his 
working which was meant to obscure it, and so with clear 
and imofiended sight beholding him for ever, according to 
the written promise, — Blessed ai-e the pure in heart, for they 
shall see God, 

* Plato, Ph^dras, § 9. 
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Men may be beaten, ehamed, tormented, yoked like cat- 
tle, slaughtered like siimniei' flies, and yet remain in one sense, 
and that the best sense, free. But to smother their souk 
within them, to make the flesh and skin, which, after the 
wonns work on it, is to see God, into leathern thongs to yoke 
machinery with — this is to be slave-masters indeed ; and there 
might be more freedom in England, though her feudal lords' 
lightest words were worth men's lives, and though the blood 
of the Toxed husbandman dropped in the furrows of her 
fields, than there is while the animation of her mnllitudos ia 
sent like fuel to feed the factory smoke, and the strength of 
them 18 en daily to be wasted in the fineness of a web, or 
k d n the exactness of a line. 

I kn not if a day is ever to come when the nature of 

1 1 f dom will be understood, and when men will see, 

t! thy another man, to labour for him, yield reverence 

t 1 to his pliice, is not slavery. It is often the best 

k i f 11 erty,— liberty from care. 



irrpLUENCE OP AKT OS" eeligion. 

Much attention has lately been directed to the subject of 
religious art, and we are now in possession of all kinds of 
interpretations and classifications of it, and of the leading 
facts of its history. But the greatest question of all con- 
nected with it remains entirely unanswered. What good did 
it do to real religion ? There is no subject into which I should 
so much rejoice to see a serious and conscientious inquiry 
instituted as this; an inquiry, neither undertaken in artisticaj 
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enthusi:isra nor in monkish sympathy, but doggeJ, merciles.-i, 
and fearless. I love the religious art of Italy as well as most 
men, bnt there is a wide difference between loving it as a 
manifestation of individual feeling, and looking to it as an 
instrument of popular benefit. I have not knowledge enough 
to form even the shadow of an opinion on this latter point, 
and I should be most grateful to any one who would put it 
in my power to do so. There are, as it seems to me, three 
distinct questions to be considered : the first. What has been 
the effect of external splendour on the genuineness and 
earnestness of Christian worship ? the second. What the use 
of pictorial or sculptural repiesentation in the coiiununication 
of Christian historical knowledge, or excitement of affection- 
ate imagination ? the third, What the influence of the practice 
of religious art on the life of the artist ? 

In answering these inquiries, we should have to consider 
separately every collateral influence and circumstance; and, 
by a most subtle analysis, to eliminate the real effect of art 
from the effects of the abuses with which it was associated. 
This coidd be done only by a Christian ; not a man who 
would fall in love with a sweet colour or sweet expression, but 
who would look for true faith and consistent life as the object 
of all. It never has been done yet, and the question remains 
a subject of Tain and endless contention between parties of 
opposite prejudices and temperaments. 



There is no subject of thought more melancholy, more won- 
derful, than the way in which Gfod permits so often His hfst 
gifts to be trodden under foot of men, His richest treasuics 
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to be wasted by the moth, and the mightiest influences ol Ills 
Spirit, given but once in the world's history, to be quenched 
and shortened by miseries of chance and guilt. I do not 
■wonder at -what men Suffer, but I wonder often at what they 
Lose. We may see bow good rises out of pain aud evH ; bnt 
the dead, naked, eyeless loss, what good comes of that ? The 
fruit gtrack to the earth before its ripeness ; the glowing life 
and goodly purpose dissolved away in sudden death; the 
words, half spoken, choked upon the lips with clay for ever; 
or, stranger than all, the whole majesty of humanity raised to 
its fulness, and every gift and power necessary for a ^ven 
purpose, at a given moment, centred in one man, and all this 
■perfected blessing permitted to be refused, perverted, crushed, 
cast aside by those who need it most,— the city wliich is Not 
Ret on a hill, the candle that giveth light to None that are in 
the house:— these are the heaviest mysteries of this strange 
world, and, it seems to me, those which mark its curse the 



MKS. BROWSIXG 9 APPEAL POK ITALY. 

I have seen, when the thuudercloucls came down on those 
Italian hills, and all their crags were dipped in the dark, ter- 
I'ible pui-ple, as if the winepress of the wrath of God had 
stained their mountain-raiment — ^I have seen the hail fall in 
Italy till the forest branches stood stripped and bare as if 
blasted by the locust ; but the white hail never fell from those 
clonds of heaven as the black hail will fall from the clouds of 
hell, if ever one breath of Italian hfe stirs again in the streets 
of Verona. 

Sad as you will feel this to be, I do not say that you can 
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directly prevent it ; you cannot drive the Austrians out of 
Italy, nor prevent them from building forts ■where tliey 
choose.* 

* The reader can hardly but rememher Mrs. Browning's beautiful appeal 
fbr Italj malo on the occasion of the first great Eiliibilkio of Art io 
EnglaQ'' — 

Magi of the east and. of the west, 

Your incense, gold, and mjrrh ate excellent!— 

What pfts for Christ, then, bring ye with the rest? 

Your hands have worked well. la your courage spent 

In handwork only? Have you nothing best. 

Which generous souls may perfect and present, 

And He shall thank the givers for 7 no light 

Of teaching, liberal nations, for the poor, 

Who sit in darkness when it is not night? 

No cure for wicked children ? Christ, — no cure, 

No help for women, sobbing out of sight 

Because men made the laws ? — no brothol-lure 

Burnt out by popular lightnings 1 Hast thou found 

No remedy, my England, for such woes T 

No outlet, Austria, for the scourged and bound, 

No call back for the exiled 7 no repose, 

Russia, for knouted Poles wDrked under ground, 

And gentle ladies bleached among the snows ? 

No mercy for the slave, America? 

No hope for Rome, free Prance, chivalric France 1 

Mas, great nations have great shames, I say. 

Ko pity, world 1 no tender utterance 

Of benediction, and prayers stretched this way 

Por poor Italia, baffled by mischance ? 

gracious nations, give some ear to me I 

You all go to your Pair, and I am one 

Who at the roadside of humanity 

Beseech your ahns, — God's justice to be done^ 

So prosper I 
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DANTE AND f 



By the form or name of opposed vice, we may often ascer- 
tain, with much greater accuracy than would otherwise be 
possible, tho particular idea of the contrary virtue in the mind 
of the writer or painter. Thus, when opposed to Prudence, 
or Prudentia, on the one side, we find Folly, or Stultitia, on 
the other, it shows that the virtue understood by Prudence, 
is not the mere guiding oi" cardintil virtue, but the Heavenlv 
Wisdom,* opposed to that folly which " hath said in its heart, 
there is no God ;" and of which it is said, " the tlioiight of 
foolishness is sin ;" and again, " Such as be foolish shall not 
stand in thy sight," This folly is peraonified, in early paint- 
ing and illumination, by a half-naked man, greedily eating an 
apple or other fruit, and brandishing a club ; showing that 
Bensuaiity and violence are the two principal characteristics 
of Foolishness, and lead into atheism. The figure, in early 
Psalters, always forms the letter D, which commences the 
fifty-third Psalm, " Dixit instpiens." 

In reading Dante, this mode of reasoning from contraries 
is a great help, for his philosophy of the vices is the only one 
which admits of classification ; his descriptions of virtue, 
while they include the ordinaiy formal divisions, are far too 
profound and extended to be brought under definition. 
"Every lino of the " Paradise" is full of the most exquisite and 
spiritual expressions of Christian truth ; and that poem is only 
less read than the " Inferno" because it requires far. greater 
attention, and, perhaps, for its fall enjoyment, a holier heart. 

His system in the " Inferno" is briefly this. The whole 
nether world is divided into seven circles, deep within deep, 
in each of which, according to its depth, severer punishment 

• Uniting tie three ideas espressed by tiie Oreeli piiilosopterB imder the 
terms ippoti'tis a^-iiiii, Dod ittarn^n; and part of tho idea of auf^onin, , 
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is inflicted. These seven circles, reckoning them downwards, 
are thus allotted : 

1. To those who have lived virtuously, but knew not Christ. 

2. To Lust. 

3. To Gluttony. 

4. To Avarice and Extravagance. 

5. To Anger and Scyrrow. 

6. To Heresy. 

J. To Violence and Fraud. 

This seventh circle is divided into two parts ; of which the 
first, reserved for those who have been guilty of Violence, is 
again divided into thi'ee, apportioned severally to those who 
have committed, or desire to commit, violence against their 
neighbours, against themselves, or against God. 

The lowest hell, reserved for the punishment of Fraud, is 
itself divided into ten circles, wherein are severally punished 
the sins of;— 

1. Beti'aying women. 

2. Flattery. 

3. Simony. 

4. False prophecy. 
6, Peculation. 

6. Hypocnsy. 
r. Theft. 

8. False counsel. 

9. Schism and Imposture. 

10. Treachery to those who repose entire trust in the 
traitor. 

There is, perhaps, nothing more notable in this most inter- 
esting system than the profound tiuth couched under tlie 
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attachment of so terrible a penalty to sadnoss or sorrow. It 
is true that Idleness does not elsewhere appear in the scheme, 
and ia evidently intended to be included in the guilt of sad- 
ness by the word " accidioso ;" but the main meatiing of the 
poet is to mark the duty of rejoicing in God, according both 
to 8t. Paul's command, aod Isaiah's promise, " Thou meetest 
him that rejoiceth and worketh righteousness."* I do not 
know words that might with more benefit be borne with us, 
and set in our hearts momentarily against the minor regrets 
and rebelliousnesses of hfe, than these simple ones: 

"Trisli fiimmo 
Nel a«r dolce, che del sol a' allegra, 
Or CI attristiam, nella belletta negra." 



In the sweet air, made gladsome by the sun, 

Now in these murky settlings are we sad."t Cart. 

The virtue usually opposed to this vice of sullenness is 
Alacritas, uniting the sense of activity and cheerfulness. 
Spenser has cheerfulness simply, in his description, never 
enough to be loved or praised, of the virtues of Womanhood, 
first, femininenesa or womanhood in specialty ; then, — 

"Next to her sate goodly Shamefastnease, 
Ne ever durst her eyes from ground upreare, 
Ke ever once did looke up from her deaae,^ 

• Isa. liiv, B. 

+ I hardly tLint it neoeasary to point oat to the resder the asaodatloii 
between Bcered oteerfulnoaa and. solemn thought, or to explain any appear- 
ance of contradiction between passages in which I have had to opposo 
aacred penBiveneas lo unholy mirth, and those in which I have to oppoaa 
sacred eheerTulnesa to ordioly sorrow. 

} " Desse," seat. 
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As if some blame of evjU she did feare 
That in hsr cheekes made roses oft appeare : 
And her against sweet Cherefulnease was placed 
Whose eyes, like twinkling stars in evening cleare, 
Were deckt with smyles that all aad humours chaoel 



" And next to her sato sober ^ 
Holding her hand upon her gentle hart; 
And her against, sate comely Curtesie, 
That vmio every permn knew her part ; 
And her before was seated overthwart 
Soft Silence, and Submisse Obedience, 
Both linckt together never to dispart." 

-Another notable point in Dante's system is the intensity of 
uttermost punishment given to treason, the peculiar sin of 
Italy, and that to which, at this day, she attributes her own 
misery with her own lips. An Italian, questioned as to the 
causes of the failure of the campaign of 1848, always makes 
one answer, " We were betrayed ;" and the mo'it meJanchuiy 
feature of the present state of Italy ik principally this, thit 
she does not see that, of all causes to which failuie might bt 
attributed, this is at once the most disstracefttl, and the most 
hopeless. In fact, Dante seems to me to hive written almost 
prophetically, for the instruction of raodtrn It ily, •uid chiefly 
BO in the sixth canto of the "Piirgatono " 

The system of Spenser is unfinished, and exceedingly com- 
plicated, the same yices and virtues occurring under different 
forms in different places, in ordei' to show their dliFerent rela- 
tions to each other, I shall not therefore give any general 
sketch of it, but only refer to the particular personitieatioii 
of each virtue.* The peculiar supenority of his system is in 

* The " Faerie Queen," like Dante's " Paradise," is only half estimated, 
because few persons take the pains to thiLk out its meaning. So time 
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its exquisite settiDg forth of Chastity under the figure of 
Britomart ; not monkish chastity, but that of the purest 
Love. In completeness of personification no one can approach 
him ; not even in Dante do I remember anything quite so 
great as the description of the Captain of the Lust.a of the 
Flesh : 

" As pale and wan as ashes was his looke ; 
His body lean and meagre as a rake ; 
And skin all withered like a drjed rooke ; 
Thereto as cold and drery as a snake; 
That seemd to tremble eyepmore, and quake : 
All in a camiaa thin he was bedighf, 
Afid girded leith a helt of tunsted hrahe : 
TJpOQ hia head ho wore an helmet Kght, 
Made of a dead mans skull." 

He rides upon a tiger, and in his hand is a bow, bent ; 

" And many arrows under his right side, 
Headed with flint, aad fetiiers bloody dide." 

The horror and the truth of this are beyond everything 
that I know, out of the pages of Inspiration. Note the 
heading of the arrows with flint, because sharper and mora 
subtle in the edge than steel, and because steel might consume 
away with rust, hut flint not ; and consider in the whole 
description how the wasting away of body and soul together, 
and the coldness of the heart, which unholy fire has consumed 
into ashes, and the loss of all power, and the kindling of all 
terrible impatience, and the implanting of thorny and inex- 
tricable gi'iefs, are set forth by the varions images, the belt 
of brake, the tiger steed, and the li^ht helmet, girding the 
head with death. 
doTOted to profane literature will be better rewarded than tbat ?pent car 



iB, Google 



188 PKEaOUS THOUGHTS. 

Spenser's Faitli (Fidelia) is spiritual and noble : 

" She was araied all in lilly while, 
And in her right hand bore a cup of gold, 
With wine and water flid up to tlie hight, 
In which a serpent did hiraselfe enfold, 
That, liorrour made to all that did behold ; 
But she no whitt did chaunge her oonstaut mood: 
And in her other hand she fast did hold 
A booke, that was both signd and seald with blood; 
Wherein darke things were writt, hard to be understood." 

Spenser's Gluttony is more tlian usually flue : 

"His beUy was upblowae with luxury, 
And cko with fatnesse swollen were his eyne, 
And like a crane his necke was long and fyne, 
Wherewith he swallowed up excessive feast, 
For want whereof poore people oft did pyne." 

The Envy of Spenser is fine; joining the idea of fury, in 
t!ie wolf on which he rides, with that of corruption on hia 
lips, and of discoloration or distortion in the whole mind : 

" MfdiciouB Envy rode 
Upon a ravenous wolfe, and still did chaw 
Between hia cankred teeth a venemous tode, 
That all the poison ran about his jaw. 
AU in a kirtle of discofourd say 
Me dafhed was, ypaynUdfuU of eies, 
And in his bosome secretly there lay 
An hateftill snake, the which hia taile uptyea 
In many folds, and mortall eting implyes." 

Spenser has analysed this vice (Pride) with great care. 
He first represents it as the Pride of life ; that is to say, the 
pride which runs in a deep under current through all the 
thoughts and acts of men. As such, it ia a feminine vice, 
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directly opposed to Holioess, and mistress of a castle calk*] 
the iloiise of Pryde, and her chariot is driven by Satan, with 
a team of beasts, ridden by the mortal sins. In the throna 
chamber of her palace she is thus described ; 

" So proud she shyned in her princely state, 
Lookiag to Hearen, for Earth she did diadajne ; 
And sitting high, for lowly slio did hate : 
Lo, underneath her acDmefull feete was layne 
A dreadfull dragon with im hideous trayne ; 
And in her hand ste held a rairrhoiir bright, 
Wherein lier face she often yewcd fayno." 



^ mo 1C1IS igD m conversation with an artist whose 
worLfl peril ips ilone in the present day, unite perfection of 
drawmg with resplenlente of colour, the writer made some 
inquiiv re^pectinEf the geneial means by which this latter 
qu»]it> WIS nio=!t easily to be attained. The reply was as 
concise IS it was comprehensue— "Know what you have to 
do, and do it' — comprehensive, not only as regarded the 
brinch of wt, to which it temporarily applied, but as express- 
ing the gi ell pi inciple of success in every direction of human 
cftoit, lor I believe that failure is less fi-equently attributable 
to either insnfficiency of means or impatience of labour, than 
to a confused understanding of the thing actually to be done ; 
and therefore, while it is properly a subject of ridicule, and 
sometimes of blame, that men propose to themselves a per- 
fection of any kind, which reason, temperately consulted, 
might have shown to be impossible with the moans at their 
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command, it is a more dangerous error to permit the conside- 
riition of means to interfere with our conception, or, as is not 
impossible, eTon hinder our acknowledgnient of goodness 
and perfection in themselves. And this is the more cautiously 
to be I'emembered ; beuaiise, while a man's sense and con- 
science, aided by Revelation, are always enough, if earnestly 
du-ected, to enable him to discover what is right, neither his 
sense, nor conscience, nor feeling, are ever enough, because 
they are not intended, to determine for him what is possible. 
He knows neither his own strength, nor that of his fellows, 
neither the exact dependence to be placed on his allies nor 
resistance to be expected from his opponents. These arc 
questions respecting which passion may warp his conclusions, 
and ignoi'ance must limit them; but it is his own fault if 
either interfere with the apprehension of dnty, or the acknow- 
ledgment of right, An<l, as far as I have taken cognizance 
of the causes of tlje many failures to which the efforts of 
intelligent men are liable, more especially in matters political, 
they seem to me more largely to spi'ing from this single error 
than from all othei«, that the inquiry into the doubtful, and in 
some sort inexplicable, relations of capability, chance, resist- 
ance, and inconvenience, invariably precedes, even if it do 
not altogether supersede, the determination of what is abso- 
lutely desirable and just. Nor is it any wonder that some- 
times the too cold calculation of our powers should reconcile 
MB too easily to our shortcomings, and even lead ua into the 
fatal error of supposing that our conjectural utmost is in 
itself well, or, in other words, that the necessity of offences 
renders them inoffensive. 
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The temperament which admits the pathetic fallacy is tliat 
of a mind and body iq sonie sort too weak to deal fully with 
what ia before them or upon them ; borne away, or ovei"* 
clouded, or over-dazzled by emotion ; and it is a more ot 
less noble state, according to the force of the emotion which 
has induced it. For it is no credit to a man that he b not 
morbid or inaccurate in his' perceptions, when he has no 
strength of feeling to warp tliem ; and it is in general a sign 
of higher capacity and stand in the ranks of being, that the 
emotions should be strong enough to vanquish, partly, the 
intellect, and make it believe what they choose. But it is 
still a grander condition when the intellect also rises, till it ia 
strong enough to assert its i-ulo against, or together with, the 
ntmost efforts of the passions ; and the whole man stands in 
an iron glow, white hot, perhaps, but still strong, and in no 
wise evaporatmg ; even if he melts, losing none of his weight. 

So, then, we have the three ranks : the man who perceives 
rightly, because he does not feel, and to whom the primrose 
is very accurately the primrose, because he does not love it. 
Then, secondly, the man who perceives wrongly, because he 
feels, and to whom the primrose is anything else than a prim- 
rose : a star, or a sun, or a faii-y's shield, or a forsaken 
midden. 



7oi.Ti:vrAKiLT ADiiirrED 

The highest greatness and the highest wisdom are shown, 
the first by a noble submission to, the second by a thoughtful 
providence for, cei-tain voluntarily admitted restraints. No- 
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thing is more evident than this, in that supreme government 
■which is the example, as it is the centre of all others. The 
Di»-iue Wisdom is, and can be, shown to us only in its meet- 
ing and contending with the difficulties which are voluntarily, 
and f<ye the saJce of that contest, admitted by the Divine Om- 
nipotence : and these difficulties, observe, occur in the foim 
of natural laws or ordinances which might, at many times 
and in conntless ways, be infringed with apparent advantage, 
but which are never infi'inged, whatever costly arrangements 
or adaptations their observance may necessitate for the accom- 
plishment of given purposes. The example most apposite to 
our present subject is the structure of the bones of animals. 
No reason can be given, I believe, why the system of the 
higher animals should not have been made capable, as that 
of the Infvsoria is, of secreting flint, instead of phosphate of 
Hme, or more naturally still, carbon ; so fi-aming the bones 
of adamant at once. The elephant or rhinoceros, had the 
eai-thy part of their bones been made of diamond, might have 
been as agile and light as grasshoppers, and other animals 
might have been framed far more magnificently colossal than 
any that walk the earth. In other worlds we may, perhaps, 
see such creations ; a creation for every element, and elements 
infinite. But the architecture of animals here, is appointed 
by God to be a marble architecture, not a flint nor adamant 
architecture ; and all manner of expedients are adopted to 
attain the utmost degree of strength and size possible under 
that great limitation. The jaw of the ichthyosaurus is pieced 
and liveted, the leg of the megatherium is a foot thick, and 
the head of the myodon has a double skull ; we, in our wis- 
dom, should, doubtless, have given the lizard a steel jaw, 
and the myodon a cast-iron head-piece, and forgotten the 
great principle to which all creation bears witness, that order 
and system are nobler things than power. But God shows 
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US in Himself, strange as it may seem, not only authoiitative 
perfection, but even the perfection of Obedience-^an obe- 
dience to Hifi own laws : and in the cumbrous movement of 
those onwieldiest of His creatures we are reminded, even in 
His divine essence, of that attribute of uprightness in the 
human creature " that swearcth to his own huit and changeth 
not." 



PEOGEESS IN" KNOWLEDGE. 

If we consider that, till within the last fifty years, the 
nature of the ground wo tread on, of the air we breathe, and 
of the light by which we see, were not so much as conjec- 
turaliy conceived by ns ; that the duration of the globe, and 
the races of animal life by which it was inhabited, are just 
beginning to be apprehended; and that the scope of the 
inagnificent science which has revealed tliem, is as yet so 
little received by the public mind, that presumption and igno- 
rance are atiD permitted to raise their voices against it unre- 
buked ; that perfect veracity in the representation of general 
nature by art has never been attempted until the present day, 
and has in the present day been resisted with all the energy 
of the popular voice ; * that the simplest problems of social 
science are yet bo little underatood, as that doctrines of 
liberty and equality can be openly preached, and so siiccess- 
fnlly as to affect the whole body of the civilized world with 
apparently incurable disease ; that the first principles of com- 
merce were acknowledged by the English Parliament only a 
few months ago, in its free trade measures, and are still so 

* In tlie works of TiiTnor and the Pre-Kaphaeltteo. 
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little understood by the millbn, thiit no iitition dares to aho 
lish its castom-houses ; * that the simplest piinciples of policy 
are still not so much as stated, far less received, and that civil- 
ized nations persist in the belief that the subtlety and dis- 
honesty which they know to be ruinous in dealings between 
man and man, are serviceable in dealings between multitude 
apd multitude ; finally, that the scope of the Chi'istian reli- 
gion, which we have been taught for two thousand yeai's, ia 
Still so little conceived by us, that we suppose the laws of 
charity and of self-sacrifiee bear upon individuals in all their 
social relations, and yet do not bear upon nations in any of 
their political relations ;— when, I say, we thus review the 
depth of simplietty in which the human race are still plunged 
with respect to all that it most profoundly concerns them to 
know, and which might, by them, with most ease have been 
ascertained, we can hardly determine how far back on the 
narrow path of human progress we ought to place the gene- 
ration to which we belong, how far the swaddling clothes ai-e 
unwound from us, and childish things beginning to be put away. 
On the other hand, a power of obtaining veracity in the 
representation of material and tangible things, which, within 
certain limits and conditions, is unimpoiichable, has now been 

' ObserFe, I speak of these Yarious prindplos as self-evidetit, only under 
the present eircumstaDces of the world, not as if they had alwaya heen so ; 
and I call them now aelf-evidect, not merely because they seem so to my- 
eelf, but because they are felt to be so likewise by all the men in whom I 
place most trust. But granting that thoy are not so, then liieir very dia- 
putahiUty proves the state of infaney above alleged, as characteristic of the 
world. For I do not suppose that any Christian reader will donbt the first 
great truth, that whatever facts or laws are important to mankind, God has 
made ascertainable by mankind ; and that as the dedaiou of all these ques- 
tions is of vital importance to the race, that decision must have been long 
ago lUTived at, unless they were still in a state of childhood. 
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placed ill the liands of all iiiGO,* almost witliotit labour. The 
fouudation of every natural Btiienc© is now at last firmly laid, 
not a day passing without some addition of buttress and pin- 
nacle to their already magnificent fabric. Social theorems, 
if fiercely agitated, are therefore the more likely to be at last 
determined, so that they never can be matters of question 
more. Human life has been in some sense prolonged by the 
increased powers of locomotion, and an almost limitless power 
of converse. Finally, there is hardly any serious mind in 
Europe but ia occupied, more or less, in the investigation of 
the questions which have so long paralyzed the strength of 
religious feeling, and shortened the dominion of religious faith. 
And we may therefore at least look upon ourselves as so far 
in a definite state of progress, as to justify our caution in 
guarding against the dangers incident to every period of 
change, and especially to that from childhood into youth. 

Those dangers appear, in the main, to be twofold ; consist- 
ing partly in the pride of vain knowledge, partly in the pur- 
suit of vain pleasure. 



A Turk declares that " God is great," when he means only 
that he himself is lazy. The " heaven is bright " of many 

* I intended to Lave ^von a sketcli ia tliis place (above referred to) of 
tlie probable reaulta of tlie daguerreotype and calotjpe witliin the next few 
years, in modifying the application of the engraver'a art, but I have not 
had time to complete the experiments necessary to en^ible me to speak with 
certainty. Of one thing, however, I have little doubt, that an infinite ser- 
vice will soon he done to a large body of our engravers ; namely, the mak- 
ing them draughtsmen. 
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vulgar painters, has precisely the same amount of signification ; 
it means that they know nothing — will do nothing — are with- 
out thought — without care — wittiout pasdon. They will not 
walk the earth, nor watch the ways of it, nor gather thfi 
flowers of it. They will sit in the shade, and only assert that 
very perceptible, long-ascertained fact, "heaven is bright." 
And as it may be asserted basely, so it may be accepted basely. 
Many of our capacities for receiving noblest emotion are 
abused, in mere idlene^, for pleasure's sake, and people take 
the eiceitement of a solemn sensation as they do tliat of a 
strong drink. Thns the abandoned court of Louis XIV. had 
on fast days its sacred concerts, doubtless entering in some 
degree into the religious esprcssion of the music, and thus 
idle and frivolous women at the present day will weep at an 
oratoi'io. 



WITH OLIVE-TREES. 

I do not want painters to tell me any scientific facts about 
olive-trees. But it had been well for them to have felt and 
seen the olive-tree ; to have loved it for Christ's sake, pai-tly 
also for the helmed Wisdom's sake which was to the heathen 
in some sort as that nobler Wisdom which stood at God's 
right hand, when He founded the earth and estiblished the 
heavens. To have loved it, even to the hoary dimness of its 
delicate foliage, subdued and faiut of hue, as if the ashes of 
the Gethaemane agony had been cast upon it for ever ; and to 
have traced, line by line, the gnarled writhing of its intricate 
branches, and the pointed fretwork of its light and narrow 
leaves, inlaid on the blue field of the sky, and the small, rosy- 
white stars of its spring blossoming, and the beads of sabl' 
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truit scattt'i'i'd hy autumn along its topmost bouglis — the 
light, in Israel, of tlie stranger, the fatherless, and tlis 
widow, — and, more than all, the softness of the mantle, aUvei 
grey, and tender like the down on a bird's bre^t, with 
wliiuh, far away, it veils the undulation of the mountains. 



SIMPLICITY. 

It is far more difficult to he simple than to be complicated ; 
far more difficult to sacrifice skill and cease exertion in the 
proper place, than to expend both indisciiminately. We 
shall find, in the course of our investigation, that beauty and 
difficulty go together; and that they are only mean and 
paltiy dilEcuItiea which it is wiong or contemptible to wres- 
tle with. Be it reniembei'cd then — Power is never wasted. 
Whatever power has been employed, produces excellence in 
proportion to its own dignity and exertion ; and the faculty 
of perceiving this exertion, and appreciating this dignity, is 
the faculty of perceiving excellence. 



LOVE OF CIIAKGE. 

We must note careiiilly what distinction there is between a 
healthy and a diseased love of change ; for as it was in 
healthy love of change that the Gothic architecture rose, it 
was partly in consequence of diseased love of change that it 
was destroyed. In order to understand this clearly, it will 
be necessary to consider the different ways in which change 
and monotony are presented to us in nature ; both having 
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their nse, like darliiiess and light, and the one incapable of 
being enjoyed without the other ; change being most delight- 
ful after some prolongation of monotony, as light appears 
most bi-illiant after the eyes have been for some time closed. 

I bflieve that the true relatione of monotony and change 
may he most simply understood by observing them in mnsic 
We may therein notice, first, that there is 3 sublimity and 
majesty in monotony which there is not in rapid or fiequent 
variation. This is true throughout all nature. The greater 
part of the sublimity of the sea depends on its monotony ; so 
also that of desolate moor and mountain scenery ; and espe- 
cially the sublimity of motion, as in the quiet, unchanged fall 
and rise of an engine beam. So also there is sublimity in 
darkness which there is not in light. 

Again, monotony after a certain time, or beyond a certain 
degi-ee, becomes either uninteresting or intolerable, and the 
musician is obliged to break it in one or two ways ; either 
while the air or passage is pei-petually repeated, its notes are 
variously ennched and harmonized; or else, after a certain 
number of i-epeated passages, an entirely new passage is 
introdiieed, which is more or less delightful according to 
the length of the previous monotony. Nature, of course, 
uses both these kinds of variation perpetually. The sea- 
waves, resembling each other in general mass, but none like 
its brother in minor divisions and curves, are a monotony of 
the first kind ; the great plain, broken by an emergent rock 
or clump of trees, is a monotony of the second. 

Farther: in order to the enjoyment of the change in either 
case, a certain degiee of patience is I'equired fi-om the hearer 
or observer. In the fiist case, he must be satisfied to endure 
with p.atience the recurrence of the great masses of sound or 
form, and to seek for entertainment in a careful watchfulness 
of the minor details. In the second case, he must bear 



iB, Google 



patiently the iiifliution of tlie monotony for some momoiits, io 
order to feel the full refieshment of the change. This ie true 
even of the shortest musical passage in which the element of 
monotony is employed. In caseu of moi'e majestic mono- 
tony, the patience required is so considerable that it becomis 
a kind of pain, — a price paid for the futui^e pleasure. 

Again : the talent of the composer is not in the monotony, 
but in the changes : he may show feeling and taste by his use 
of monotony in certain places or degrees; that is to say, by 
his variovs employment of it ; but it ia always in the new 
an-angeraent or invention that his intellect is shown, and not 
in the monotony which relieves it. 

Lastly ; if the pleasure of change be too often repeated, it 
ceases to be delightful, for then change itself becomes mono- 
tonous, and we are driven to seek delight in extreme and 
fantastic degrees of it. This is the diseased love of change 
of which we have above spoken. 

From these facta we may gather generally that monotony 
is, and ought to be, in itself painifid to 119, just as darkness is ; 
that an architecture which is altogether monotonous is a dark 
or dead architecture ; and, of those who love it, it may be 
truly said, " they love darkness rather than light," But 
monotony in certain measure, used in order to give value to 
change, and, above all, that tran^>arent monotony which, 
like the shadows of a gi'eat painter, suffers all manner of 
dimly suggested form to be seen through the body of it, is an 
essential in architectural as in all other composition ; and the 
endurance of monotony has about the same place in a healthy 
mind that the endurance of darkness has ; that is to say, aa a 
strong intellect will have pleasure in the solemnities of storm 
and twilight, and in the broken and mysterious lights that 
gleam among them, rather than in mere brilliancy and glare, 
while a frivolous mind will dread the shadow and the stoim ; 
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and as a great man will be ready to endure much darkness oi 
fortune in order to reach greater eminence of" power or fell 
city, while an inferior man will not pay the price ; exactly in 
like manner a great mind will accept, or even delight in, 
monotony which would be wearisome to an inferior intellect, 
because it haa more patience and power of expectation, nnd 
is ready to pay the full price for the great ftiture pleasure of 
change. But in all caaes it is not that the noble nature loves 
monotony, any more than it loves darkness or pain. But it 
can bear with it, and receives a high pleasure in the endurance 
or patience, a pleasure necessary to the well-being of this 
world; while those who will m t submit to the ttmporary 
sameness, but rush from one change to another gradually 
dull the edge of clanj;e its ell, and bring a shidow and 
"weariness over the whole woild fiom which theie is no more 
escape. 



THE MAN OF GENIUS. 

His science is inexpressibly subtle, directly taught liim by 
his Maker, not in anywise communicable or imitable. Neither 
can any written or definitely obsei-vable laws enable ns to do 
any great thing. It is possible, by measuring and administer- 
ing quantities of colour, to paint a room wall so that it shall 
not hurt the eye ; but there are no laws by observing which 
we can become Titians. It is possible so to measure and admi- 
nister syllables, as to construct hannonioas verse; but there 
are no laws by which we can write Iliads. Out of the poem 
or the picture, once produced, men may elicit laws by the 
volume, and study them with advantage, to the better undei-- 
standing of the existing poem or picture; bat no more write 
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or paiiiL aiiotlier, than by discovering liiwa of vegutation tliey 
can make a tree to grow. And therefore, wheresoever we 
find the system and formality of rnlea mnch dwelt upon, and 
spoken of as anything else than a help for children, there we 
may be sure that noble art is not even understood, far less 
reached. And thus it was with all tiie oommon and public 
mind in the fifteenth and sixteenth centuries. The greater 
men, indeed, broke through the thorn hedges ; and, though 
much time was lost by the learned among them in writing 
Iiatin verses and anagrams, and arranging the framework of 
quaint sonnets and dexterous syllogisms, still they tore their 
way througb the sapless thicket by force of intellect or of 
piety ; for it was not possible that, either in litei-ature or in 
painting, i-ules could be received by any strong mind, so as 
materially to interfere with its ori^nality; and the crabbed 
discipline and exact scholarship became &n advantage to the 
men who could pass through and des])ise them; so that in 
sjiite of the rules of the drama we had Shakspeare, and in 
spite of the rules of art we had Tintorct, — both of them, to 
this day, doing perpetual violence to the vulgar scholarship 
and dim-eyed proprieties of the multitude. 



On the absence of belief in a good supreme Being, follows, 
necessarily, the habit of looking to ourselves for supreme 
judgment in al! matters, and for supreme government. 
Hence, first, the irreverent habit of judgment instead of ad- 
miration. It is generally expressed under the justly degrad- 
ing term " good taste." 

Hence, in the second place, the habit of resti'aint or self 
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government (instead of impulsive and limitless obeditnce), 
based upon pride, and involving, for tiio most part, scorn of 
the helpless and weak, and respect only foi' the orders of men 
who have been trained to this habit of self-government. 
Wheace the title classical, from the Latin classicus. 

The school is, thoreforo, generally to be charactemed as 
that of taate and restraint. As the school of taste, every- 
thing is, in its estimation, beneath it, so as to be tasted or 
tested ; not above it, to be thankfully received. Nothing was 
to be fed upon as bread; but only palated as a dainty. This 
spii'it has destroyed art since the close of the sixteenth cen- 
tury, and nearly destroyed French literature, our English 
literature being at the same time severely depressed, and our 
education (except in bodily strength) rendered nearly nuga- 
tory by it, so far as it affects common-place minds. It is not 
possible that the classical spirit should ever take possession of 
a mind of the highest order. Pope is, as fiir as I know, the 
greatest man who ever fell strongly under its influence ; and 
though it spoiled half his work, he broke through it conti- 
nually into true enthusiasm and tender thought.* Again, as 
the school of resei-ve, it reiiiscs to allow itself in any violent 
or " spasmodic" passion ; the schools of literature which ha^'e 
been in modem times called " spasmodic," being reactionary 
against it. The word, though an ugly one, is quite accurate, 
the most spasmodic books in the world being Solomon's Song, 
Job, and Isaiah. 

* Cold-hearted, I have called liini. Ho was so in writing tlie Pastoralg, 
of which I then Bpoke , but in after life his errors were those of Lis time, 
his wiadom was Lis own ; it vsiDnId be well if we also made it ours. 
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I believe that no Christian nation has any business to see 
one of its members in distress without helping Mm, thougli, 
perhaps, at the same time punishing him : help, of course— 
in nine cases out of ten — meaning guidance, much more than 
gift, and, therefore, interference with liberty. When a pear 
sant mother sees one of her careless children fall into a ditch, 
her first proceeding is to pull him out ; her second, to box his 
ears ; her third, ordinaiily, to lead him carefully a httle way 
by the hand, or send him home for the rest of the day. The 
child usually cries, and very oiien would clearly prefer 
remaining in the ditch ; and if he understood any of the 
terms of politics, -would certainly express resentment at the 
interference with bia individual liberty : but the mother has 
done her duty. Wliereas the usual call of the mother-nation 
to any of her children, under such cii'cumstanees, has lately 
been nothing more than the foshunter'a, — " Stay still there ; 
I shall clear you." And if we always coidd clear them, their 
requests to be left in muddy independence might be some- 
times allowed by kind people, or theii- cries for help disdained 
by unkind ones. But we can't clear them. The whole nation 
ie, in fact, bound togetlier, as men are by ropes on a glacier 
— if one falls, the rest must either lift him or drag him along 
with them as dead weight, not without much increase of dan- 
ger to themselves. And the law of right being manifestly in 
this, as, whether manifestly or not, it is always, the law of 
pinidence, the only question is, how this wholesome help and 
interference are to be administered. 
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JLSTICE, MKKCY, 



Every person who tries lo buy an article for less thau its 
proper value, or wlio tries to sell it at moi'e tlian its proper 
value — every consumer who keeps a tradesmaji waiting for bia 
money, and every tradesman who bribes a consumer to extra- 
vagance by credit, is helping forward, according to his own 
measure of power, a system of baseless and dishonourable 
commerce, and forcing his eountiy down into poverty and 
shame. And people of moderate means and average powers 
of mind would do far more real good by merely carrying out 
stern principles of justice and honesty in common matters of 
trade, than by the most ingenious schemes of extended phi- 
lanthropy, or vociferous declai-ations of theological doctiine. 
There are three weighty matters of the law— justice, mercy, 
and truth ; and of these the Teacher puts truth last, because 
that cannot be known but by a course of acts of justice and 
love. But men put, in all their efforts, truth first, because 
they mean by it their own opinions; and thtis, while the 
world has many people who would sufler martyrdom in the 
cause of what they call truth, it has fuw who will suffer even 
a little inconvenience in that of justice and mercy. 



PROPilETIC DESIGNEES. 

The nations whose chief support was in the chase, whose 
chief interest was in the battle, whose chief pleasure was in 
the banquet, would take small care respecting the shapes of 
leaves and flowers; and notice little iu the foims of the Ibresl 
trees which sheltered them, except the signs indicative of the 
wood which would make the toughest lanoe, the closest roof, 
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or the clearus*t fire. The affectionate observation of the graco 
and outward chai'acter of vegetation is the sui'c sign of a 
more tranquil and gentle existence, sustained by the gifts, 
and gladdened by the splendour, of the earth. In that care- 
ful distinction of species, and I'ichness of delicate and undis- 
turbed organization, which characterize the Gothic design, 
tliere is the history of rural and thoughtful life, influenced liy 
habitual tenderness, and devoted to subtle inquiry ; and every 
discriminating iind delicate touch of the chisel, as it rounds 
the petal or guides the branch, is a prophecy of the develop- 
ment of the entire body of the natural sciences, beginning 
with that of medicine, of the reco^'ery of literature, and the 
establishment of the most necessary principles of domesti.i 
wisdom and national peace. 



THE FOOD OP THE SOL'L. 

That sentence of Genesis, "I have given thee every green 
herb for meat," Hke all the rest of the boot, has a profound 
symbolical as well as a literal meaning. It is not merely the 
nouriBlunent of the body, hut the food of the soul, that is 
intended. The green herb is, of all natnre, that which is 
most essential to the healthy spiritual life of man. Most of 
us do not need fine scenery ; the precipice and the mountain 
peak are not intended to be seen by all men, — perhaps their 
power is greatest over those who are unaccustomed to them. 
Bnt trees, and fields, and fiowers were made for all, and are 
necessary for all. God has connected the labour which is essen- 
tial to the bodily sustenance, with the pleasures wliich are 
healthiest for the heart ; and while He made the ground stub- 
born, He made its herbage fragrant, and its blossoms fair, 
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The proudest architecture that man Citn Ijiiiicl Iiits no oighei 
honour than to bear the image and recall the memory of that 
grass of the field which is, at once, the type and the support 
of its existence ; the goodly building is then most glorious 
when it is scajptnred into the likeness of the leaves of Para- 
dise ; and the great Gothic spirit, as we showed it to be noble 
in its disquietude, is also noble in its hold of nature ; it is, 
indeed, hlte tiie dove of Noali, in that she found no rest upon 
the face of the watere, — but like her in this also, " Lo, in hub 

MOUTH WAS AN OUVB BEANCH, PLTJCKUD OFF." 



DITISION" OF LABOUR. 



Let me not be thouglit to speak wildly or extravagantly. 
It is verily this degradation of the operative into a machine, 
whii;h, more than any other evil of the times, is leading the 
mass of the nations everywhere into vain, incoherent, destruc- 
tive struggling for a freedom of which they cannot explain 
the nature to themselves. Their universal outcry against 
wealth, and against nobility, ia not forced from them either 
by the pressure of famine, or the sting of moitified pride. 
These do mnch, and have done much in all ages ; but the 
foundations of society were never yet shaken as they are at 
tliis day. It is not that men are ill fed, but that they hnve 
no pleaeitte in tlie work by which they make their bread, and 
therefore look to wealth as the only means of pleasure. It is 
not that men are pained by the scorn of the upper classes, 
but they cannot endure their own ; for they feel that the kind 
of labour to which they are condemned is verily a degrading 
one, and makes them less than men. Never had the upper 
classes so much sympathy with the lowci-, or charity for thcra. 
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as tliey have at this day, and yet never were tiiey so miicV 
hateii by them : for, of old, the separation between th<! noblo 
and the poor was merely a wall built by law ; now it is a 
veritable diffoience in level of standing, a precipice between 
upper and lower grounds in the field of humanity, and there 
is pestilential air at the bottom of it. I know not if a day is 
ever to come when the nature of right freedom will bo under- 
stood, and when men will see that to obey another man, to 
labonr for him, yield reverence to bira or to his place, is not 
slavery. It is often the best kind of liberty,— liberty from 
care. The man who says to one, Go, and he goeth, and to 
another, Come, and he cometh, has, in most cases, more sense 
of restraint and difficulty than the man who obeys him. The 
movements of the one are hindered by tbe burden on his 
shoulder ; of the other, by the bridle on his lipa : there is no 
way by which the burden may be lightened ; but we need not 
suffer fi'om the bridle if we do not champ at it. To yield 
I'everence to anothei-, to hold ourselves and our lives at his 
disposal, is not slaveiy ; often, it is the noblest state in which 
a man can live in this world. There is, indeed, a reverence 
which is servile, that is to say, irrational or selfish : but there 
is also noble reverence, that is to say, reasonable and loving; 
aLid a man is never so noble as when he is reverent in this 
kind ; nay, even if the feeling pass the bounds of mere reason, 
so that it be loving, a man is raised by it. Which had, in 
reality, most of the serf nature in him, — the IriBh peasant who 
was lying in -wait yesterday for his landlord, with his musket 
muzzle thrnst through the ragged hedge ; or that old moun- 
tain servant who, 200 years ago, at In verkei thing, gave up 
his own life and the lives of his seven sons for his chief?*— 
and as each fell, calling forth his brother to the death, 

• Tide Preface to "Fair Maid of Pertli." 
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"Another for Hector!" And therefore, in all agea sind all 
countries, reverence has been paid and eaoiifice made by men 
to each other, not only without complaint, but rejoicingly; 
and famine, and peril, and sword, and all evil, and all shame, 
have been borne willingly in the causes of masters and liinge; 
foi' all these gifts of the heart ennobled the men who gave, 
not less than the men who received them, and nature 
prompted, and God rewarded the sacrifice. But to feel their 
souls wilhering within them, unthanked, to find their whole 
being sunk into an unrecognized abyss, to be counted off into 
a heap of mechanism, numbered with its wheels, and weighed 
with its hammer strokes ; — this natm'e bade not, — this Crod 
blesses not, — this humanity for no long time is able to endure. 
We have much studied and much perfected, <jf late, the 
great <Mvilized invention of the division of labour ; only we 
give it a false name. It is not, truly speaking, the labour that 
is divided ; but the men : — Divided into mere segments of men 
— broken into small fragments and crumbs of life ; so that all 
the litde piece of intelligence that is left in a man is not 
enough to make a pin, or a nail, but exhausts itself in making 
the point of a pin, or the head of a nail. Now it is a good 
and desirable thing, truly, to make many pins in a day ; but 
if we could only see with what crystal sand their poinia were 
polished, — sand of human soul, much to be magnified before 
it can be discerned for what it is, — we should tliink there 
might be some loss in it also. And the great cjy that rises 
from all our manufacturing cities, louder than tlieir furnace 
bhist, is all in tfery deed for this, — that we manufactui'e every- 
thing there except men ; we blanch cotton, and strengthen 
steel, and refine sugar, and shape pottery ; but to brighten, 
to strengthen, to refine, or to form a angle living spirit, never 
enters into our estimate of advantages. And all the evil to 
Tviiiuh that cry is urging onr myiiads can be met oidy in one 
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way ; not by teaching nor preaoliing, for to teach them is but 
to show them their misery, and to preath to ihem, if we do 
nothing more than preach, is to mock at it. It can be met 
only by a right understanding, on the part of all classes, 
of what kinds of labour are good for men, raising them 
and making them happy; by a determined sacrifice of 
such convenience, or beauty, or cheapness as is to be got only 
by the degradation of the workman ; and by equally deter- 
mined demand for the products and results of healthy and 
ennobling labour. 

And how, it will be asked, are these products to be recog- 
nized, and this demand to be regulated? Easily: by the 
observance of three broad and simple rules : 

1. Never encourage the manufacture of any article not 
absolutely necessary, 'm the production of which Invention 
has no share. 

2. Never demand an exact finish for its own snke, but only 
for some practical or noble end. 

8. Never encourage imitation or copying of any kind, 
except for the sake of preserving record of great woiks. 

The second of these principles is the only one which 
directly rises out of the consideration of our immediate sub- 
ject; but I shall briefly explain the meaning and extent of the 
firat also, reserving the enforcement of the thiid for another 

1, Never encourage the manufacture of anything not neces- 
sary, in the production of which invention has no share. 

For instance. Glass beads are uttei-ly unnecessary, and 
there is no design or thought employed in their manufacture. 
They are formed by first drawing out the glass into rods ; 
these rods are chopped up into fragments of the size of beads 
by the human hand, and the fragments are then rounded in 
the fiu'nace. The men who chop up the rods sit at their work 
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all day, their hands vibrating with a perpetual and exquisitely 
timed palsy, and the beads dropping beneath their vibration 
like hail. Neither they, nor the men who draw out the I'ods 
or fuse the fragments, have the smallest occasion for the use 
of any single human faculty; and every young lady, there- 
fore, who buys glass beads is engaged in the slave-trade, and 
in a much more cruel one than that which we have so long 
been endeavouring to put down. 

But glass cups and vessels may become the subject of 
exquisite invention ; and if in buying these we pay for the 
invention, that is to say, for the beautiful form, or colour, or 
engraving, and not for mere finish of execution, we are doing 
good to humanity. 



INFIDEL CEEED, 

Co-relative with the assertion, "There is a foolish God," is 
the assei-tion, " There is a bi-utisli man." " As no laws but 
those of tiie Devil are practicable in the world, so no impulses 
but those of the brute " (says the modern political economist) 
" are appealable to in the world. Paitli, generosity, honesty, 
zeal, and self-sacrifice ai-e poetical phrases. None of these 
tilings can, in reality, be counted upon ; there is no truth in 
man which can be used as a moving or productive power. 
All motive force in him is essentially brutish, covetous, or 
contentious. His power is only power of prey : otiierwise 
than the spider, he cannot design ; otherwise than the tiger, 
he cannot feed." This is the modem interpretation of that 
embarrassing article of the deed,' " the communion of saints." 

It has always seemed very strange to me, not indeed that 
this creed should have been adopted, it being the entirely 
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necessaiy cojiscqufnce of the previous fundamental article ;^ 
but that no one sliould ever seem to have any misgivioga 
about it ; — that, practically, no one had seen how strong 
work loas done by man ; hoiv either for hii'e, or for hatred, 
it never had been done; and that no amount of pay had ever 
made a good soldier, a good teacher, a good artist, or a good 
workman. Tou pay your soldiers and sailors so many pence 
a day, at which rated sum, one will do good fighting for you ; 
another, bad fighting. Pay as yon will, the entire goodness 
of the fightiug depends, always, on its being done for nothing ; 
or rather, less than nothing, iu the expectation of no pay but 
death. Examine the work of your spiritual teachers, and you 
will find the statistical law respecting them is, " The less pay, 
the better work." Examine also your writers and artists: for 
ten pounds you shall have a Paradise Lost, and for a phite of 
figs, a Durer drawing ; but for a million of money stei'ling, 
neither. Examine your men of science : paid by Starvation, 
Kepler will discover the laws of the orbs of heaven for yon ; 
— and, driven out to die in the street, Swammerdara shall 
discover the laws of life for you — such hard terms do they 
make with you, these brutish men, who can only be had for 
hire. 

Keither is good work ever done for hatred, any more than 
hire — but for love onlv. 



CONCESSION AND COMPANIONSHIP. 

The leaves, as we shall see immediately, are the feeders of 
the plant. Their own orderly habits of succession must not 
interfere with their main business of finding food. Where 
the Sim and air are the leaf must go, whether it be out of 
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order or not. So, therefore, in any group, the first considera- 
tion with the young leaves is mach like that of young bees, 
how to keep out of each other's way, that every one may at 
once leave its neighbours as much free-air pasture as possible, 
and obtain a relative freedom for itself. This would be a 
quite simple matter, and produce other simply balanced 
forms, if each branch, with open air all round it, had nothing 
to think of but reconcilement of interests among its own 
leaves. But every hranch has others to meet or to cross, 
sharing with them, in various advantage, whiit shade or sun 
or rain is to be had. Hence every single leaf-cluster presents 
the general aspect of a little family, entirely at unity among 
themselves, but obliged to get their living by various shifts, 
concessions, and infringements of the family rules, in order 
not to invade the privileges of other people in their neigh- 
bonrhood. 

And in the arrangement of these concessions there is an 
esquisite sensibility among the leaves. They do not grow 
each to his own liking, tilt they run against one another, and 
then turn back sulkily ; bnt by a watchful instinct, far apart, 
tbey anticipate their companions' courses, as ships at sea, and 
in every new unfolding of their edged tissue, guide them- 
selves by the sense of each other's remote presence, and by a 
watchful penetration of leafy purpose in the far future. So 
that every shadow which one casts on the next, and every 
glint of snn which each reflects to the next, and every touch 
which in toes of storm each receives from the next, aid or 
arrest the development of their advancing form, and direct, 
as will be safest and best, the curve of every fold and the 
current of eveiw vein. 

And this peculiar character exists in all the structures 
thus developed, that they are always visibly the result of a 
volition on the part of the leaf, meeting an external force or 
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fate, to which it ia never passively enbjeeted. TJiioi. it, as on 
a mineral in the course of foiination, the great merciless iiiflu. 
enoes of the universe, and the oppressive powei-s of miiiot 
things immediately near it, act continually. Heat and cold 
gravity and the other attractions, windy pressure, or local 
and unhealthy restraint, must, in certain inevitable degrees, 
affect the whole of its life. But it is life which they affect; — 
a. lite of progress and will,— not a merely pasdve accumula- 
tion of substance. This may be seen by a single glance. The 
mineral, — siippose an agate in the coarse of formation — shows 
in every lino nothing but a dead submission to surrounding 
force. Flowing, or congealing, its substance is here repelled, 
there attracted, unresisting to its place, and its languid sinu- 
osities follow the clefts of the rock that contains them, in 
servile deflexion and compulsory cohesion, impotently calcu- 
lable, and cold. But the leaf, full of fears and affections, 
shrinks and seeks, as it obeys. Not thrust, but awed into its 
retiring; not dragged, but won to its advance; not bent 
aside, as by a bridle, into new courses of growth r but per- 
suaded and converted through tender continuance of volun- 
tary change. 

The mineral and it differing thus widely in separate being, 
they differ no less in modes of companionship. The mineral 
crystals group themselves neither in succession, nor in sym- 
pathy ; but gi-eat and small recklessly strive for place, and 
deface or distort each other as they gather into opponent 
asperities. The confused crowd fills the rouk cavity, hanging 
together in a glittering, yet sordid heap, in which nearly 
every ciystal, owing to their vain contention, is imperfect, or 
impure. Here and there one, at the cost and in defiance of 
the rest, lises into unwarped shape or unstained clearness. 
But the order of the leaves is one of soft and subdued con- 
cession. Patiently each awaits its appointed time, accepts its 
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prepared place, yields ita required obsei-vance. Under every 
oppression of external accident, tlie group yet follows a law 
laid down in its own heart; and all tbe members of it, whe- 
ther in sickness or health, in strength or languor, combine to 
carry out this first and last heart law ; receiving, and seem- 
ing to desire tor themselves and for each other, only life 
which they may communicate, and lovelinesa which they may 
reflect. 



MOUNTAIN INFLUENCE. 

We have found mountains, invariably, calculated for the 
delight, the advantage, or the teaching of men ; prepared, it 
seems, so as to contain, alike in fortitude or feebleness, in 
kindliness or in terror, some beneficence of gift, or profound- 
ness of conneel. We have found that where at first all 
seemed disturbed and accidental, the most tender laws were 
appointed to produce forms of perpetual beauty; and that 
where to the careless or cold observer it seemed severe or 
purposeless, the well-being of man has been chiefiy consulted, 
and his rightly dii'ected powers, and sincerely awakened 
int«lligencc, may find wealth in every falling rook, and wis- 
dom in every talking wave. 

It remains for us to consider what actual eSect upon the 
human race has been produced by the generosity, or the 
instruction of the hills ; how far, in past ages, tiiey have been 
thanked, or listened to ; how fai-, in coming ages, it may ho 
well for us to accept them for tutors, or acknowledge them 
for friends. 

Whiit they have already taught us may, one would thint, 
be best discerned in '^he midst of them, — in some place where 
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ihey have hnd llieir own way with the human foiil ; where no 
veil has been diawn between it and them, oo cotitiadicting 
voice has confused their ministries of sound, or broken tbeir 
jjatbos of silence where war has never streaked their 
streima with bloody foam, noi- ambition sought for othei 
thione tbm then cloud-eouitiered piimncles, nor avarice foi 
othei tieisuie than, year by year, is given to their unlabo 
nous rocks, m budded jeweis, and mossy gold. 

I do not know any district possessing a more pore or unin- 
terrupted fulness of mountain character (and that of the 
highest order), or which appears to have been less distui-bed 
by foreign agencies, than that which bonders the course of 
the Trient between Valorsine and Mailigny. The paths 
which lead to it out of the valley of the Rhone, rising at first 
in steep circles among the walnut trees, like winding staii-s 
among the pillars of a Gothic tower, retire over the shoulders 
of the hills into a valley almost unknown, but thickly inha- 
bited by an industrious and patient population. Along the 
ridges of the rocks, smoothed by old glaciers into long, dark, 
billowy swellings, like the backs of plunging dolphins, the 
peasant watches the slow colouring of the tuils of moss and 
roots of herb which, little by little, gather a feeble soil over 
the iron substance ; then, supporting the naiTow strip of 
clinging ground with a few stones, he subdues it to the spade ; 
and in a year or two a little crest of corn is seen waving 
upon the rocky casque. The irregular meadows run in and 
out like inlets of lake among these harvested rocks, sweet 
mth perpetual streamlets, that seem always to have cliosen 
the steepest places to come down, for the sake of the leaps, 
acatteiing their handfuls of crystal this way and that, as the 
wind takes them, with all the grace, but with none of the 
formalism, of fountains ; dividing into fanciful change of dash 
and spring, yet with the sea! of their granite channels upon 
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them, as the Hgfiteat play of human speech may bear the seal 
of past toil, and closing back out of their spiay to lave the 
rigid angles, and biighteii with silver fringes and glaeey films 
each lower and lower step of sable stone; midl at last, 
gathered altogether again, — except, perhaps, some chance 
di'ops caught on the apple-blossom, where it baa budded a 
little nearer the cascade than it did last spring, — they find 
their way doivn to the turf, and lose themselves in that 
silently ; with qniet depth of clear water furrowing among 
the grass blades, and looting only like their shadow, but 
pi-esently emerging again in little startled gushes and laugh- 
ing hurries, as if they had remembeied suddenly that the day 
was too short for them to get down tl e hdl 

Green field, and glowing rock, and ghntmg stieimlet, all 
slope together in the sunshine towaids the brows of the 
ravines, where the pines take up then own dominion of sad 
dened shade; and with everlasting roir in the fwilight, the 
stronger torrents thunder down pale fiom the glaciers, filling 
all their chasms with enchanted cold beating themaeh es to 
pieces against ihe great rooks that thej hi\c themselves cist 
down, and forcing fierce way beneath tteir ghistlv poise 

The mountain paths stoop to these glenf m forkj zigzags 
leading to some gi'ey and narrow aich all fiinged undei itc 
shuddering curve with the fems that fear the light a cross 
of rough-hewn pine, tron-bonnd to its parapet, standmg dark 
against the lurid fury of the foam. Far up tile glen, as we 
pause beside the cross, the sky is seen thi'ough the openings 
in the pines, thin with excess of light; and, in its clear, con- 
suming flame of white space, the summits of the rooky moun- 
tains are gathered into solemn crowns and circlets, all flushed 
in that strange, faint silence of possession by the sunshine 
which has in it so deep a melancholy; full of power, yet as 
frail as shadows ; lifeless, like the walls of a sepulchre, yet 
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bciiutiful in tender Ml of crimson folds, like the veil of some 
sea spirit, that lives and dies as the foam flashes ; fixed on a 
perpetual throne, stern against all strength, lifted ahove all 
sorrow, and yet effaced and melted utterly into the air liy 
that last sunbeam that has crossed to them from between the 
two golden clouds. 

High above all sorrow : yes ; but not unwitnessing to it. 
The traveller on his happy journey, as his foot springs from 
the deep turf and atiikes the pebbles gaily over the edge of 
the mountain road, sees with a glanue of delight the clusters 
of nut-brown cottager that ne.stle among those sloping 
orchards, and glow beneath the boughs of the pines. Here, 
it may well seem to him, if there be sometimes hardship, 
there must be at least innocence and peace, and fellowship 
of the human soul with nature. It is not so. The wild 
goats that leap along those rooks have as much passion of 
joy in all that fair work of God as the men *hat toil among 
tliem. Perhaps more. Enter the street of one of those vil- 
lages, and you will find it foul with that gloomy foulness 
that is suffei'ed only by toi-por, or by anguish of souL Here, 
it is torpor — not absolute suffering, — not starvation or disease, 
but darkness of calm endnring ; the spring known only as the 
lime of the scythe, and the autumn as the time of the sickle, 
and the sun only as a warmth, the wind as a chill, and the 
mountains as a danger. They do not understand so much as 
the name of beauty, or of knowledge. They understand dimly 
that of virtue. Love, patience, hospitality, faith, — these 
things they know. To glean their meadows side by side, so 
Iiappier ; to bear the bui'den up the breathless mountain 
flank, unmurmuringly ; to bid the stranger drink from their 
vessel of milk; to see at the foot of their low deathbeds a 
pale figure upon a cross, dying also, patiently ; — in this they 
are different from the cattle and from the stones, bnt in all 
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this unrewarded as far as concerae tlie present life. Foi 
them, there is neither hope nor passion of spirit ; for ttiein 
neither advance nor exultation. Black bread, riide roof, dark 
night, laborious day, weary arm at sunset; and life ebbs 
away. No lioots, no thoughts, no attainments, no rest ; 
except only sometimes a little sitting in the sun nnder the 
church wall, aa the bell tolls thin and far in the mountain air; 
a pattering of a few prayers, not undei-stood, by the altar 
raiis of the dimly gilded chapel, and so back to the sombre 
home, with the cloud upon them still unbroken — that cloud 
of rocky gloom, born out of the wild torrents and rainous 
stones, and unlightened, even in their religion, except by the 
vague promise of some better thing unknown, mingled with 
threatening, and obscured by an unspeakable horror, — a 
smoke, as it were, of martyrdom, coiling up with the incense, 
and, amidst the images of tortured bodies and lamenting spi- 
rits in hurtling flames, the very cross, for them, dashed more 
deeply than for others, with gouts of blood. 

Do not let this be thought a darkened picture of the life 
of these mountaineers. It is literal fact. No contrast can be 
more painful than that between the dwelling of any well con- 
ducted English cottager, and that of the equally honest 
Savoyard. The one, set in the midst of its dull flat fields and 
uninteresting hedgerows, shows in itself the love of bright- 
ness and beanty ; its daisy-studded garden beds, its smoothly 
swept brick path to the threshold, its freshly sanded floor 
. and orderly shelves of household furnitare, all testify to 
energy of heart, and happiness in the simple course and sim- 
ple possessions of daily life. The other cottage, in the midst 
of an inconceivable, inexpressible beauty, set on some sloping 
bank of golden sward, with clear fountains flowing bedde it, 
and wild flowerji, and noble trees, and goodly rocks gatliei-ed 
round into a perfection as of Paradise, is itself a dark and 
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plague-like stain in the midst of the gentle landscape. Within 
a certain distance of its threshold the ground is foul and cattle- 
trampled ; its timbers are black with smoke, ita garden choked 
witfi weeds and nameless refuse, its chambers empty and joy- 
less, the light and wind gleaming and filtei'ing thi'ough the 
crannies of their stones. All testifies that to its inhabitant 
the world is labour and vanity ; that for him neither flowers 
bloom, nor birds sing, nor fonntains glisten ; and that his soul 
hardly differs from the grey cloud that coiis and dies npon 
his hills ; except in having no fold of it touched by the sun- 
beams. 

Is it not strange to reflect, that hardly an evening passes 
in London or Paris but one of those cottages is painted for 
the better amusement of the fair and idle, and shaded with 
pasteboard pines by the scene-shifter ; and that good and kind 
jieople,— poetically minded, — delight themselves in imagining 
the ha]>py life led by peasants who dwell by Alpine fountains, 
and kneel to crosses upon peaks of rock ? that nightly we lay 
down our gold to fashion forth simulacra of peasants, in gay 
libands and white bodices, singing sweet songs, and bowing 
gracefully to the picturesque crosses ; and all the while the 
veritable peasants are kneeling, songlessly, to veritable crosses, 
in another temper than the kind and fair audiences dream of, 
and assuredly with another kind of answer than is got out of 
tlie opera catastrophe ; an answer having reference, it may 
be, in dim liiturity, to those very audiences themselves ? If 
all the gold that has gone to paint the simulacra of the cot- 
uiges, and to put new songs in the mouths of the simulacra 
of the peasants, had gone to bi^igliten the existent cottages, 
;iud to put new songs into tlie mouths of the existent peasants, 
it might in the end, perhaps, ha\'e turned out better so, not 
only ibr the peasants, but for even the audience- For that 
form of the False Ideal has also its con-espondent Tine Ideal, 
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— consisfing not in the nated beauty of statues, uor in tlie 
gauze liowevs and crackling tinsel of theatres, but in tJie 
clothed and fed beauty of living men, and in the lights and 
laughs of happy homes. Night after night, the desire of sui'h 
an ideal springs up in every idle human heart; and night 
after night, as fer as idleness can, we work out this desire iit 
costly lies. We paint the faded actress, build the lath land- 
scape, feed ouv benevolence with fallacies of felicity, and 
satisfy our righteousness with poetry of justice. The time 
will come when, as the heavy-folded curtain falls npon our 
own stage of Mfe, we shall begin to comprehend that the jus- 
tice ive loved was intended to have been done in fact, and 
not in poetiy, and the feUcity we sympathized in, to have 
been bestowed and not feigned. We talk much of money's 
worth, yet perhaps may one day be surprised to find that 
what the wise and cliarjtable European public gave to one 
night's rehearsal of hypocrisy, — to one hour's pleasant war- 
bling of Linda or Lucia, — would have filled a whole Alpine 
Valley with happiness, and poured the waves of harvest over 
the famine of many a Lammcrmoor. 



M:VS S ISOLATION. 

Let man stand in his due relation to other creatures, and to 
inanimate things — know them all and love them, as made for 
him, and he for them ; — and he becomes himself the greatest 
and holiest of them. But let him cast off this relation, de- 
spise and forget the less creation around him, and instead of 
being the light of the world, he ia as a son in space — a iiery 
ball, spotted with storm. 

All the diseases of mind leading to fatalest ruin conast pri. 
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manly in this isolation. They are tlie concentration of mao 
upon himself, wliether hia heavenly interests or his worldly 
interests, matters not ; it is the "being his own interests which 
makes the regard of them so moi-tal. Eveiy form of asceti- 
cism on one side, of sensualism on the other, is an isolation 
of his sonl or of his "body ; the fixing his thoughts upon thorn 
aione : while every healthy state of nations and of individual 
minds consists in the unselfish presence of the hiunan spirit 
everywhere, energizing over all things ; speaking and living 
through al] things. 

It is a matter of the simplest demonstration, that no man 
can be really appreciated hut by hia equal or superior. His 
infenor may over-estimate him in enthusiasm ; or, as is more 
commonly the case, degrade him, in ignorance ; hut he can- 
not form a grounded and just estimate. Witliont proving 
this, however — which it would take more space to do than I 
can spare — it is sufiiciently evident that there is no process 
of amalgamation by which opinions, wrong individually, can 
become right merely by their multitude. 



SH AMEF ACE DNE 3 S. 

If it were at this moment proposed to any of us, by our 
architects, to remove the grinning head of a satyr, or other 
classical or Palladian ornament, from the keystone of the 
door, and to substitute for it a oi'oss, and an inscription testi- 
fying our faith, I believe that most pereons woald shrink from 
the proposal with an obscure and yet overwhelming sense 
that things would be sometimes done, and thought, within the 
house which would make the inscription on its gate a bass 
hypocrisy. And if so, let vs look to it, whether that strong 
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reluctance to utter a definite religious profession, whioli 8Q 
many of us feel, and which, not very carefully examining into 
its dim nature, we conclude to be modesty, or fear of hypo- 
crisy, or other such form of amiableness, be not, in very deed, 
ueitlier less nor more than Infidelity ; whether Peter's " J 
know not the man " be not the sum and substance of all these 
misgivings and hesitations; and whether the sbamefacedness 
which we attribute to sincerity and reverence, be not such 
ehamefacedness as may at last put ns among those of whom 
the Son of Man shall be ashamed. 



MAN THE IMAGE OF GOD. 

The directest manifestation of Deity to man is in His own 
image, that is, in man. 

" In his own image. After His likeness." Ad imctginem 
et eimUitvdinem Suam. I do not know what people in 
genera! understand by those words, I suppose they ought 
to be undei'stood. The truth they contain seems to lie at 
the foundation of our knowledge both of God and man ; yet 
do we not usually pass the sentence by, in dull reverence, 
attaching no definite sense to it at all? For all practical 
purpose, might it not as well be out of the text ? 

I have no time, nor much desire, to examine the vague 
expressions of belief with which the verse has been encum- 
bered. Let us try to find its only possible plain signifi- 
cance. 

It cannot be supposed that the bodily shape of man resem- 
bles or resembled any bodily shape in Deity. The likeness 
must therefore be, or have been, in the soul. Had it wholly 
passed away, and the Divine soul been altered into a sou) 
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brutal or diaboKo, I snppoae we sliould have been told of tho 
change. But we are told of notlung of the kind. The verse 
still stands as if foi our use and trust. It was only death 
wliieh was to be our puuiahiuenl Not change. So far as wo 
live, the image is still theie , defiled, if you will ; broken, if 
you will ; ail but effaced, if you will, by death and the sha- 
dow of it. But not changed. We are not made now in any 
other image than God's. There are, indeed, the two states 
of this image — the earthly and the heavenly, but both Adam- 
ite, both human, both the same likeness ; only one defiled, 
and one pure. So that the soul of man is still a mirror, 
wherein may be seen, darkly, the image of the mind of God. 
These may seem daring words. I am soi'vy that they do ; 
bat I am helpless to soften them. Discover any other mean- 
ing of the text if you are able ; — but be euro that it is a 
meaning — a meaning in your head and heart, — not a subtle 
gloss, nor a shifting of one verbal expressionin to another, 
botli idealess. I repeat, that, to me, the veree has, and can 
have, no other signification than this — that the soul of man 
is a rniiTor of the mind of God. A miri'or dark, distorted, 
broken, use what blameful words you please of its state ; yet 
in the main, a true mirror, out of which alone, and by which 
alone, we can know anything of God at all. "How?" the 
reader, perhaps, answers indign.antly. "I know the nature 
of God by revelation, not by looking into myself," 

Revelation to what ? To a nature incapable of receiving 
truth ? That cannot be ; foronly to a natare capable of truth, 
desirous of it, distinguishing it, feeding upon it, revelation is 
possible. To a being nndesiroiis of it, and hating it, revela- 
tion is impossible. There can be none to a brute, or fiend. 
In so far, therefore, as you love truth, and live therein, in so 
far revelation can exist for you ; — and in so far your mind is 
the image of God's. 
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But consider fai-ther, not only to what, but by what is tlie 
revelation. By sight? or word? If hy sight, then to eyes 
which see justly. Oiherwise, no sight would be revelsitioii. 
So far, then, as your sight is jnet^ it is the image of God's sight. 

If by words,^ — how do you know their meanings? Here is 
a short piece of precious word-revelation, for instance, " God 
is love." 

Lovel yes. But what is thatf The revelation does not 
tell you that, I think. Look into the mirror, and you will 
see. Out of your own heart you may know what love is. In 
no other possible way,— by no other help or sign. AH the 
woi'ds and sounds ever uttered, all the revelations of cloud, 
or flame, or crystal, are utterly powerless. They cannot tell 
yon, in the smallest point, what love means. Only the broken 
mirror can. 

Here is more revelation. "God is just!" Just! What 
is that? The revelation cannot help you to discover. Tou 
say it is dealing equitably or equally. But how do yon dis- 
cern the equality ? Not by inequality of mind ; not by a 
mind incapable of weighing, judging, or distributhig. If the 
lengths seem unequal in the broken mirror, for you they are 
imeqnal ; but if they seem equal, then the mh'ror is true. So 
far as you recognize equality, and your conscience tells you 
what is just, so far your mind is the image of God's : and so 
far as you do not discern this nature of justice or equality, 
the words " God is just " bring no revelation to you, 

"But His thoughts are not as our thoughts." No; the 
sea is not as the standing pool by the wayside. Tet when 
the breeze crisps the pool, you may see the image of the 
breakers, and a likeness of the foam. Nay, in some soit, the 
same foam. If the sea is for ever invisible to you, sometliing 
you may leai'n of it fi"om the pool. Nothing, assuredly, any 
otherwise. 
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" But tills poor miserable Me ! Is t^is, then, all the book 
I have got to read about God in ?" Yos, truly so. No other 
book, nor fragment of book, than that, will you ever find ; — 
no velvet-bound missal, nor frankincensed manuscript ;^no- 
thiog hieroglyphic nor cuneiform ; papyrus and pyramid are 
alike silent on this matter ; — nothing in the clouds above, nor 
in the eaith beneath. That flesh-bound volume is the only 
revelation that is, that wap, or that can be. In that is the 
image of God painted ; in that is the law of God wi'itten ; in 
that is the promise of God revealed. Know thyself; for 
throngh thyself only thou canst know God. 

Through the glass, darkly. But, except through the glass, 
in nowise. 

A tremulous crystal, waved as water, poured out upon the 
ground ; — you may defile it, despise it, pollute it at your ple.o- 
Hure, and at your peril ; for on the peaoe of those weak waves 
must all the heaven you shall ever gain be first seen ; and 
through snch purity as you can win for those dark waves, 
must all the light of the risen Sun of rightconsness be bent 
down, by faint refraction. Cleanse them, and calm them, as 
yon love your life. 

Therefore it is that all the power of nature depends on sub- 
jection to the human soul. Man is the sun of the world ; 
more than the i-cal sun. The fire of his wonderful heart is the 
only light and heat worth gauge or measure. Where he is, 
are the tropics ; where he is not, the ice-world. 



THE OEEAMEttS. 

Newton, probably, did not perceive whether the apple which 
suggested his meditations on gravity was withered or rosy ; 
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nor could Howard he affected by the picturesqueness of the 
arcbitecture which held the sufferers it was his oceui>ation to 
relieve. 

This wandering away in thought from the thing seen to the 
business of life is not, however, peculiar to men of the highest 
reasoning powers or the most active benevolence. It takes 
place, more or less, in nearly all persous of average mental 
endowment. They see and love what is beautiful, but forget 
their admiration of it in following some train of thought which 
it suggested, and which is of more pei'sonal interest to them. 

Suppose that three or four persons come in eight of a group 
of pine-trees, not having seen pines for some time. One, 
perhaps an engineer, is struck by the manner in which their 
roots hold the ground, and sets himself to examine their 
fibres, in a few minutes retaining httle mi 
of the beauty of the trees than if he w 
untwisting the strands of a cable; to another, the sight of the 
trees calls up some happy association, and presently he for- 
gets them, and pursues the memories they summoned ; a third 
is struck by certain groupings of their colours, uneful to him as 
an artist, which he proceeds to note mechanically fur future 
use with as little feeling as a cook setting down the constitu- 
ents of a newly-discovered dish ; and a fourth, impressed by 
the wild wailing of boughs and roots, will begin to change 
them in his fancy into dragons and monsters, and lose his grasp 
of the scene in fantastic metamorphosis; while in the mind of 
the man who has most the power of contemplating the thing 
itself, all ihfse perceptions and ideas are partially present, not 
dietiuctly, but in a mingled and perfect harmony. He will not 
see the colours of the tree so well as the artist, nor its fibres 
so well as the engineer ; he will not altogether share the emo- 
tion of the sentimentalist, nor the trance of the idealist ; but 
fancy, and feeling, and pei-coption, and imagintition, will all 
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obscurely meet and balnnce themselves in him, aiid he will 
Bee the pine-treoa somewhat in this maimer: 

"Worthier Mtill of nolo 
Arc those fraterual Pour of Borrowdale, 
Joined in one solemn and capacious grove; 
Huge trunks I and each particular trunk a growth 
Of intertwisted fibres serpentine 
TTp-ooiling, and iaveterately coarolred ; 
Kor uniformed with Phantasy, and looks 
That threaten the pro&ne ; a pillared shade, 
TTpon whose grassless floor of red-brown hue, 
By sheddings from the pining umbrage tinged 
PerenniaJlyj — beneath whose sable roof 
Of boughs, as if for festal purpose, decked 
With unrejoicjng berries, ghostly Shapes 
May meet at noontide ; Fear and trembling Hope, 
Silence and Foresight; Death the Skeleton, 
And Time the Shadow ; there to celebrate, 
As in a natural temple scattered o'er 
With altars undisturbed of mossy stone, 
United worship." 

The power, therefore, of thus fully perceiving any natui-al 
object depend on our being able to group and fasten all our 
fancies about it as a centre, making a garland of thoughts for 
it, in which each separate thought is subdued and shortened 
of its own strength, in order to fit it for harmony with othera ; 
the intensity of our enjoyment of the object depending, fli-at, 
on its own beauty, and then on the richness of the g;u'land. 
And men who have this habit of clustering and harmonizing 
their thoughts are a little too apt to look scornfully upon the 
h;u'der workers who tear the bouquet to pieces to examine the 
stems. This was the chief narrowness of "Wordsworth's mind ; 
he could not underataud that to break a rock with a baminer 
in search of crystal may sometimes be an act not disgi-acL'fnl 
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to human nature, and that to dissect a flower may BometimoH 
be as proper as to dream over it ; whei'eas, all experience goes 
to teach us that among men of average intellect, the most 
useful members of society are the dissectors, not the dreamers. 
It is not tliat they love nature or beauty less, but that thev 
love result, effect, and progress more. 



THE OLD CATHEDEAI.8, 

Men say their pinnacles point to heaven. Why, so does 
every tree that buds, and every biid that rises as it sings. 
Men say their aisles are good for worship. Why, so is eveiy 
mountain glen, and rough sea-shore. But this they have of 
distinct and indisputable glory,— that their mighty walls were 
never raised, and never shall be, but by men who love and aid 
each other in their weakue.ss; — tliat all their inteiiacing 
strength of vaulted stone has its foundation upon the stronger 
arches of manly fellowship, and all their changing grace of 
depressed or lifted pinnacle owes its cadence and complete- 
ness to sweeter symmetries of human soul. 



PLAGIAllISM, 

Touching plagiarism m genei'al, it is to be remembered that 
all men who have sense and feeling are being contioiially 
helped: they are taught by every person whom they meet 
and enriched by everything that fails in their way The 
greatest is he who has been ofteiiest aided ; and, if the attain- 
ments of all human minds could be traced to their real 
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sources, it would be found that the world had been laid most 
under contribulioa by tlie men of most original powei', and 
that eveiy day of their existence deepened their debt to their 
race, while it enlarged tlieir gifts to It. The labour devoted to 
trace the origin of any thought, or any invention, will usually 
issue in the blank conclusion that there is nothing new under 
the sun; yet nothing that is truly great can ever be altoge- 
ther borrowed ; and he is eommoniy the wisest, and b always 
the happiest, who receives simply, and without envious ques- 
tion, whatever good is offered him, with thanks to its imme- 
diate giver. 



THE " LET ALONE PRINCIPLE. 

A nation's labonr, well applied, is amply sufficient to pro- 
vide its whole population with good food, comfortable cloth- 
ing, and pleasant luxury. But the good, instant, and constant 
application is eveiything. We must not, when our strong 
liands are thrown out of work, look wildly about for want of 
sometliing to do with them. If ever we feel that want, it is 
a sign that all our household is out of order. Fancy a farm- 
er's wife, to whom one or two of her sei'vants should come 
at twelve o'clock at noon, crying that they had got nothing to 
do ; that they did not know what to do next : and fancy still 
farther, the said farmer's wife looking hopelessly about her 
rooms and yard, they being all the while considerably in dis- 
order, not knowing where to set the spare hand-maidens to 
work, and at last complaining bitterly that she had been 
obliged to give them their dinner for nothing. Would you 
not at once assert of such a mistress that she knew nothing 
of her duties? and would you not be certain, if the household 
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were rightly managw3, the mistress would he only too glad 
iit any momeut to have the lielp of any number of spare 
lianda ; that she would know in an insitant what to set them 
to ; — in an instant what part of to-morrow's work, might be 
most serviceably forwarded, what part of next month's work 
most wisely provided for, or what new task of some profit- 
able kind undertaken ? and when the evening came, and she 
dismissed her servants to their i-eci-eation or their rest, or 
{gathered them to the reading round the work-table, under 
the eaves in the sunset, would you not be sure to find that 
none of them had been overtasked by her, just because none 
had been left idle; that everything had been accomplished 
because all had been employed ; that the kindness of the mis- 
tress had aided her presence ol' initid, and the slight labour 
had been entrusted to the weak, and the formidable to the 
strong ; and that as none had been dishonoured by inactiviiy, 
so none had been broken by toil ? Now the pi-ecise counter- 
part of such a household would be seen in a nation in which 
political economy was rightly understood. 



DISCIPI.IXE A 

For half an hour every Sunday we expect a man in a black 
gown, supposed to be telling us truth, to address us as hi'e- 
thi'en, though we should be shocked at the notion of any 
brotherhood existing among ue out of church. And we can 
l)ardly read a few sentences on any political subject without 
I'unning a chance of crossing the phrase " paternal_ govei'n- 
ment," though we should be utterly horror-struck at the idea 
of govenimeiits claiming anything iike a fiither's autliority 
OA'er us. Now, I believe those two formal phrases are in both 
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instances p^'ifectly binding and aocurate, and that the image 
of the farm and its servants which I have hitherto used, as ex- 
pressing a wholesome national organization, fails only of doing 
BO, not because it is too domestic, but because it is not domes- 
tie enongh ; because the real type of a well-organized nation 
must be presented, not by a farm cultivated by servants wiio 
wrought for hire, and might be turned away if they refiised 
to labour, but by a farm in which the master was a father, and 
ill which all the servants were sons; which implied, therefoi'e, 
in all its regulations, not merely the ordei' of expediency, but 
the bonds of affection and responsibilities of relationship; and 
in which all acts and services were not only to be sweetened by 
brothei'ly concoi'd, but to be enforced by fatherly authority. 

Observe, I do not mean in the least that we ought to place 
such an authority in the hands of any one person, or of any 
class, or body of persons. But I do mean to say that as an 
individual who conducts himself wisely must make laws for 
himself which at some time or other may appear irtsome or 
injurious, but which, precisely at the time they appear most 
irksome, it is most necessary he should obey, so a nation which 
means to conduct itself wisely, must establish authority over 
itself, vested either in kings, councils, or laws, which it must 
resolve to obey, even at times when tlie law or authority 
appears irksome to the body of the people, or injurious to cer- 
tain masses of it. And this kind of national law has bitherlo 
been only judicial; contented, that is, with an endeavour to 
prevent and punish violence and crime; but, as we advance 
in our social knowledge, we shall endeavour to make our 
government paternal as well as judicial ; that is, to establish 
such laws and authorities as may at once direct us in our 
occupations, protect' us against our follies, and visit ua in oai 
distresses : a government which shall repress dishonesty, as 
now it piini-^hcs tbeft ; which shall show how the discipline 
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of the niasaes may be brought to aid the toils of |)oace, as 
discipline of the masses lias hitherto knit the sinews of battle ; 
a government which shall have its soldiers of the ploughshare 
as TveU as its soldiers of the sword, and which shall distribute 
more proudly its golden crosses of industry — golden as the 
glow of the harvest, than now it grants its bronzo crosses of 
honour — bronzed with the crimson of blood. 

I have not, of coarse, time to insist on the nature or details 
of govemmeot of this kind ; only J wish to plead for your 
several and future consideration of this one truth, that the 
notion of Discipline and Interference hes at the very root of 
all human progress or power; that the "Let alone" pi'inciple 
is, in all things which man has to do with, the principle of 
death ; that it is ruin to him, certain and total, if he lets his 
land alone— if he lets his fellow-men alone — if he lets his own 
soul alone. That his whole life, on the contrary, must, if it 
is healthy life, be continually one of ploughing and pruning, 
j-ehnldng and helping, governing and punishing; and that 
thei-efore it is only in the concession of some great principle 
of restraint and interference in national action that he can 
ever hope to find the secret of protection against national 
degradation. 



LESSONS PEOM EOCKS. 

There is one lesson evidently intended to be taught by the 
different charactera of these rocks, which we must not allow 
to escape us. We have to observe, first, the stite ot perfect 
powerlessness, and loss of all beauty, exhibited m those beds 
of earth in which the separated pieces orpartidca iie entiiely 
independent of each other, more especi;dly in the gia\e] 
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whose ptbbles liave all been rolled into one sJtape : secondly, 
the greater degree of permanence, power, and beanty pos- 
sessed by the rotks whose component atoma have some affec- 
tion and attraction for each other, though all of one kind ; 
and, lastly, the ntmost form and highest beauty of the rocks 
in which the several atoms have all different shapes, charae 
t&rs, and offices / but are inseparably united by some fiery 
process which has purified them all. 

It can hardly be necessary to point out how these natural 
ordinances seem intended to teaeh us the great truths which 
are the basis of all political science ; how the polishing fric- 
tion which separates, the affection which binds, and the afflic- 
tion tiiat fuses and confirms, are accurately symbolized by the 
processes to which the several ranks of hilLs appear to owe 
their present aspect ; and how, even if the knowledge of those 
processes be denied to ns, that present aspect may in itself 
seem no imjjerfeet image of the various states of mankind; 
first, that which is powerless through total disorganization ; 
secondly, that which, though united, and in some degree 
powerful, is yet incapable of great effort or result, owing to 
the too great similarity and confusion of offices, both in 
ranks and individuals; and finally, the perfect state of bro- 
therhood and strength in which each character Is clearly dis- 
tinguished, separately perfected, and employed in its proper 
place and office. 



EETERESCE. 

When the flowers and grass were regarded as means of 
ife, and therefore (as the thoughtful labourer of the soil 
nnst always regard them) with the reverence due to those 
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gifls of God whicli were moat necessary to his oxisloiuie , 
although their own hcauty was less felt, their procetding from 
the Divine hand was more seriousiy acknowledged, and the 
herb yielding seed, and fiiiittree yielding fi-uit, though in 
themselves leas admired, were yet solemnly connected in the 
heart with the reverence of Ceres, Pomona, or Pan. But 
when the sense of these necessary nses was more or less lost, 
among the npper classes, by the delegation of the art of hus- 
bandry to the hands of the peasant, the flowei- and fruif , whose 
bloom or richness thna became a mere source of pleasure, 
were regai-ded with leas solemn sense of the Divine gift in 
them ; and were converted rather into toys than treasures, 
chance gifts for gaiety, rather than promised rewards of 
labour ; so that while the .Greek could hardly have trodden 
the formal furrow, or plucked the clusters from the trellised 
vine, -without reverent thoughts of the deities of field and 
leaf, who gave the seed to fructify, and the bloom to darken, 
the mediseval knight plucked the violet to wreathe in his 
lady's hair, or strewed the idle rose on the turf at her feet, 
with little sense of anything in the nature that gave them, 
but a fj-ail, accidental, involuntary esuberance ; while also the 
Jewish sacrificial system being now done away, as well as the 
Pagan mythology, and, with it, the whole conception of meat 
ofieiing or firstfruits offei'ing, the chiefeat seriousness of all 
the tlioughts connected with the gifts of nature faded fi*om 
the minds of the classes of men concerned with art and lite- 
lature ; wiiile the peasant, i-educed to serf level, was incapa- 
ble of imaginative thought, owing to his want of general 
cultivation. 
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All noble language-mystery is reached only by intense 
labour. Striving to apeak with uttermost truth of exju'es- 
sion, weigLing word against word, and wasting none, the 
great speaker, or wiiter, toils first into perfect iiitelligibleness, 
then, as he reaches to higiier subject, and still more codccq- 
trated and wonderful attcrance, he becomes ambiguous — aa 
Dante is ambiguous, — half a dozen different meanings light- 
. ening out in separate rays from every word, and, here and 
there, giving rise to much contention of OT'itics as to what 
the intended meaning actually was. But it is no drunkard's 
babble for all that, and the men who think it so, at the 
third hour of tlie day, do not highly honour themselves in the 
thought. 



ALL THINGS HATE THEIK PLACE. 

Many plants are found alone on a certain soil or subsoil in 
a wild state, not because such soil is favourable to them, but 
because they alone are capable of existing on it, and because 
all dangei-ous rivals are by its inhospitality removed. Now 
if we withdraw the plant from this position, which it hardly 
endures, and supply it with the earth, and maintain about it 
the temperature that it delights in ; withdi-awing from it at 
the same time all rivals which, in such conditions, nature 
would have thrust upon it ; we shall indeed obtain a magni- 
ficently developed example of the plant, colossal in size, and 
splendid in organization, but we shall utterly lose in it that 
moral ideal which is dependent on its right fulfilment of its 
appointed functions. It was intended and created by the 
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Deity Ibr tlie covering of those lonely spots wliure no other 
plant could live ; it has been thereto endowed with coiiragG, 
and strength, ind opacities of endurance unequallud ; its 
<lurn,ter and glory are not therefore iu the gluttonous and 
die feehng of it 5 own o\er liixuriimce, at the expense of 
ther cieatures utterly destroyed and rooted oat for its good 
alone, hut in its right doing of its hard duty, and forward 
climbing into those spots of forlorn hope where it alone can 
beai witness to the kindnis^ and presence of the Spirit that 
ciitteth out iiveia ^mong the rocks, as it covers the valleys 
w ith corn 



> PARTIAL TEDXe. 



At least, in the midst of its malice, misery, and baseness, 
it is often a relief to glance at tlie graceful shadows, and take, 
for momentary companionship, creatures ftill only of love, 
gladness, and honour. But the perfect truth will at last 
vindicate itself against the partial truth ; the help which we 
can gain from the unsubstantial vision will be only like that 
which we may sometimes receive, in weai'iness, from the scent 
of a flower or the passing of a breeze. 



THE EEAUTY. 



Whatever delight we may have been in the habit of taking 
in pictures, if it were but truly offered to us, to remove at 
our will tlie canvass fiom the fi'ame, and in lieu of it to 
behold, fixed for ever, the image of some of those miglity 
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econes which it. baa been our way to make mere themt's for 
the artist's fancy; if, for instance, we could again behold the 
Magdalene receiving her [lardon at Christ's feet, or the dis- 
ciples sitting with Him at the table of Emmaiis ; and this not 
feebly nor fancifully, but as if some silver mirror, that had 
leaned against tlie wall of the chamber, had been miraculously 
comniandeil to retain for ever the colours that had flashed 
upon it for an instant, — would we not part with our picture 
— Titian's or Veronese's though it might he ? 



EESPECT FOK THE DEAD. 

Our respect for the dead, when they ax&just dead, is some- 
thing wonderful, and the way we show it more wonderful 
still. We show it with black feathers and black horses ; we 
show it with black dresses and bright heraldries ; we show it 
with costly obelisks and sculptures of sorrow, which spoil 
hiilf of our most beautiful cathedrals. We show it with 
frightful gratings and vaults, and lids of dismal stone, in the 
midst of the quiet grass; and last, not least, we show it by 
permitting ourselves to tell any number of lies we think amia- 
ble or credible, in the epitaph. This feeling is common to the 
poor as well as the rich ; and we all know how many a poor 
family will nearly ruin themselves, to testify their respect for 
some member of it in his coffin, whom they never much cared 
for when he was out of it ; and how often it happens that a 
poor old woman will starve herself to death, in order that she 
may be respectably buried. 

Now, this being one of the most complete and special wnya 
of wasting money ; — no money being less productive of good, 
or of any percentage whatex'er, than that which we shake 
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away fi'om tlie ends of imdertakere' plumes — it is of courfie 
the duty of all good econonusta, and kind pefsons, to prove 
and proclaim contimially, to the poor as well as the rich, that 
respect for the dead is not really shown by laying great 
stones on them to tell us where they are laid ; but by reiuem- 
bering where they are laid without a stone to help us ; trust 
ing them to the sacred grass and saddened flowers; and still 
more, that vespe<'t and love are shown to them, not by gi-eat 
monuments to them which we build with our hands, but by 
letting the monnments stand, which they built with their own. 
And this is the point now in question. 

Observe, there are two great reciprocal duties concerning 
industry, constantly to be exchanged between the living and 
the dead. "We, as we live and work, are to be always think- 
ing of those who are to come after us ; that what we do may 
bo serviceable, as far as we can make it so, to them, as ivel! 
as to tis. Then, when we die, it is the duty of those who 
come after us to accept this work of ours with thanka and 
I'emembrance, not thrusting it aside or tearing it down the 
moment they think they have no use for it. And each gene- 
ration will only be happy or poweifiil to the pitch that it 
ought to be, in fulfilling these two duties to the Past and tlie 
Future. Its own work will never be rightly done, even for 
itself— never good, or noble, or pleasurable to its own eyes — 
if it does not also prepare it for the eyes of genei'ations yet 
to come. And its own possessions will never be enouo-h for 
it, unless it avails itself gratefully and tenderly of the treasures 
and wisdom bequeathed to it by its ancestors. For, be 
assui'ed, that all the best thuigs and treasures of this world 
are not to be produced by each generation for itself; but we 
ai-e all intended, not to carve our work in snow that will 
melt, but each and all of us fo be rolling a great white gather- 
ing snowball,— higher and higher, larger aud larger',— along 



iB, Google 



PRECIOUS TMOUGIiTS. 239 

the Alps of human power. Thus the science of nations is to 
be aecumulative from father to son ; the history and poetry 
of nations is to be accumulative ; each generation ti'eiisuring 
the histoiy and the songs of itw ancestoi^, adding its own his 
tory and its own songs ; and the art of nations is to be accu- 
mulative, — the wort of living men not superseding, but build- 
ing itself upon the work of the past. Nearly every great and 
intellectual race of the world has produced, at eveiy period 
of its career, with some pecaliar and precious character about 
it wholly unattainable by any other race, and at any other 
time, and the intention of Providence concerning that art is 
evidently that it should all grow together into one mighty 
temple ; the rough and the smooth all finding their place, and 
rising, day by day, in richer and higher pinnacles to heaven. 
Now just fancy what a position the world would have been 
in by this time, if it had in the lea:st understood this duly or 
been capable of it. Fancy what we should have had around 
us now if, instead of quarrelling and fighliiig over their work, 
the nations had aided each other in theii- work, or if even in 
their conquests, instead of efEacing the memorials of those 
they succeeded and subdued, they bad guarded the spoils of 
their victories. Fancy what Europe would be now, if the 
delicate statues and temples of the Greeks, — if the broad roads 
and massy walls of the Romans, — if the noble and pathetic 
architecture of the middle ages, had not been ground to dust 
by mere human rnge. You talk of the scythe of Time, and 
the tooth of Time : I tell you. Time is scytheless and tooth- 
less ; it is we who gnaw like the worm — we who smite like 
the scythe. It is ourselves who abolish — ourselves who con- 
sume: we are the mildew, and the flame, and the soul of 
man is to its own woi'k as the moth, that frets when it camiot 
dy, and as the hidden flame that blasts where it cannot illu- 
mine. All these lost treasures of human intellect have been 
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wholly destroyed by human industry of destruction ; tho mai-- 
ble would have stood its two thousand years as well in the 
polisiied statue as in the Parian cliff; but we men have ground 
it to powder, and mixed it with our own ashes. The walla 
and the ways would have stood — it is we who have left not 
one stotie upon another, and restored its patlilessness to the 
desert ; the groat cathedrals of old religion would have stood 
— it is we who have diished down the carved woi'k with axes 
and hammers, and hid the mountain-gi'ass bloom upon the 
pavement, and the sea-winds chaunt in the galleries. 



I do not intend, in thus ap^ilyiiig the word "Idolatry" to 
certain ceremonies of Romanist worship, to admit the pro- 
piiety of the ordinary Protestant maimer of regarding those 
ceremonies as distinctively idolatrous, and as separating the 
Romanist from tiie Protestant Church by a gulf across which 
we must not look to our fellow-Christians but with utter 
reprobation and disdain. The Church of Rome does indeed 
distinctively violate the secojirf commandment; but the true 
force and weight of the sin of idolatry are in the violation of 
the first, of which we are all of us guilty, in probably a very 
equal degtee, considered only as members of this or that com 
munion, and not as Christians or imbeiievers. Idolatry is, 
both liteiallj and verily, not the mere bowing down before 
Bcuiptuies, but the serving or becoming the slave of any 
images or un iginations which stand between us and God, and 
It IS othei wise expressed in Scripture as " walking after the 
jTnagtnation" of our own hearts. And observe aiso that 
while, at least on one occasion, we find in the Bible an indul- 
gence granted to the mere eternal and literal violation of the 
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second command in en t, " When I bow mysulf in tlie house of 
Riminon, the Lord pardon thy sei-vant in tliis thing," we find 
uo indulgence in any instance, or in the slightest degree, 
granted to " covetouaness, which is idolatiy" (Col. iii. 5 ; no 
casual association of terms, observe, but again energetically 
repeated in Ephesians, t. 5, " No covetous man, who is aii 
idolater, hath any inheritance in the kingdom of Christ") ; 
nor any to that denial of God, idolatry in one of its most 
subtle forms, following so ofi;en on the possession of that 
wealth against which Agur pi'ayed bo earnestly, "Give nie 
neither poverty nor riches, lest I be full and deny thee, and 
say, 'Who is the Lord?'" 

And in this sense, which of us is not an idolater ? Wliiuh 
of us has the right, in the fulness of that better knowledge, 
in spite of which he neveitheless is not yet separated from 
the sei'vice of this world, to speak scoi'nfully of any of his 
brethren, because, in a guiltless ignorance, they have b«en 
accustomed to bow their knees before a statue ? Which of 
ua shall say that there may not be a spiritual worship in thnir 
apparent idolatry, or that there is not a spiritual idolatry in 
our own apparent worship ? 

For indeed it is utterly impossible for one man to judge of 
the feeling with which another bows down before an image. 
From that pure reverence in which Sir Thomas Brown wrote, 
" I can dispense with my hat at the sight of a cross, but not 
with a thought of my Kedeemer," to the worst snpei'Stitiou 
of the most ignorant Romanist, there is an infinite series of 
subtle transitions ; and the point wliere simple reverence and 
the use of the image merely to render conception more vivid, 
and feeling more intense, change into definite idolatry by the 
attribution of Power to the image itself, is so difficultly deter- 
minable that we cannot be too cautious in asserting that such a 
c5iange has actually taken place iu the case of any individual. 
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; TO LAW, OB LOYALTY. 

me of the Doble«t poems,'* for its imagery and its music, 
• " Te Clouds I that far abOTe ma float and pause, 
Whoaa pathless maroh no mortal may control I 
Te Ocesn-WaTca 1 that whereaoo'er ye roll, 
Yield homage only to eternal laws 1 
Te Woods J that listen to the nighWjirds Hinging, 
Midway the smootli and perilous slope reclined, 
Save when your own imperious branches awingin^, 

Have made a solenm miiaio of the windl 
Where, like s, man beloved of God, 
Through glooms, which never woodman trod, 

How oft, purauing fancies holy, 
Mj moonlight way o'er flowering weeds I wound, 

Inspired, beyond the gucaa of folly, 
By each rude shape and wild nnconquerabla sound I 
jre loud Waves I and ye Poresta high 1 

And ye Clouds that far above me aoared I 
Thou rismg Sun I thou blue rejoicing Sky ! 
Tea, everything that is and will he free 1 
Bear witness for me, wheresoe'er ye be, 
With what deep worship I have still adored 
The spirit of divinest Liberly." — Oolebidgb. 
erse, but erring thought : contrast George Herbert ; — 

" Slight tlioae who say amidst their aickly heaJtha, 

Thou hvest by rule. What doth not so but man? 

Houses are built by rule and Commonwealths. 

Bntioo tho truaty snn, if that you can. 

From his ecliptic line ; beckon the sky. 

Who lives by rule then, keeps good company, 
" Who keeps no guard upon himself is alack, 

And rots to nothing at the next great thaw ; 

Man ia a shop of rules : a well-trusa'd pack 

Wliose every parcel aoderwrltes a law. 

Lose not thyself, nor give thy humoura way; 

God gave tlicra to thee under lock and l^cy." 



iB, Google 



PEECIOUS THOUGHTS, 243 

belonging to tlie recent school of our literaturp, tbe writer 
liaa sought in the aspect of inanimate nature the cxpi'ession 
of that liberty whioli, having once wooed, he had seen among 
men in its true dyes of darkDeas. But with what strange 
fallacy of interpretation! since in one noble line of hia 
invocation he has contradicted the assumptions of the rest, 
and acknowledged the presence of a subjection, surely not 
less severe than eternal. How could he otherwise ? since if 
there be any one principle more widely than another confessed 
by every utterance, or more sternly than another imprinted 
on every atom of the visible creation, that principle is not 
Liberty, but Law. 

Obedience is, indeed, founded on a kind of freedom, else It 
would become mere subjugation, but that freedom is only 
gi'anted that obedience maybe more perfect ; and thus, while 
a measure of license is necessary to exhibit the individual 
energies of things, the fairness and pleasantness and pei-fec- 
tlon of them all consist in their Restraint. Compare a I'iver 
that has burst its banks with one that is bound by them, and 
the clouds that are scattered over ,the face of tbe whole 
heaven with those that are marshalled into ranks and orders 
by its winds. So that though j-esti-aint, utter and nnrelasing, 
can never be comely, this is not because it is in itself an evil, 
but only because, when too gr'eat, it overpowers the nature 
of the thing restrained, and so counteracts the other laws of 
which that nature is itseif composed. And the balance 
wherein consists the fairness of creation is between the lawa 
of life and being in the things governed and the laws of gene- 
I'ul sway to which they are subjected ; and the suspension or 
infringement of either kind of law, or, literally, disorder, is equi- 
valent to, and synonymous with, disease ; while the increase 
of both lionourand beauty is habitually on the side of restraint 
(or the action of superior law) rather th.'in of character (or the 
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action, of inlierent law). The noblest, word in the catalogue 
of soda! virtue ib " Loyalty," and the sweetest which men 
have leanied in the pastures of the wilderness is " Fold.^' 

Nor is this all ; but we may observe, that exactly in pro- 
portion to the majesty of things in tiie scale of being, is the 
completeness of their obedience to the laws that are set over 
them. Gravitation is less quietly, less instantly obeyed by a 
gi'ain of dust than it is by the snn and moon ; and the ocean 
falls and flows under iufluences which the lake and liver do 
not recognise. So also in estimating the dignity of any action 
or occupation of men, there ia perhaps no better test than the 
question "are its laws strait?" For their severity will pro- 
bably be commensurate with the greatness of the numbers 
whose labour it concentrates or whose interest it coneei'ns. 



THE GOODNESS OP GOD IJT CREATION. 

There is this differenoe between the positions held in crea- 
tion by animals and plants, and thence in the dispositions with 
which we regard them ; that the animals, being for the most 
piirt locomotive, are capable both of living whei'e they choose, 
and of obtaining what food they want, and of fulfilling all the 
conditions necessary to their health and perfection. For 
which reason they ai'e answerable for such health and pertec- 
lion, and we should be displeased and hurt if we did not find 
it in one individual as well as another. 

But the case is evidently difiei-ent with plants. They are 
intended fixedly to occupy many places comparatively unfit 
for them, and to fill up all the spaces where greenness, and 
coolness, and ornament, and oxygen are wanted, and that 
Witti verv little reference to their comfort or convenience. 
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Now it would he hard upon the plant if, after being tied to si 
particular spot, wiiere it is indeed much wanted, and if a great 
blessing, but where it has enough to do to live, whence it 
cannot move to obtain what it wants or likes, but must 
stretch its unfortnnate arms here and there for bare breath 
and light, and split its way among rooks, and grope for sns- 
tenanee in unkindly soil ; it would be hai'd upon the plant, I 
say, if under all these disadvantages, it were made answer- 
able for its appearance, and found fault with because it was 
not a fine plant of the kind. And so we find it ordained that 
in order that no unkind comparisons may be drawn between 
one and another, there are not appointed to plants the fixed 
number, position, and proportion of members ^vhieh are 
ordained in animals, (and any variation from whioh in these 
is unpardonable,) but a continually vaiying number and posi- 
tion, even among the more freely growing exam|)l68, admit* 
ting therefore all kinds of license to those whioh have enemies 
to contend with, and that without in any way detracting from 
their dignity and perfection. 

So then there is in trees no perfect form which can be fixed 
upon or reasoned out as ideal ; but that is always an idea! oak 
whioh, however poverty-stricken, or hunger-pinched, or tem- 
pest-tortured, is yet seen to have done, under its appointed 
circumstanoes, all that oould be expected of oak. 

And lierein, then, we at last find the cause of that fact, that 
the exalted or seemingly improved condition, whether of 
plant or animal, induced by human interference, is not tht 
■•rue but artlstica] ideal of it.* It has been well shown by Dr. 

* I speak not here of ttoso conditions of vegetation which tave espe- 
dal refereace to man, as oF seeda and ft'uits, whose Bweetcess and farina 
seem in great moaBure given, not for the plant's ealte but for his, and to 
whicli therefore the interruption in the hanaonj of creation of which he 
wi.s the uMisc is extended, and their sweetness and larger measure of good 
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Herbert, tlial many plants are found alone on a certain soil oi 
eub-soil in a wild state, not because suuh soil is favorable to 
them, but because tboy alone are capable of existing on it, 
and because all dangerous rivals are by its inhospitality 
removed. Now if we withdi-aw the plant from this position, 
■which it hardly endures, and suppl> it with the earth, and 
maintain about it the lenipetatuie thit it delights in; with. 
drawing from it at the same time ill mils which, in such 
conditions, nature would have thiust iipon it, we shall indeed 
obtain a magoilicently developtd eiinij le of the plant, colos- 
sal in size, and splendid in "rgimzitic n, lut we shall utterly 
lose in it that moral ideal which I'm dependent on its right ful- 
filment of its appointed functicns It was intended and 
created by the Deity for the coTei'ing of those lonely spots 
where no othei- plant could live ; it has been thereto endowed 
■with courage, and strength, and capacities of endurance 
unequalled ; its character and gloi-y are not therefore m tlie 
gluttonous and idle feeling of its own over luxuriance, at the 
expense of other creatures utt-erly destroyed and rooted out 
for its good alone, but in its right doing of its hard duty, and 
forward climbing into those spots of forlorn hope where it 
alone can bear witness to the kindness and presence of the 
Spirit that cutteth out rivers among the locks, as it covers the 
■valleys with corn : and there, in its vanward place, and only 
there, where nothing is withdrawn for it, nor hurt by it, and 
where nothing can take part of its honour, nor usurp its 
throne, are its strength, and fairness, and price, and goodness 
in tlie sight of God, to be truly esteemed. 

The fii-st time that I saw the soldaoella alpina, it was grow- 
iLig, of magnificent size, on a sonny Alpine pasture, among 

to be obtained only by his redoemiog labour His curse has &]lon on tlie 
corn and the viae, and the wild barley misses of its fulneaa, that he may 
eat bread by tbe sweal of Iiia brow 
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bleating of sheep and lowing of cattle, associated with a pro- 
fusion of geura montanum, and ranunculus pyrenjeus. I 
noticed it only because new to me, nor perceived anypeculiar 
beauty in its cloyen flower. Some days after, I found it 
alone, among the rack of the higher clouds, and howling of 
glacier winds, and, as I described it, piercing through an edge 
of avalanche, which in its retiring had loft the new ground 
hrown and lifeless, and as if bnrned by recent fire ; the plant 
was poor and feeble, and seemingly exhausted with its efibrts, 
but it was then that I comprehended its ideal character, and 
saw its noble function and order of glory among the constel- 
lations of the earth. 



THE PRINCIPLES OF GOOD GOVEKSMENT. 

Oiie of the frescoes by Ambrozio Loreiizetti, in the town- 
hall of Siena, represents, by means of symbolical figures, the 
principles of Good Civic Government and of Good Govern- 
ment in general. The figure repreeentiTig this noble Civic 
Government is enthroned, and surrounded by figures repre- 
senting the-Virtues, variously supporting or administering its 
authority. Now, observe what woi-k is given to each of these 
virtues. Three winged ones — ^Faith, Hope, and Charity — 
surrounded tlie head of the figure, not in mere compliance 
with the common and heraldic laws of precedence among 
Virtues, such as we modems observe habitually, but with 
pecnliar purpose on the part of the painter. Faith, as thus 
repi-esented, ruling the thoughts of the Good Governor, does 
not mean merely religious faith, understood in those times to 
bo necessary to all persons— governed no less than governors 
—but it means the faith which enables work to be carried 
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■, in spite of adverse appearances and expedienciesi 
the faitli in great principles, by whicb a civic rnier looks past 
all the immediiite checks and shadows that would daant a 
common man, knowing that wfiat ia rightly done will liave a 
right issue, and holding his way in spite of pulHngs at his 
cloak and whisperings in his ear, endoring, as having in him 
a faith which is evidence of things unseen. And Hope, in 
like manner, ia here not the heavenward hope which ought to 
animate the hearts of all men ; but she attends upon Good 
Government, to show that ail such government is ea^ectant 
aa well as eonservative ; that if it ceases to be hopeful of bet- 
ter things, it ceases to be a wise guardian of present things : 
that it ought never, as long as the world lasts, to be wholly 
content with any existing state of institution or possession, 
but to be hopeful still of more wisdom and power ; not clutch- 
ing at it restlessly or hastily, but feeling that its real life con- 
sists in steady ascent from high to higher : conservative, in- 
deed, and jealously conseiwative of old things, but conserva- 
tive of them as pillars not as pinnacles — as aids, but not as 
Idols ; and hopeful chiefly, and active, in times of national 
tiiai or distress, according to those first and notable words 
describing the queenly nation. " She riseth, while it ia yet 
night.'" And again, the winged Charity which is attendant 
on Good GoveiDment has, in this fresco, a peculiar office. 
Can yon guess what ? If yon consider the character of con- 
test which so often takes place among kings for their crowns, 
and the selfish and tyrannous means they commonly take to 
aggrandize or secure their powei-, you will, perhaps, be sui- 
prised to hear that the office of Charity is to crown the King. 
And yet, if you think of it a little, yon will see the beauty of 
the thought which sets her in this function : since in the first 
place, all the authority of a good govei'nor should he desired 
by him only for the good of his people, so that it is only Love 
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that makes him accept or guard his crown : in the second 
place, liis chief greatness consists in the exercise of this love, 
!ind he is truly to be revered only eo far as his acts and 
thoughts are those of kindne^^s ; so that Love ia the light of 
his crown, as well as the giver of it : lastly, because his 
strength depends on the affections of his people, and it is only 
their love which can securely crown him, and for ever. So 
that Love is the strength of his crown as well as the light 
of it. 

Then, surrounding the King, or in various obedience to 
him, appear the dependent viitnes, as Fortitude, Temperance, 
Truth, and other attendant spirits, of all which I cannot now 
give account, wishing you only to notice the one to whom are 
entrusted the guidance and administration of the public reve- 
nues. Can you guess which it is likely to be ? Charity, you 
would h.ave thought, should have something to do with the 
business ; but not so, for she is too hot to attend carefully to 
it. Prudence, perhaps, you think of in the next place. No, 
she is too timid, and loses opportunities in making up her 
mind. Can it be Liberality then ? No : Liberality is entrust- 
ed with some small sums ; but she is a bad accountant, and is 
allowed no important place in the exchequer. But the trea- 
sures are given in charge to a virtue of which we hear too 
little in modem times, as distinct from others ; Magnanimity; 
largeness of heart: not softness or weakness of heart, mind 
you — but capacity of heart — the great 7neasuring virtue, 
which weighs in heavenly balances all that may be given, 
and all that may be gained ; and sees how to do noblest 
things in noblest ways : which of two goods comprehends 

■id therefore chooses the greatest : which of two personal 
sncrifices dares and accepts the largest: which, out of the 
avenues of beneficence, treads always that which opens far- 
thest into the blue fields of futurity : that character, in fine, 



iB, Google 



THOUGHTS. 



\i'Licli, ill those words taken hy us at first for the description 
of a Queen among the nations, looks less to tlie present powei 
than to the distant promise ; " Strength and honour are in hef 
clothing, — and she shall rejoice in time to come." 



ASSIMILATION AND 

It is a lamentable ind unmtuial tlim!^ to see a number of 
men subject to no government, i( tuattd by no ruling princi- 
ple, and associated bj no rommm affection but ifc would be 
a more lamentable thmg still, were it possible, to see a num- 
ber of men so oppressed into as^umlation as to have no more 
any individual hope or t,hai icter, no differences in aim, no 
dissimilaiities of passion, no irregulai ities of judgment; a 
society in which no man could help another, since none would 
he feebler than himself; no man admire another, since none 
■would be stronger than himself; no man be grateful to ano- 
ther, since by none he could be relieved ; no man reverence 
another, since by none he could be instructed ; a society in 
which every soul would be as the syllable of a stammerer 
instead of the word of a speaker, in which every man would 
wiilk as in a fiightful dream, seeing spectres of himself, in 
everlasting multiplication, gliding helplessly around him in a 
ejieechless darkness. Therefore it is that perpetual difference, 
play, and change ia groups of form are more essential to 
Ihem even than their being subdued by some great gathering 
law : the law is needfid to them for their pei-fection and their 
power, but the difference is needful to them for their U/'e. 
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The pliases of traiiBition in the moral temper of the falling 
Venetians, during their fall, were from pride to infidelity, and 
from infidelity to the wnscrupulous ^mj-smj^ qf pleasure. Dur- 
ing tlie last years of the existence of the state, the minds 
both of the nobility and the people seetn to have been set 
simply upon the attainment of the means of eelf-indulgenee. 
There was not strength enough in them to be proud, nor 
forethought enough to be ambitious. One by one the posses- 
sions of the state were abandoned to its enemies ; one by one 
the channels of its trade were forsaken by its own languor, 
or occupied and closed against it by its more energetic rivals ; 
and the time, the resources, and the thoughts of the nation 
were exclusively occupied in the invention of such faotastic 
and costly pleasures as might bust amuse their apathy, lull 
their retnorse, oi- disguise their ruin. 

It is as needless, as it is. painful, to tnce the steps of hei' 
final ruin. That ancient curse was upon her, the curse of the 
cities of the plain, "Pride, fulness of bread, and abundance 
of idleness." By the inner burning of her own passions, as 
fatal as the fiery rain of Gomorrah, she was consumed fi'om 
her place among the nations ; and her ashes are choking the 
channels of the dead salt sea. 



Among the countless analogies by which the nature and 
relations of the humiin soul are illustrated in the materLi) 
creation, none are more striking than the impressions insepa- 
riibly connected with the active and dormant states of matter. 
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I have els(!wlic:re onileavoured to show, tliat no inconsiderable 
part of the esaenlial characters of Beauty depended on tbe 
expi'esaion of vital enei-gy in organic things, or on the subjec- 
tion to suuh energy, of things nataraliy paaaive and power- 
loss, I need not here repeat, of what wa.s then advanced, 
more than the statement which I believe will meet with 
general acceptance, that thmga in other respects alike, as in 
their substance, or uses, or outward forma, are noble or 
ignoble in proportion to the fulness of the life which cither 
they themselvea enjoy, or of whose action they bear the evi- 
dence, as sea Bands are made beautii'ul by their bearing the 
seal of the motion of the waters. And this is especially true 
of all objects which bear upon them the impi-eas of the high- 
eat order of creative lite, that m n 
they become noble or ignoble p p n h 
the energy of that mind wh h b mp d 
upon them. But most pecnl d 
rule hold with respect to th A 
which being properly capable h h d 
being not essentially compos d h p h 
selvea, — as music of sweet son dp n 
but of inert substance, — depc h ni d p 
Burableness in the utmost deg P h dp 
of the intellectual life which 1 b d 
ducdon. 

Now in all other bind of euergiea except that of main's 
mind, there is no question as to what is life, and wh;\t is not. 
Vita! sensibility, whether vegetable or animal, may, indeed, 
he i-ediieed to so great feebleness, aa to render it^ esistence a 
matter of question, but when it is evident at all, it is evident 
as such : there is no mistalfing any imitation or pretence of 
it for the life itself; no mechanism nor galvanism can take its 
plafe ; nor is any ri'scmblanco of it so striking as to involve 
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even hoeitation in tlie jutlgment ; although many occur which 
the human imagination takes pleasure in exiilliug, \i-ithoul 
for an instant losing sight of the real nature of the dead 
things it animates ; hot j-ojoicing rather in ita own excessive 
life, which puts gesttn-e into clouds, and joy into waves, and 
voices into rocks. 

But when we hegin to be concerned with the energies of 
man, we iiod ourselves instantly dealing with a double crea- 
tnre. Most part of hia being seems to have a fictitious coun- 
terpart, wiiich it is at his pei-il if he do not east off and deny. 
Thus he has a tiiie and false (otherwise called a living and 
dead, or a feigned or unfeigned) faith. He has a trne and a 
false hope, a tme and a false charity, and, finally, a tme and 
a false iife. Hia trne life is iike that of lower organic beings, 
the independent force by which he moulds and governs 
external tilings ; it is a force of assimilation which converts 
everything aroimd him into food, or into instruments ; and 
which, however humbly or obediently it may listen to or fol- 
low the guidance of superior intelligence, never forfeits its 
own authority as a judging principle, as a will capable either 
of obeying or rebelling. His false life is, indeed, but one of 
the conditions of death or stupor, but it acts, even when it 
cannot be said to animate, and is not always easily known 
from the true. It ia that lifeof cnstom and accident in which 
many of ua pass much of our time in the world; that life In 
which we do wliat we have not purposed, and speak what we 
do not mean, and assent to what we do not understand ; that 
life which is overlaid by the weight of things external to it, 
and is moulded by them, instead of assimilating them ; that, 
which instead of growing and blossoming under any whole- 
some dew, is crystallised over with it, as with hoar frost, and 
becomes to the true life what an arhorescence is to a tree, a 
candied agglomeration of thonglits and habits foreign to it, 
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Ijrittle, obstinate, and icy, which can neither bend nor grow 
but must be crushed and broken to bits, if it stand in oui 
way. All men are liable to be in some dogree frost-bitten in 
tills sort ; all are partly encumbered and crusted over with 
idle matter; only, if tliey have real hfe in them, they are 
always bjetkmg this bark away in noble rents, until it 
becomes, like the black atripa apon the birch-treo, only a 
witness of their own inward strength. But, with all the 
efforts that the be't men make, much of their being passes in 
a kind of dieam, m which they indeed move, and play their 
parts sufficiently, to the eyes of their fellow-dreamers, but 
have no clear consciousness of what is around theni, or within 
tlieni ; bUnd to the one, insensible to the other, vuflpoi, I 
iv'ould not press the definition into its darker application to 
the dull heart and heavy ear ; I have to do with it only as it 
refers to the too frequent condition of natural existence, whe- 
ther of nations or individuals, settling commonly upon them 
ill proportiou to their age. The life of a nation is usually, 
!ike the flow of a lava stream, first bright and fierce, then 
languid and covered, at last advancing only by the tumbling 
over and over of its frozen blocks. And that last condition 
is a sad one to look upon. All the steps are marked most 
clearly in the arts, and in Architecture more than in any 
other ; for it, being especially dependent, as we have just 
said, on the warmth of the true life, is also peonliarly sensible 
of the hemlock cold of the false, and I do not know anything 
more oppressive, when the mind is once awakened to its cha- 
racteristics, than the aspect of a dead architecture. The 
feebleness of childhood is full of promise and of interest, — 
the struggle of imperfect knowledge full of energy and con- 
tinuity, — ^but to see impotence and rigidity settling upon the 
form of the developed man ; to see the types which once had 
the die of thought struck fresh uoon them, worn flat by over- 
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use ; to soe the slid! of the Vwmg creature in its adult form, 
when it3 colottrs are faded, and its inhabitant perished, — this 
is a sight more humiliating, more melancholy, than the 
vanishing of all knowledge, and the return to confessed and 
helpless infancy. 



LOYE AND FEAE. 

Two great and principal passions are evidently appointed 
by the Deity to rule the life of man ; namely, the love of Uod, 
and the fear of sin, and of its companion — Death. How 
many motives we have for Love, how much there is in the 
universe to kindle our admiration and to claim our gratitude, 
there are, hapi)ily, multitudes among «s who both feel and 
teach. But it has not, I think, been sufficiently considered 
how evident, throughout the system of creation, is the pur- 
pose of God that we should often be affected by Fear ; not 
the sudden, selfish, and contemptible feai' of immediate dau- 
gei", but the fear which arises out of the contemplation of 
great powers in destructive operation, and generally from the 
perception of the presence of death. Nothing appeara to me 
more remarkable than the array of scenic magnificence by 
which the imagination is a]>palled, in myriads of instances, 
when the actual danger is comparatively small ; so that the 
utmost possible impression of awe shall be produced upon 
the minds of all, though direct suffering is inflicted upon 
few. Consider, for instance, the moral effect of a single 
thunder-storm Perhaps two or three persons may be stnick 
dead within the space of a hundred square miles ; and their 
dL'aths, uiiaccom[i:niied by the scenery of the stonn, would 
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prodnce littlu more than a momentary saiiness in the busj 
Iiearts of living men. But the prepavatioii for the Judgment, 
by all that mighty gathei-ing of clouds ; by the questioning 
of the forest leaves, in their terrified stilhiesa, which w&j the 
grinds shall go foith ; by tbe mnrmuiing to each other, deep 
in the distance, of the destroying angels befoi^e they draw 
forth their swords of fire; by the march of thefnneral dark- 
ness in the midst of the noon-day, and tlie rattling of the 
dome of heaven beneath the chai-iot-wlieelp of death ; — on 
how msiny minds do not these produce an impression ahiiosf 
as great as the actual witnessing of the tiita! issue ! and how 
strangely are the expressions of the threatening elements 
fitted to the apprehension of the human sonl ! The lurid 
colour, the long, irregular, convulsive sound, the ghastly 
shapcB of fiaming and heaving cloud, are all as true and faith- 
ful in their appeal to onr instinct of dangei-, as the moan- 
ing or wailing of the human voice itself is to onr instinct of 
pity. It is not a reasonable calculating terror which they 
awake in us; it is no matter that we count distance by 
seconds, and measure pi'obability by averages. That shadow 
of the thunder-cloud will still do its work upon onr hearts, 
and we shall watch its passing away as if we stood upon the 
threshing-floor of Araunah. 

And this is equally the case with respect to all the otiier 
desti-uutive phenomena of the universe. From the mightiest 
of them to the gentlest, from the earthquake to the simimcr 
hower, it will be found that they are attended by certain 
aspects of thi'eatening, which strike terror into the hearts of 
multitudes more numerous a thousandfold than those who 
actually suffer from the ministiies of judgment; and that 
besides the fearfuhiess of these immediately dangerous phe- 
nomena, there is an occult and subtle horror belonging tc 
many aspects of the creation around ua, calculated often tc 
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fill US with serious thought, even in our times of qnietiiees and 
peace* 



INVOLUNTABT INSTE0MENTS OP GOOD, 

Wherever we see the virtue of ardent latovir and aelf-siir- 
rendering to a single purpose, wherever we find conataiit 
reference made to the wiitten seriptnre of natural beanty, this 
at least we know ia great and good, thia we know ia not 
granted by the couusel of God, without purpose, nor main 
tained without result : Their interpretation we may accept, into 
their Jabonr we may enter, but tliey themselves must look to 
it, if what they do has no intent of good, nor any reference to 
the Giver of all gifts. Selfish in their iodustry,un(;haste!ied in 
their wilia, ungrateful for tlie Spirit that is upon them, they 
may yet be helmed by that Spirit whithersoever the Gover- 
nor listeth; involuntary inalrumonta they may become of 
othera' good ; unwillingly tliey may bless Israel, doubtingly 
discomfit Amalek, but ahortcoraing there will be of their 
glory, and sure, of their punishment. 



THB SPlErr OF SACKIFICE. 

It seems to me, not only that this feeling is in moat casea 
wholly wanting in those who forward the devotional bnUd- 

• Tho Love of God is, however, always shown by the predomiaaiiee or 
greater sum of good, in the end ; but never by the annihilation of evil Tho 
modem doubts of eternal punialiment are not so much the consequence of 
beaevolencu as of feeble powers of reasoning. Every one admits that God 
brings Soite good ont of finite eviL Why not, therefore, iufmite good out 
of infinite evil? 
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iiigs of tlie present day ; but that it ivoiild evuii be regarded 
as an ignorant, dangei-ous, or perhaps criminal priaciple l>y 
many ainoHg us. I have not space to enter into dispute of 
all the various otijections which may be urged agalDSt it — 
they are many and specious; but I may, perhaps, ask the 
reader's patience while I set down those simple reasons which 
cause me to beUeve it a good and just feeling, and as well- 
pleasiiig to God and honourable in men, as it is beyond ail dis- 
pute necessary to the production of any great work in the 
kind with which we are at present concerned. 

Now, firsl, to define this Spirit of Sacrifice, clearly. I have 
said that it prompts ua to the offering of precious things, 
merely because they are precious, not because they are useful 
or necessary. It is a spirit, for instance, which of two mar- 
bles, equally beautiful, applicable, and durable, would choose 
the more costly, because it was so, and of two kinds of decora- 
tion, equally effective, would choose the more elaborate 
because it was so, in order that it might in the same compass 
present more cost and more thought. It is thei'cfore most 
unreasoning and enthusiastic, and perhaps best negatively 
defined, as the opposite of the prevalent feeling of modern 
time, which desires to produce the lai-gest results at tho least 

Of this feeling, then, there are two distinct forms : the first, 
the wish to exercise self-denial for the sake of self-discipline 
merely, a wish acted upon in the abandonment of things 
'oved or desired, thoi'c being no direct call or purpose to he 
aJiswered by so doing ; and the second, the desire to honoui- 
or' please some one else by the costliness of the sacriSce, The 
practice is, in the first case, either private or public ; but most 
frequently, and perhaps most propei-ly, private ; while, in the 
latter cjwe, the act is commonly, and with greatest advantage, 
public. Now, it cannot but at first appear futile to assert the 
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expediency of self-denial for its own sake, when, ibi' so many 
sakes, it is every day necessary to a far greater degree than 
any of us practise it. But I believe it is just because we do 
not enougli acknowledge or contemplate it as a good in itself, 
that we are apt to fail in its duties when they become impeia- 
tive, and to calculate, with some partiality, whether the goo*.! 
proposed to others measures or warrants the amount of griev- 
ance to ourselves, instead of accepting with gladness the 
opportunity of sacrifice as a personal advantage. Be this as 
it may, it is not necessary to insist upon the matter here ; 
since there are always higher and more useful channels of 
self-sacrifice, for those who choose to practise it, than any 
connected with the arts. 

While in its second branch, that which is especially con- 
cerned with the arts, the justice of the feeling is still more 
doubtful ; it depends on our answer to the broad question, 
can the Deity be indeed honoured by the presentation to Him 
of any material objects of value, or by any direction of zeal 
or wisdom which is not immediately beneficial to men? 

Foi", observe, it is not now the question whether the fair- 
ness and majesty of a building may or may not answer any 
moral purpose ; it is not the result of labour in any sort of 
which we are speaking, but the bare and mere costliness — the 
substance and labour and time themselves: are these, we ask, 
independently of their result, acceptable oEF«rings to God, 
and considered by Him as doing Him honour ? So long as 
we refer this question to the decision of feeling, or of con- 
science, or of reason mei'ely, it will be contradictorily or 
imperfectly answered ; it admits of entire answer only when 
wo have met another and a far different question, whether 
the Bible be indeed one book or two, and whether the cha- 
racter of Ood revealed in the Old Testament be other than 
His character revealed in the Kew- 
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Now, it is a most secure tmth, that, although tliu partieulaf 
ordinances divinely appointed for special pni'poses at aoy 
given period of man's history, may be by the same divine 
authoilty abrogated at another, it is impossible that any cha- 
racter of God, appealed to or described in any ordinance past 
or present, can ever be changed, or understood as changed, by 
the abrogation of that ordinance. God is one and the same, 
and is pleased or displeased by the same thing for ever, 
although one part of His pleasure may be expressed at one 
time rather than another, and although the mode in whieh 
His pleasnre is to be consulted may be by Him graciouiily 
niodified-to the circumstances of men. Thus, for instance, it 
was nccessaiy that, in order to the understanding by man of 
the scheme of Redemption, that scheme should be foreshown 
from the beginning by the type of bloody sacrifice. But God 
had no more pleasure in such sacrifice in the time of Mosea 
than He has now; He never accepted as a propifaation for 
sin any sacriSce but the single one in prospective ; and that 
we may not enterfciin any shadow of doubt on this subject, 
the woi-thlessness of all other sacrifice than this is proclaimed 
at the very time when typical sacrifice was most imperatively 
demanded. God was a spirit, and oould be worshipped only 
in spirit and in truth, as singly and exclusively when eveij 
day brought its claim of typical and material service or offer- 
ing, as now when He asks for none but that of the heart. 

So, therefore, it is a most safe and sure principle that, if in 
the manner of performing any rite at any time, circumstances 
can be traced which we are either told, or may legitimately 
conclude, pleased God at that time, tliose same circumstances 
will please Him at all times, in the performance of all rites or 
ofiioes to which they may be attached in like manner ; unless 
it has been afterwards revealed that, for some special purpose, 
it is now His will that such circumstances should bo with- 
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drawn. And this aTgument will have all the more force if it 
can hn shown tlistt such conditions were not essential to the 
completeness of the rite in its human uses and bearings, and 
3uly ■were added to it as being in themselves pleasing to (rod 

Now, was it necessary to the completeness, as a type, of 
the Levitical sacrifice, or to its utility as an explanation of 
divine purposes, that it should cost anything to the person in 
whose behalf it was offered ? On the contrary, tbe sacrifieu 
which it foreshowed, was to be God's free gift ; and the cost 
of, or difficulty of obtaining, the sacrificial type, could only 
render that type in a measure obscure, and less expressive of 
the offering which God would in the end provide for all men. 
Yet this oostlinesa was generally a condition of the aucepta- 
bleuess of the sacrifice. " Neither will I offer inito the Lord 
my God of that which doth cost me nothing." That costli- 
ness, therefore, must be an acceptable condition in all human 
offerings at .ill limes ; for if it was pleasing to God once, it 
must please Him always, unless directly I'orbidden by Him 
afterwards, which it has never been. 

Again, was it necessary to the typical pei-fection of the 
Levitical offering, that it should be the best of the flock ? 
Doubtless the spotlessness of the sacrifice renders it more 
expresave to the Christian mind; but was it because so 
expressive tliat it was actually, and in so many words, 
demanded by God? Not at all. It was demanded by Him 
expressly ou the same grounds on which an earthly governor 
would demand it, as a testimony of respect. " Offer it now 
unto thy governor," And the less valuable offering waa 
rejected, not because it did not image Chiist, nor fulfil the 
purposes of sacrifice, but because it indicated a feeling that 
would grudge the best of its possessions to Him who gave 
thein ; and because it was a bold dishonouring of God in the 
sight of man. Whence it may be inftllibly concluded, that in 
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whatever offerings we may now see reason to present unto 
God (I say not wliat these may be), a condition of tlieir 
aoceptableness will be now, as it was then, that they should 
be the best of theii' liind. 

But farther, was it necessary to the carrying oat of the 
Mosaical system, that there should be either art or splendour 
in the form or services of the tabernacle or temple? Was it 
necessary to the perfection of any one of their typical offices, 
that there should be that hanging of bine, and purple, and 
scarlet f those tachcs of brass and sockets of silver ? that 
working in cedar and overlaying with gold? One thing at 
least is evident: there was a deep and awful danger in it; a 
danger that the God whom they so worshipped, might be 
associated in the minds of the serfs of Egypt with the gods 
to whom they had seen similar gifts offered and similar hononvs 
paid. The probability, in onr times, of fellowship with the 
feelings of the idolatrous Romanist is absolutely as nothing 
compared with the danger to the Israelite of a sympathy with 
the idohitrous Egyptian ; no speculative, no unproved dan- 
ger ; but proved fatally by their fiill during a month's aban- 
donment to their own will; a fall into the most servile idola- 
try ; yet marked by such offerings to their idol as their 
leader was, in the close sequel, instructed to bid them offer to 
God. This danger was imminent, perpetual, and of the most 
awful kind : it was the one against which God made i)rovi- 
sion, not only by commandments, by threatenings, by pro- 
mises, the most urgent, repeated, and impressive ; but by tem- 
porary ordinances of a severity so terrible as almost to dim 
for a time, in the eyes of His people, His attribute of mercy 
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At the debate of King E^win with his courtiers and pritsts, 
whether he ouglit to receive the Gospo! preached to him by 
Paiilinus, one of his nobles spoke as follows r — 

" The present hfe, king ! weighed with the time that ia 
unknown, seems to me like this. When you are sitting at a 
feast with' your earls and thanes in winter time, and the fire 
is lighted, and the hall is warmed, and it rains and snowa, 
and the storm is loud without, there comes a sparrow, and 
flies through the house. It comes in at one door, and goes 
out at the other. While it is within, it is not touched by the 
winter's storm ; but it is but for the twinkling of an eye, for 
from winter it comes and to winter it returns. So also this 
life of man endureth for a little space ; what goes before, or 
what follows atter, we know not. Wherefore, if this new 
lore bring anything more certain, it is fit that we should fol- 

Hear another story of those early times. 

The king of Jerusalem, Godfrey of Bouillon, at the siege 
of Asshur, or Arsur, gave audience to some emirs from Sama- 
ria and Kapious. They found him seated on the gi'ound on a 
sack of straw. They expressing surprise, Godfrey answei'ed 
them : " May not the earth, oat of which we came, and 
which is to be our dwelling after death, serve us for a seat 
during life ?" 

It is long since such a thi'one has been set in the reception- 
chambers of Christeuflom, or such an answer heard from the 
lips of a king. 
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Three principal formB of asceticism have existed in thia 
weak tt'oi'Id. Religions asceticism, being the refiiaal of plea 
suve and knowledge for the sake (as supposed) of religion ; 
seen cliiefly in the middle ages. Military asceticism, being 
the refusal of pleasure and knowledge for the sake of power ; 
seen chiefly in the early days of Sparta and Eo'me. And 
monetary asceticism, consisting in the refusal of pleasure and 
knowledge for the sake of money; seen in the present days 
of London and Manchester, 

" We do not come here to look at the mountains," said the 
Carthusian to me at the Grande Chartreuse. " We do not 
come here to look at the mountains," the Austrian generals 
would say, encamping by the shores of Garda. "We do not 
come here to look at the mountains," so the thiiving manu- 
taeturers tell me, between Rochdale and Halifax. 

Al! these asceticisms have their bright and their dark sides. 
I myself like the military asceticism best, because it is not so 
nec^sarily a refusal of general knowledge as the two othei-s? 
but leads to acute and mai'velloua use of mind, and pei-feot 
use of body. Nevertheless, none of the three are a bealthj 
or central state of man. There is much to be respected in 
each, but they are not what we should wish large numbers 
of men to become. A monk of La Trappe, a French soldier 
of the Imperial Guard, and a thriving mill-owner, supposing 
each a type, and no more than a type, of his class, are all 
interesting specimens of humanity, but naiTow ones, — so nar- 
row that even all the three together would not make a perfect 
man. Nor does it appear in any way desirable that either of 
the three classes should extend itself so as to include a major- 
ity of the persons in the world. 
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CHEERFULNESS. 



Cheerfulness is just as natural to the heart of a man in 
strong health as color to his cheek ; and wherever tliere is 
habitual gloom, there must be either bad air, uiiwholesomL' 
food, improperly severe labour, or eri-ing habits of life. 



FANCY AND EBALITY. 

I of the great truth — that what is impossible it» 
reality is ridiculous in fancy. If it is not in the nature of 
things that peasants should be gentle and happy, then the 
imagination of such peasantry ia ridiculous, and to delight in 
such imagination wrong ; as delight in any kind of falsehood 
is always. But if in the nature of things it be possible that 
among the wildness of hills the human heart should be refined, 
and if the comfort of dress, and the gentleness of language, 
and the joy of progress in knowledge, and of variety in 
thought, are possible to the mountaineer in his true existence, 
let us strive to write this true poetry upon the rocks before 
we indulge it in oar visions, and try whether, among all the 
tine arts, one of the finest be not that of painting cheeks with 
health rather than rouge. 

" But is such refinement possible ? Do not the conditions 
of the mountain peasant's life, in the plurality of instances, 
necessarily forbid it f " 

As bearing sternly on this question, it is necessary to exa- 
mine one peculiarity of feeling which manifests itself among 
the European nations, so far as I have noticed, irregularly, — 
appearing sometimes to be the characteristic of a particular 
time, sometimes of a particular race, sometimes of a particu- 
12 
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lar locality, and to involve at once much that i^ to be blamed 
and much that is praise worthy. I mean the capiibiUty of en- 
during, or even delighting in, the contemplation of objects of 
terror — a S'jntiment which especially influences the temper 
of some groups of mountaineers, and of wfiich it is necessary 
to examine the causes, before we can foiiii any conjectnra 
whatever as to the real effect of mountains on human cha- 
racter. 

For instance, the unh!i|)py alterations which have lately 
tiken place in the town of Lucerne have still spared two of 
its ancient bridges ; both of which, being long covered walks, 
appear, in past times, to have been to the population of the 
town what the Mali was to London, or the Gardens of the 
Tnileiies are to Paris. For the continual contemplation of 
those who sauntered from pier to pier, pictures were painted 
on the woodwork of the roof. These pictures, in the one 
bridge, represent all the important Swiss battles and vietoi-ies ; 
in the other they are the well-known series of which Long- 
fellow has made so beautiful a use in the Golden Legend, the 
Dance of Death. 

Imagine the countenances with which a committee, ai> 
pointed for the establishment of a new " promenade" in some 
flourishing modern town, would receive a proposal to adorn 
snob promenade with pictures of the Dance of Death. 

Now just so far as the old bridge at Lucerne, with the 
pure, deep, and blue water of the Rensa eddying down 
between its piers, and with the sweet darkness of green hills, 
and far-away gleaming of lake and Alps alternating upon the 
eye on either side; and the gloomy lesson frowning in t!ie 
shadow, as if the deep tone of a passing-bell, overhead, wore 
mingling for ever with the plashing of the nver as it glides 
by beneath ; just so far, I say, as this differs from the Siti'aiglit 
and smooth strip of level dust, between two rows of round- 
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topped acacia trees, wherein the inhabitants of an English 
watennit-ijlace or French fortified town take their deliglit, — 
so far I believe tlie lite of the old Lucernois, with all its 
happy waves of light, and mountain strength of will, and 
solemn expectation of etei'nity, to have differed from the 
generality of the lives of those who saunter for their habitual 
hour up and down the modern promenade. But the gloom 
is not always of this noble kind. Aa we penetrate farther 
among the lulls we shall find it becoming very painful. We 
are walking, perliaps, in a summer afternoon, up the valley 
of Zermatt (a German valley), the sun shining brightly on 
grassy knolls and through fiinges of pines, the goats leaping 
happily, and the cattle bells ringing sweetly, and the snowy 
mountains shining like heavenly castles far above. "We see, 
a little way off, a small white chapel, sheltered behind one 
of the flowery hillocks of mountain tui-f; and we approach 
its little window, thinking to look through it into some quiet 
home of prayer ; but the window is grated with iron, and 
open to the winds, and when we look through it, behold — 
a heap of white human bones mouldering into whiter dnst ! 

So also in that same sweet valley, of which I have just been 
speaking, between Chamouni and the Valais, at eveiy turn 
of the pleasant pathway, where the scent of the thyme lies 
richest upon its rocks, we shall see a little cross and shrine 
set under one of them ; and go np to it, hoping to receive 
some happy thought of the Redeemer, by whom all these 
lovely things were made, and still consist. But when we 
come near — behold, beneath the cross, a rude picture of souls 
tormented in red tongues of hell fire, and pierced by demons. 

As we pass towards Italy the appearance of this gloom 
deepens ; and when we descend the southern slope of the 
Alps we shall find this bringing forward of the imago of 
Death associated with an endurance of the most paiufii! 
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aspects of disease ; so that conditions of hum^n suffering, 
n-hich in any other cotmtiy would be confined in liospitals, 
are permitted to be openiy exhibited by tlie wayside ; and 
with this exposnre of the degraded human form is farther 
connected an insensibility to ugliness and imperfection in 
other things; so that the ruined wall, neglected garden, and 
uncleansed chamber, eeem to unite in expressing a gloom of 
spirit possessing the inhabitants of the whole land. It doeR 
net appear to arise from poverty, nor careless contentment 
with little: there is here nothing of Irish recklessness or 
humour; but there seems a settled obscurity in the soul, — 
a chill and plague, as if risen out of a sepulchre, which partly 
deadens, partly darkens, the eyes and hearts of men, and 
breathes a leprosy of decay throngh every breeze and every 
stone. " Instead of well-set hair, baldness, and burning in- 
stead of beauty." 

Nor are definite proofs wanting that the feeling is indepen- 
dent of mere poverty or indolence. In the most gorgeous 
and costly palace garden the statues will be found green with 
moss, the terraces defiiced or broken ; the palace itself, partly 
coated with marble, is left in other places rough with cement- 
less and jagged brick, its iron balconies bent and rusted, its 
pavements overgrown with grass. The more energetic the 
effort has been to recover from this state, and to shake off all 
appearance of poverty, the more assuredly the curse seems to 
fasten on the scene, and the unslaked mortar, and imfinished 
wall, and ghastly desolation of incompleteness, entangled in 
decay, strike a deeper despondency into the beholder. 

The feeling would be also more easily accounted for if it 
appeared consistent in its regardlessness of beauty, —if what 
was d(me were altogether as inefficient as what H'as deserted. 
But the balcony, though msty and broken, is delicate in 
design, and supported on a nobly carved slab of marble ; the 
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window, though a mere blaok vent in ragged plaster, is encir- 
cled by a garland of vine and fronted by a thicket of the 
shiirp leaves and auroi'a-eoloured flowers of the oleander ; the 
comfvjard, ovei'grown by mournful grass, is terminated by a 
bright fresco of gardens and fountains; the corpse, borne 
with the bare Eice to heaven, is sti'ewn with flowers ; beauty 
is continually mingled with the shadow of death. 

So also is a kind of mei'iiment, — not true cheei'fulness, nei- 
ther careless or idle jesting, but a delermLned effoit at gaiety, 
a resolute laughter, mixed with much satire, gi'ossness, and 
practical buffoonery, and, it always seemed to me, void of all 
comfort or hope, — with this eminent character in it also, that 
it is capable of touching with its bitterness even the most 
fearfnl subjects, so that as the love of beauty retains its ten- 
derness in the presence of death, this love of jest also retains 
its boldness, and the skeleton becomes one of the standard 
masques of the Italian comedy. When I was in Venice, in 
1850, the most popular piece of the comic opera was "Death 
and the Cobbler," in which the point of the plot was the suc- 
cess of a village cobbler as a physician, in consequence of the 
appearance of Death to him beside the bed of every patient 
who was not to recover ; and the most applauded scene in it 
was one in which the physician, insolent in success, and swol- 
len with Inxuiy, was himseif taken down into the abode of 
Death, and thrown into an agony of terror by being shown 
lives of men, under the form of wasting lamps, and his own 
ready to expire. 
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THE PEESENCE OF GOD, 

Tbe reason tliat preacliing is so commoiilj' ineffectual is, 
that it calls on men oftener to woric for God, than to behoicl 
God woi-king for them. In every I'ubuke that we utter of 
men's vices, we put forth a claim u|)on theii' hearts : if foi 
every assertion of God's demands Irom them, we could sub- 
stitute a display of his kindness to them ; if side by side with 
eveiy warning of death, we could exhibit proofs and promises 
of immortality ; if, in fine, instead of i^suming the being of 
an awful Deity, which men, though they cannot and dare not 
deny, are always unwilluig, sometimes unable, to conceive, 
we were to show them a near, visible, inevitable, but ail- 
beneficent Deity, whose presence makes the earth itself a 
heaven, I think there would be fewer deaf children sitting in 
the market-place. At all events, whatever may be the iiiabi 
lity in this pi'esent life to mingle the full enjoyment of the 
Divine works with tbe full discharge of every practical duty, 
and confessedly in many cases this must be, let us not attri- 
bule the inconsistency to any indignity of the faculty of con- 
templation, but to the sin and the suffering of the fallen state, 
and the change of oi-der from tbe keeping of the garden to 
the tilling of the ground. We cfinnot say bow far it is right 
or agreeable with God's will, while men are perishing round 
about lis, while grief, and pain, and wrath, and impiety, and 
death, and all the powere of the Mr, are working wildly and 
evermore, and the cry of blood going up to heaven, that any 
of us should take hand from the plough ; but this we know, 
that there will come a time when the sei-vice of God shall be 
the beholding of him; and though in these stonny seas, 
where we are now driven up and down, his Spirit is dimly 
seen on the face of the waters, and we are left to east anchors 
out of tl:e stern, and wish for the day, that day will come, 
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when, with the evangelisls on the crystal and stable sea, ali 
the creatines of God shall be twll of eyes within, and there 
shall be "no more curse, but his servants shall sei-ve him, and 
shall see his face." 



It is not possible to express intense wickedness without 
some condition of degi'adation. Malice, subtlety, and pride, 
iu theii- extreme, cannot be written upon noble foi-ms; and I 
am aware of no effort to icpiosent the Satanic mind in the 
angelic form, which has succeeded m pamtmg Milton suc- 
ceeds only because he sepaiatclj de^cnbes the movements of 
the mind, and therefore leaves himself it hbeity to make tlie 
form heroic; but that form is never distinct enongli to be 
painted. Dante, who will not kive »\cn exteiinl forms ob- 
scure, degrades them befoie he cm fetl them to bo denioniar 
oal; BO also John Bunyan: both of them, I think, haviQ;^ 
firmer faith than Milton's in tbeir own creations, and deeper 
insight into the nature of sin. Milton makes his fiends too 
noble, and misses the foulness, inconstancy, and fury of 
wickedness. His Satan possesses some virtues, not the less 
virtues for being applied to evil puipose. Courage, resolu- 
tion, patience, deliberation in council, this latter being emi- 
nently a wise and holy character, as opposed to the " Insania" 
of excessive sin : and all this, if nut a shallow and false, is a 
smoothed and artistical, conception. On the other hand, I 
have always felt that there was a peculiar grandeur in the 
i[idesc lib able ungovernable fury of Dante's iiends, even- short- 
ening its own powers, and disappointing its own purposes ; 
the deaf, blind, speechless, unspeakable rage, fierce as tha 
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lightning, hut trring from its msirk or turning senselesinlj 
against itself, and still further debased by foulness of foim 
and action. Something is indeed to be allowed for the nide 
feelings of the time, but I believe all such men as Dante are 
sent into the world at the time when they can do their work 
best ; and that, it being appointed for him to give to mankind 
the most vigorous realization possible both of Hell and 
Heaven, iie was born both in the country and at tlie time 
which furnished the most stern opposition of Horror and 
Beauty, and permitted it to be wi'itten in the clearest terms. 



MAN S DKLIGIIT IX GOO'B WORKS. 

Let ua once comprehend the holier nature of the art Oi 
man, and begin to look for the meaning of the spirit, however 
syllabled, and the scene is changed ; and we are changed also. 
Those small and dexterous creatures wliom onte we wor- 
shipped, those fiir-capped divinities with scepti-es of camel'a 
hair, peering and poring in their one-windowed chambers 
over the minute pveciousness of the laboured canvass; how 
are they swept away and crushed into nnnoiiceable darkness ! 
And in their stead, as the walls of the dismal i-ooma that en- 
closed them, and us, are strnck by the four winds of Heaven, 
and rent away, and as the world opens to our sight, lo ! far 
back into all the depths of time, and foith li-om all the fields 
that have been sown with human life, how the harvest of the 
dragon's teeth is springing ! how the companies of the gods 
are ascending out of the earth I The dark stones that have 
so long been the sepulchres of the thoughts of nations, and 
the forgotten ruins wherein their faith lay charnelled, give up 
the dead that were in them ; and beneath the Egyptian ranks 
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of sultry and silont rock, and amidst the dim golden lights of 
the Byzantine domL', and out of the confused and coJd eha^ 
dows of the Northern cloister, behold, the multitudinous souls 
come forth with singing, gazing on us with the soft eyes of 
newly comprehended sympathy, and stretching their white 
arms to us across the grave, in the solemn gladness of ever- 
lasting brotheihood. 

The other danger to which, it was above said, we wei'e 
pi'imarily exposed under our present circumstances of life, ia 
the pursnit of vain pleasure, that is to say, false pleasure ; 
delight, which ia not indeed delight; as knowledge vainly 
accumulated, is not uideed knowledge. And this we are 
exposed to chiefly in the fact of ouv ceasing to be children. 
For the child does not seek false pleasure ; its pleasures are 
true, simple, and instinctive : but the youth is apt to abandon 
his early and true delight for vanities, — seeking to he like 
men, and sacrificing his natural and pure enjoyments to hia 
piide. In like manner, it seems to me that modem civiliza- 
tion sacnfices much pHve and true pleasure to various forms 
of ostentation from which it can receive no fruit. Consider, 
for a moment, what kind of pleasures are open to human 
nature, uiidiseased. Passing by the consideration of the plea- 
sures of the higher affections, which He at the root of every- 
thing, and considering the definite and practical pleasures of 
daily life, thei-e is, first, the pleasure of doing good; the 
greatest of all, only apt to be despised from not being often 
enough tasted : and then, I know not in what order to put 
them, nor does it mattei-, — the pleasure of gaining knowledge ; 
the pleasure of the excitement of imagination and emotion 
jr poetry and passion) ; and, lastly, the gratification of the 
senses, first of the eye, then of the ear, and then of the others 
in their order. 
All those we are apt to make subsei-vient to the desire of 
12* 
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praise; nor unwisely, when the praise souglit ia God's ana 
tlie conscience's : but If the sacrifice is made for man's admi- 
ration, and knowledge is only Bonglit for praise, passion 
repressed or affected for praise, and the arts practised for 
praise, we are feeding on the bitterest apples of Sodom, sn!- 
fering always ten mortifications for one delight. And it 
seems to me, that in the modern civilized world we make 
such saeiifice doubly : first, by labouring for merely ambitious 
purposes ; and secondly, which is the main point in question, 
by being ashamed of simple pleasui'e, moi'C especially of the 
pleasure in sweet colour and form, a pleasure evidently so 
necessaiy to man's perfectness and viitue, that the beauty of 
colour and form has been given lavishly throughout the whole 
of creation, so that it may become the food of all, and with 
such intricacy and subtlety that it may deeply employ the 
thoughts of all. If we refuse to accept the natural delight 
which the Deity has thus provided for us, we must either 
become ascetics, or we must seek for some base and guilty 
pleasures to replace those of Paradise, which we have denied 
ourselves. 

Some years ago, in passing through some of the cells of the 
Grand Chartreuse, noticing that the window of each apart- 
ment looked across the little garden of its inhabitant to the 
wall of the cell opposite, and commanded no other view, I 
asked the monk beside me why the window was not rather 
made on the side of the cell whence it would open to the 
solemn fields of the Alpine valley. "We do not come hero," 
he replied, " to look at the nioimtains." 

Tlie same answer is given, praotioally, by the men of this 
century, to eveiy such question ; only the walls with which 
they enclose themselves are those of Pride, not of Prayer. 
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The riglit faith of man is not intended to give him repose, 
l>ut to enable him to do his work. 

It is not intended th:it he sliould look away from the 
pliice ho lives in now, and cheev liimself with thoughts 
of the place he is to live in next, but that he should look 
stoutly into this world, in faith tliat if he does his work 
thoroughly here, some good to others or himself, with which 
however he it cot at present concerned, will come of it here- 
after. And this kind of brave, but not very hopeful or cheer- 
ful fiiith, I perceive to be always rewarded by clear practical 
success and splendid intellectual power ; while the faith whicli 
dwells ou the future fades away into rosy mist, and emptiness 
of musical Jur. That result indeed follows natnrally enough 
on its habit of assuming that things must be right, or must 
come riglit, when, probably, the (act is, that so far as we are 
concerned, they are entirely wrong ; and going wrong : and 
also on its weak and false way of looking on what these reli- 
gious persons call " the bright side of things," that is to say, 
on one side of them only, when God has given them two sides, 
and intended na to see both. 

I was reading hut the other day in a book by a zealous, 
useful, and able Scotch clergyman, one of these rhapsodies, 
in which he described % scene in the Highlinda to show (he 
said) the goodncsi of God In this Highknd scene there was 
nothing but sunshme, and frc'-h bieezcs, and bhating lambs, 
and dean tiitana, and nil mmner ot pleasantness. Now a 
Highland scene is, beymd dispnie, pleasint enough in itsoivn 
way; but, looked close it, has its shadows Here, lor in- 
stance, is the very fact of one, as pretty as I can remember — 
having seen many. It is a little valley of soft tui-f, enclosed 
in its narrow oval by jutting rocks and broad flakes of nod. 
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ding fern. From one side of it to iho other winds, serpen 
tine, a olear brown stream, drooping into quicker ripple aa 
it reaches the end of the oval field, and then, first islanding a 
purple and white rock with an amber pool, it dashes away 
into a narrow fall of foato under a thicket of mountain ash 
and alder. The atitumn sun, low but clear, shines on the 
scarlet ash-berries and on the golden birch-leaves, which, fall- 
en here and there, when the breeze has not caught them, vest 
qiiiet in the crannies of the purple rock. Beside the rock, in 
the hollow under the thicket, the careass of a ewe, drowned 
in the last flood, lies nearly bare to the bone, its white ribs 
protruding through the skin, raven-torn ; and the rags of its 
wool still flickering from the branches that first stayed it as 
the stream swept it down. A little lower, the current 
plunges, roai'ing, into a circular chasm like a well, surrounded 
on three sides by a chimney-like hollowness of polished rock, 
down which the foam slips in detached snow-flakes. Round 
the edges of the pool beneath, the water circles slowly, like 
black oi! ; a little butterfy lies on its hack, its wings glued to 
one of the eddies, its limbs feebly quivering ; a fish rises and 
it is gone. Lower down the stream, I can just see, over a 
knoll, the gi-een and damp turf loofs of four or five hovels, 
built at the edge of a morass, which is trodden by the cattle 
into a black Slough of Despond at their dooi-s, and traversed 
by a few ill-set stepping-stones, with here and there a flat 
Blab on the tops, where they have sunk oui of sight ; and at 
the turn of the brook I see a man fishing, with a boy and ^ 
dog — a picturesque and pretty group enough certainly, if 
they had not been there all day starving. I know them, and 
1 know the dog's ribs also, which .are nearly as bnre as t!)C 
dead ewe's ; and the child's wasted shoulders, cutting his o!vl 
tartan jacket through, so sharp are they. We will go down 
and talk with the man. 
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Or, that I may not picice pure truth with fancy, for I have 
none of his words set ilown, let us hear a word or two from 
another euch, a Scotchman also, and as trne-hearted, and in 
just as fair a scene. I wiile out the jjaasage, in which I have 
kept hia few sentences, word for word, as it stands in my 
private diaiy :~-" 22d April (1851). Yesterday I had a long 
■walk up the Via GtelJia, at Matlock, coming down upon it 
from the hills above, all sown with anemones and violets, and 
murinnring with sweet springs. Above all the mills in the 
valley, the brook, in its first purity, forms a small shallow 
pool, with a sandy bottom covered with cresses, and other 
water plants. A man was wading in it foi- cresses as I passed 
up the valley, and bade me good-day. I did not go much 
farther ; he was there when I returaed. I passed him again, 
ahont one hundred yards, when it struck me I might as well 
learn ali I could about water-cresses ; so I turned back, I 
asked the man, among other questions, what he called the 
common weed, something like water-cress, but with a ser- 
rated leaf, which grows at the edge of nearly all such pools. 
' We calls that hrooklime, hereabouts,' said a voice behind 
me. I turned, and saw three men, miners or manui'acturei's— 
two evidently DerbysMi-e men, and respectahie-looking in 
their way ; the third, thin, poor, old, and hardei'-featured, and 
utterly in rags. ' Brooklime ?' I said. ' What do you cull it 
lime for ?' The man said lie did not know, it was called that. 
'You'll find that in the British 'Ei'ba,' said the weak, calm 
\'oice of the old man. I turned to him in much surprise ; but 
he went on saying something drily (I hardly understood what) 
to the cress-gatherer ; who contradicting him, the old man 
said he ' didn't know fresh water,' be ' knew enough of sa't.' 
'Have you been a sailor?' I asked. 'I was a sailor for eleven 
years aud ten months of my life,' be said, in the same strangely 
quiet manner. ' And wfcit are you now ?' ' 1 lived for ten 
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years iifter uiy wife's death by picking up rags and Loues 
I hadn't raueli occasion afore.' 'And now how do you live ? 
' Why, I hves hard and honest, and haven't got to live long,' 
or Boinethi((g to that effect. He then went on, in a kind of 
maundei-ing way about his wife. 'Slie had rheumatism and 
fever very bad ; and her second rib gi-ow'd over her hench- 
bone. A' was a clever woman, but a' grow'd to be a very 
little one' (this with an expression of deep melancholy.) 
(Then, after a pause :) ' She died, I never cared much what 
come of me since ; but I know that I shall soon reach hei' ; 
that's a knowledge I ■would na gie for the king's crown,' 
'"^oH aie 1 bt-otchman, aie not you f ' I asked. 'I'm from 
the Isle ot bkj e, sii , I m a McGregor.' I said something 
about Ijib rchgious faith 'Ye'Il know I was bred in the 
Cliureh of Scotland, an,' lie said, 'and I love it as I love my 
own soul , but I think thae Wc-sleyan Methodists ha' got sal- 
vation among them, too.' " 

Ti-uly, this Highland and English hill-scenery is f:iir enough ; 
but has its shadows; and deeper coloui-ing, here and there, 
tliau that of heath and rose. 



And let us not now lose sight of this broad and unabrogated 
priiid[jle— I might say, incapable of being abrogated, so long 
as men shall receive earthly gifts from God. Of all thut they 
have Ins tithe must be rendered to Him, or in so far and in 
so much He is forgotten : of the skUi and of the treasure, of 
the strength and of tlie mind, of the time and of the toil, 
offering must be made reverently ; and if there be any differ- 
eiice between the Levitiea! and the Christian offeiiiig, it is 
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that the latter may be just Bo much the wider in its range a? 
It is less typical in its meaning, as it is thankful instead oi 
sacrificial. There can be no excuse accepted Ijecanse the 
Deity does not now Mtiblj dwell in His temple; if He is 
invisible it is only tlircuirh our filling faith: nor any excuse 
because other calls aie moie immediate oi more sacred ; this 
ought to he done, and not tlie other lett undone. 



THE HOUSEHOLD ALTAR. 

When men do not love their hearths, nor reverence their 
thresholds, it is a sign that they have dishonoured botii, and 
that they have never acknowledged the time universality of 
that Christian worship which was indeed to supersede the 
idolatry, but not the piety, of the pagan. Our God is a 
household God, as well as a heavenly one ; He has an altar 
in every man's dwelling ; let men look to it when they rend 
it lightly and pour out its ashes. It is not a question of mere 
ocular delight, it is no question of intellectual pride, or of 
cuHiTated and critical fancy, how, and with what aspect of 
durability and of completeness, the domestic buiidinga of a 
nation shall be raised. It is one of those m.oral duties, not 
nith more impunity to be neglected because the perception 
of them depends on a finely tuned and bal.mced consdentious- 
ness, to build our dwellings with care, and patience, and 
fondness, and diligent eompletion. and with a view to their 
duration at least for such a period as, in the ordinary course 
of national revolutions, might be supposed likely to extend to 
the entire alteration of the direction of local interests. Thia 
at the least ; but it would be better if, in every possible in- 
stance, men built their own houses on a scale commensurate 
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I'ather with their condition at tlie commencement, tlmn theii 
attainraents at the termination, of their worldJy career ; and 
built Ihem to stand as long as human work at its strongest 
can be hoped to stand; recording to their oliildren what they 
have been, and from what, if so it had been permitted them, 
they had risen. And when houses are thus buill, we may 
have that true domestic avchitecture, the beginning of all 
other, which doea not disdain to treat with respect and 
thoughtful n ess the small habitation as well as the large, and 
which invests with the dignity of contented manhood the nar- 
s of worldly circumstance. 



EMOTIONS EXCITED BY THE IMAGINATION. 

Examine the nature of your own emotion (if you feel it) at 
the sight of the Alp, and you find all the brightness of that 
emotion hanging, like dew on gossamer, on a carious web of 
subtle fancy and impeifect knowledge. First, you have a 
vague idea of its size, coupled with wonder at the work of 
tlie great Builder of its walls and foundations ; then an appre- 
hension of its eternity, a pathetic sense of its perpetualness, 
and your own ti'ansientness, as of the grass npon its sides ; 
then, and in this very sadness, a sense of strange companion- 
ship with past generations in seeing what they saw. They 
did not see the clouds that are floating over your head ; nor 
the cottage wall on the other side of the field ; nor the road 
by which you are travelling. But they saw that. The wall 
of granite in the heavens was the same to them as to you. 
They have ceased to look npon it ; you will soon cease to 
look also, and the granite wall will be for others. Then, 
miiigled with these more solemn imaginations, come the 
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undorstaiidings of the gifts and glories of the Alps, the fan 
eying forth of all the fouiuaina that well from its rocky b alls, 
and strong rivers that are born out of its ice, and of all the 
pleasant valleys that wind between its cliffs, and all the ch&Iets 
tliat gleam among its clouds, and happy fermsteads couchef* 
upon its pastures ; while together with the thoughts of these 
rise strange sympathies with all the uDknown of human life, 
and happiness, and death, signified by that narrow white 
flame of the everlasting snow, seen so far in the morning sky. 
These images, and far moi'e than these, lie at the root of 
the emotion which you feel at the sight of the Alp. You 
may not trace them in your heart, for there is a great deal 
more in your heart, of evil and good, than you ever can . 
trace ; but they stir you arid quicken you for all that. Assu- 
redly, so far as you feel more at beholding the snowy moun- 
tain than any other object of the same sweet silvery grey, 
these are the kind of images which cause you to do so ; and, 
ohserve, these are nothing more than a greater apprehension 
of tho/<i!c(sof the thing. We call the power " Imagination," 
because it imagines or conceives ; but it is only noble imagi- 
nation if it imagines or conceives the truth. 



LIFE NEVER A JEST, 

Tlie playful fancy of a moment may innocently be expressed 
by the passing word ; but he can liardly have learned the 
preciousness of life, who passes days in the elaboration of a 
jest. And, as to what regards the delineation of human cha- 
j'acter, the nature of all noble art is to epitomize and embrace 
so much at once, that its subject can never be altogether ludi- 
crous ; it must possess all the solemnities of the whole, not 
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the brightness of the partial, trath. Foi- all truth that makes 
lis smile ia pai'tial. Tiie novelist amuses us by his relation of 
a particular incident ; hut the painter cannot set any one of 
his characters before us without giving some glimpse of its 
whole career. Tliat of which the iiistorian informs us in suc- 
cessive pages, it is the task of the painter to inform us of at 
once, writing upon the countenance not merely the expres- 
sion of the moment, but tlie history of the life : and the his- 
tocy of a life can never be a jest. 



UriUTAllIAXlSM. 

The reader will probably remember the sonnets of Words- 
worth which were published at the time when the bill for tlie 
railroad between Kendal and Bownesa was laid before Par- 
liament. His remonstrance was of course in vain ; and I Imve 
since heard that there ai-e proposals entertained for continu- 
ing this line to Wliitehaven through £orrov>dale. I tran- 
sciibe the note prefixed by Wordsworth to the first sonnet. 

" Tlie degree and kind of attachment wbicb many of the 
yeomanry feel to their small inheritances can scarcely be 
over-rated. Near the house of one of thein stands a magni- 
ficent tree, which a neighbour of the owner aiivised him to fell 
for profit's sake, ' Fell it! ' exclaimed the yeoman ; ' I had 
rather fall on my knees aiid worship it.' It happens, I believe, 
that the intended railway would pass through this little pro- 
perty, and T hope that an apology for the answer will not be 
thought necessary by one who enters into the strength of the 
fueling." 

The men who thus feel will always be few, and overborne 
by the thoughtless, avaiicioua crowd ; but is it right, hecanse 
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Ihey are a minority, tliat tliere sliould be no respect for them, 
no Goncsssion to them, that their voice should be utterly with- 
out regard in the council of the uatioD, and that any attempt 
to defend one singte district from the offence and foulness if 
merconaiy uses, on the ground of its beauty and power over 
men's hearts, should be met, as I doubt not it would be, by 
total and impenetrable scorn ? 



THE PRE-EMINENCE OP THE SOCTL. 

I do not moan to speak of the body and soul as separable. 
The man is made up of both : they are to be raised and glo- 
rified together, and all art is an expression of the one, by and 
through the other. All that I would insist upon is, the neces- 
sity of the whole man being in his work ; the body must be 
in it. Hands and habits must be in it, whether we will or 
not ; but the nobler part of the man may often not be in it. 
And that nobler part acts principaSly in love, reverence, and 
admiration, together with those conditions of thought which 
(UTSe out of them. For we usually fall into much error by 
considering the intellectu.il powers as having dignity in them- 
selves, and separable from the heait ; whereas the truth is, 
that the intellect becomes noble and ignoble according to the 
food we gi\'e it, and the kind of subjects ■with which it is 
conversant. It is not the I'easoning power which, of itself, ia 
noble, but the reasoning power occupied with its propei 
objects. Half of the mistakes of metaphysicians have aiisen 
from their not observing this ; namely, that the intellect, 
going through the same processes, is yet mean or noble 
according to the matter it deals with, and wastes itself aw.ay 
in mere rotatory motion, if it be set to gi'ind ati'aws and dust. 
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If we reason only respecting words, or liiiea, or any trifling 
and finite things, the reason becomes a contemptible faculty ; 
but reason employed on bo!y and infinite things, becomes her- 
self holy and infinite. So that, by woi't'of the soul, I mean 
Ihe reader always to understand the work of the entii'O 
mmortal creature, proceeding from a quick, perceptive, and 
eagei- heart, perfected by the intellect, and finally dealt with 
by the hands, under tlie direct guidance of these higlier 
powers. 

And now obseiTC, the fii-st important consequence of our 
fully understanding this pre-eminence of the soul, will be the 
due ondei'standing of that subordination of knowledge 
respecting which so much has already been said. For it 
must be felt at once, that the increase of knowledge, merely 
as such, does not make the soul larger or smaller ; that, in 
the sight of God, all the knowledge man can gain is as 
nothing : but that the soul, for which the great scheme of 
redemption was laid, be it ignorant or be it wise, is all in all ; 
and in the activity, strength, health, and well-being of this 
soul, lies the main difffreiice, in His sight, between one man 
and another. And that which is all in all in God's estimate ia 
also, be assured, all in all in man's labour; and to have the 
iieart open, and the eyes clear, and the emotions and thoughts 
warm and quick, and not the knowing of this or the other 
fact, is the state needed for all mighty doing in this world. 
And thei-efore finally, for this, the weightiest of all reasons, 
lot us take no pride in our knowledge. We may, in a certain 
sense, be proud of being immortal; we may be proud of 
bemg God's children ; we may be proud of loving, thinking, 
seeing, and of all that we are by no human teaching : but not 
of what we have been taught by rote ; not of the ballast and 
fi-eight of the ship of the spirit, but only of its pilotage, 
Tithout which all the freight will only sink it faster, and 
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stvew tlie sea moj-e richly with ita ruin. Tliere is not y.t thii 
moment a youth of twenty, having received wliat we modems 
ridiculously call education, but be linows more of everything, 
except the soul, than Plato or St. Paul did ; but he is not 
for that reason a greater man, or fitter for his work, or more 
fit to be heard by others, than Plato or St. Paul. 



THIS WORLD A HOSTELET. 

All that in this world enlarges the sphere of affection or 
imagination is to be reverenced, and all those circumstances 
enlarge it which strengthen our memory or qiiicken onr con- 
ception of the dead ; hence it is no light sin to dealroy any- 
thing that is old, more especially because, even with the aid 
of all obtninnble records of the past, we, the living, occupy a 
space of too lai'ge importance and interest in our own eyes; 
we look upon the world too much as om- own, too much !ia 
if we had possessed it and should possess it for ever, and for- 
get that it is a mere hostelry, of which we occupy the apart- 
ments for a time, nhich others better than we have sojourned 
in before, wiio are now where we should desire to be with 
them. 



If we try the interpretation in the theological sense of the 
word Heaven, and examine whether the clouds are spoken of 
as God's dwelling-place, we find God going before the Israel- 
ites in a pillar of cloud ; revi^aling Himself in a cloud on 
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Sioai ; appearing in a cloud on the mercy-sent, filling the Tem- 
ple of Solomon with the cloud when its dedication is accepted ; 
appearing in a great eloud to Ezekiel ; ascending into a cloud 
beibre the eyes of the disciples on Mount Olivet ; and in like 
manner i-eturning to Judgment. " Behold, he comeEh with 
clouds, and every eye shall see him." " Then shall they see 
the son of man coming in the clouds of tieaven, with power 
and great glojy," 



THE N0n3LE ENDS or EXOWLEDGE, 

Men are merely on a lower or higher stage of an eminence, 
whose summit is God's throne, infinitely above all ; and theio 
is just as much reason for the wisest as for the simjilest man 
being discontented with Lis position, as respects the real 
quantity of knowledge he possesses. And, for both of them, 
the only tnie reasons for contentment with the sum of know- 
ledge they possess are these : that it is the kind of know- 
ledge they need for tlieir duty and happiness in life ; that all 
they have is tested and certain, so far as it is in their power ; 
that all they have is well in order, and within reach when 
they need it ; that it lias not cost too much time in the get- 
ting; that none of it, once got, has been lost ; and that there 
is not too much to be easily taken care of. 

Consider these requirements a little, and the evils that 
result in our education and polity from neglecting tbeni. 
Knowledge is mental food, and is exactly to the spirit what 
food is to the body (except that the spirit needs several sorts 
of food, of which knowledge is only one), and it is liable 
to the same kind of misuses. It may be mixed and dis- 
guised by ai't, till it becomes unwholesome ; it may be refined, 
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RM'eetoned, and made palatable, until it has lost all its power 
of nouvisliment ; and, even of iu best kind, it may be eaten 
to surfeiting, and minister to disease and death. 

Therefore, with i-espeot to knowledge, we are to reason 
and act exactly as with respect to food. We no more live 
to know, than we live to eat. We live to contemplate, enjoy, 
act, adore; and we may know all that is to be kiiown in this 
world, and what Satan knows in the other, without being 
able to do any of these. We are to ask, therefore, first, 
is the knowledge we would have fit food for us, good and 
simple, not artificial aud decorated ? aud secondly, how much 
of it will enable ns best for our work ; and will leave our 
hearts light, and our eyes clear ? For no more than that is 
to be eaten without the old Eve-sin. 

Observe, also, the difference between tasting knowledge, 
and hoarding it. In this respect it is also hke food ; since, in 
some measure, the knowledge of all men is laid up in grana- 
ries, for future use ; much of it ia at any given moment dor- 
mant, not fed upon or enjoyed, but in stove. And by all it is 
to be remembered, that knowledge in this form may be kept 
without air till it rots, or in such unthreshed disorder that it 
is of no use ; and that, however good or orderly, it is still 
only in being tasted that it becomes of use ; and that men 
may easily starve in their own grnnaries, men of science, per- 
haps, most of ail, for they are likely to seek accumulation of 
their store, rather than nourishment from it. Tet let it not 
be thought that I would undervalue them. The good and 
great among them are like Joseph, to whom all nations 
sought to buy com ; or like the sower going forth to sow 
beside all waters, sending forth thither the feet of the ox and 
the ass : only let us remember that this is not all men's woi'k. 
We are not uitended to be all keepers of granaries, nor all to 
be measured by the filling of a storehouse ; but many, nay, 
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n:ost of us, arc to receive day by day our daily bread, and 
shall be aa well nourished and as (it for our labour, and often, 
also, fit for nobler and more divine labour, in feeding from the 
barrel of meal that does not waste, and from the cruse of oil 
that does not fait, than if our barns were filled with plenty, 
and our presses bursting out with oew wine. 

It is for each man to find his own measure in this matter; 
in great part, also, for others to find it for him, while he is 
yet a youth. And the desperate evil of the whole Renais- 
sance system is, that all idea of measure is therein forgotten, 
that knowledge is thought the one and the only good, and it 
is nevei' inquired whether men are vivified by it or paralyzed. 
Let us leave figures. The reader may not believe the ana- 
logy to have been pressing so far ; but let him consider the 
subject himself, let him examine the efi'ect of knowledge in 
his own heart, and see whether the trees of knowledge and 
of life ai'c one now, any more than in Paradise. He must 
feel that the real animating power of knowledge is only in 
the moment of its being first received, when it fills us with 
wonder and joy ; a joy for which, observe, the previous igno- 
rance is just as necessary as the present knowledge. That 
nian is always happy who is in the presence of something 
which he cannot know to the full, which he is always going 
on to know. This is the nec'essaiy condition of a finite crea 
ture with divinely rooted and divinely directed intelligence ; 
this, therefore, its happy state, — ^hut observe, a state, not of 
triumph or joy in wliat it knows, but of joy rather in the con 
tinual diecovei-y of new ignoj'ance, continual self-abasement, 
continual astonishment. Once thoroughly our own, the 
knowledge ceases to give us pleasure. It may be practically 
useful to us, it may be good for others, or good for usury to 
obtMn more ; hut, in itself, once let it be thoroughly familiar, 
a)id it is dead. The wonder is gone from it, and all the fine 
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colour wiiicli it had wlien first we drew it up out of the infi- 
nite seii. And what does it matter liow much or how little of 
it we Lave laid aside, when our only enjoyment is still in the 
casting of that deep eea line? What does it matter? Nay, 
in one respect, it matters much, and not to our advantage. 
For one effect of knowledge islo deaden the force of the ima- 
gination and the original energy of the whole man: under 
the weight of his knowledge he cannot move so lightly as in 
the days of his simplicity. The pack-horse is furnished for 
the journey, the war-horse is armed for war ; but the freedom 
of the field and the lightness of the limb are lost for both. 
Knowledge is, at best, the pilgrim's burden or the soldier's 
panoply, often a weariness to them both i and the Renaissance 
knowledge is like the Renaissance armour of plate, binding 
and cramping the liuman form ; while all good knowledge is 
like the crusader's chain mail, which throws itself into folds 
with the body, yet it is rarely so forged as that the clasps and 
rivets do not gall us. All men feel this, though they do not 
think of it, nor reason out its consequences. They look back 
to the days of childhood as of greatest happiness, because 
those were the days of greatest wonder, greatest simplicity, 
aud most vigorous imagination. And the \i4ioIe difference 
between a man of genius .ind other men, it has been said a 
thousand times, and most truly, 4s that the first remains in 
great pan a child, seeing with the large eyes of children, in 
perpetual wonder, not conscious of much knowledge, — con- 
scious, rather, of infinite ignorance, and yet infinite power ; a 
fountain of eternal admiration, delight, and creative force 
within him meeting the ocean of visible and governable 
things around him. 

Tliat is what we have to make men, so far as we may. All 
are to be men of genius in their degree, — rivulets or rivers, it 
does I'ot matter, so that the souls be clear and pure ; not 
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deail walls encompassing dead heaps of things kno>vu and 
niimbei^ed, but ruDning waters in the aweet wilderacss of 
thuigs unnumbered and unknown, conscious only of the living 
banks, on which they partly refresh and partly reflect the 
flowers, and so pass on, 

Ijet each man answer for himself how far his knowledge 
has made him this, or how far it is loaded upon him as the 
pyramid is upon the tomb. Let him consider, also, how 
muGb of it has cost him labour and time that might have been 
spent in healthy, happy action, benefici:il to all mankind ; 
how many living sonls may have been left uncomforted and 
nnhelped by him, while his own eyes were failing by the mid- 
night lamp ; how many warm sympathies have died within 
him as he measured lines or counted letters ; how many 
draughts of ocean air, and steps on raonntain-tni-f, and open- 
ings of the highest heaven he has lost for bis knowledge ; how 
much of that knowledge, so dearly bought, is now forgotten 
or despised, leaving only the capacity of wonder less within 
him, and, as it happens in a thousand instances, perhaps even 
also the capacity of devotion. And let him,— if, after thus 
dealing with his own heart, he can say that his knowledge 
has indeed been fi-uitful to him, — ^yet consider how many there 
are who have been forced by the inevitable laws of modern 
education into toil utterly repugnant to their natures, and that 
in the extremt', until the whole strength of the young soul 
was sapped away ; and then pronounce with fearfulness bow 
far, and in how many senses, it may indeed be true that the 
^.-isdom of this world is foohshness with God. 

Now sill this possibility of evil, observe, attaches to know- 
ledge pursued for the noblest ends, if it be pursued impru- 
dently. I have assumed, in speaking of its effect both on men 
generally and on the artist especially, that it was sought in 
the true love of it, and with all honesty and directness of 
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purpose. But tliis is granting far too muen in its favour. 
Of kiiowledge in general, and without qualification, it is said 
by the Apnstle that " it puffeth up ;" and the father of all 
modem science, writing directly in its prEuse, yet asserts this 
danger even in more absolute terras, calling it a " venomous- 
neas" ia the very nature of knowledge itself. 

There is, indeed, much difference in this respect between 
the tendencies of different branches of knowledge ; it being 
a sure rule that exactly in proportion as they are inferior, 
nugatory, or limited in scope, their powei' of feeding pride is 
greater. Thus philology, iogio, i-heioHc, and the other 
si;ionces of the schools, being for the most part ridiculous 
and trifling, have so pestilent an effect upon those who are 
devoted to them, that their students cannot conceive of any 
higher sciences than these, but fancy that all education ends 
in the knowledge of words : but the true and gi-eat sciences. 
more especially natural history, make men gentle and modest 
in proportion to the largeness of their apprehension, and just 
perception of the infiniteness of the things they can never 
know. And this, it seems to me, is the prinoipal lesson we 
are intended to be taught by the book of Job ; for there God 
has thrown open to us the heart of a man most just and holy, 
and apparently perfect in all things possible to human natui-e 
except humility. For this he is tried: and we are shown 
that no suffering, no self-examination, however honest, how- 
ever stern, no searching out of the heart by its own bitter- 
ness, is enough to convince man of his nothingness before 
God ; but that the sight of God's creation will do it For, 
when the Deity himself has willed to end the temptation, and 
to accomplish in Job that for which it was sent. He does not 
vouchsafe to reason with him, still less does He overwhelm 
him with teiTor, or confound him by laying open before his 
eyes the book of his iniquities. He opens before him only 
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t!ie ai'cb of Lbc dayspving, and the lountains of tlie dupp ; and 
amidst the covert of the reeds, and on the heaving waves, He 
bids him watch the kings of the children of pride, — " Beliold 
now Behemoth, wliich I made with thee :" And the work is 
done. 

Thus, if, I repeat, there ia any one lesson in the wliole book 
wiiich stands forth more definitely tlian another, it is this of 
the holy and humbling influence of natural science on the 
human heart. And yet, oven here, it ia not the science, biit 
the perception, to which tlie good is owing ; and the natural 
sciences may become aa liannful aa any otliers, wlien they 
lose themselves in classiflcatioii and catalogue-making. Still, 
the principal danger is with the sciences of words and 
methods ; and it was exactly into those sciences that the 
whole energy of men during the Renaissance period was 
tlirown. They discovered suddenly that the world for ten 
centuries had been living in an ungrammatieal manner, and 
tiiey made it forthwitli the end of human existence to be 
grammatical. And it mattered thenceforth nothing what was 
said or what was done, so only that it was said with scholar- 
Kliip, and done with system. Falsehood in a Ciceronian dia- 
lect had no opposcrs ; truth in patois no listeners. A Roman 
phrase was thought worth any number of Gothic facts. The 
sciences ceased at once to be anything more than different 
kinds of grammars, — grammar of language, grammar of 
logic, grammar of ethics, grammar of art ; and the tongue, 
wit, and invention of the human race were supposed to have 
found their utmost and most divine mission in syntax and 
syllogism, perapective and five oi'dei's. 

Of sucli knowledge as this, nothing but pride could come ; 
and, therefore, I have called the first mental characteristic of 
the Renaissance schools, the " pride" of science. K they had 
reached any science worth the name, they might have loved 
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it; Imt of the paltiy knowleclge they possessed, they cdulcl 
only be proitd. There was not anything in it capable of being 
loYcd. Anatomy, indeed, then first made the subject of accu- 
rate study, is a trne science, but not so attractive as to enlist 
the affections strongly on its side: and therefore, like ita 
meaner sisters, it became merely a ground for pride ; and the 
one main purpose of the Renaissance ailists, in all their 
work, was to show how much they knew. 

There were, of coui-se, noble exceptions , but chiefly belong- 
ing to the earliest periods of the Remls-,^nce \(hen its teach- 
ing had not yet produced its full eftect Ripb icl, Leonai'do, 
and Jlichael Angelo were all trained m the oM school ; they 
all had masters who knew the true ends of irt, and had 
reached them; masters nearly as great as they were them- 
selves, b'.it imbued with the old religious and earnest spirit, 
which their disciples receiving from them, and drinking at the 
same time deeply from all the fountains of knowledge opened 
in their day, became the world's wonders. Then the dull 
■wondering world believed that tbeir greatness rose out of 
their new knowledge, instead of out of that ancient religious 
root, in which to abide was life,from which to be severed was 
annihilation. And fi'om that day to this, they have tried to 
produce Michael Angelos and Leonardos by teaching the 
barren sciences, and still have mourned and marvelled that 
no more Michael Angelos came ; not perceiving that those 
great Fathers were only able to receive such nourishment 
because they were rooted on the rock of all ages, and that 
our scientific teaching, nowadays, is nothing more nor less 
than the assiduous wateiing of trees whose stems are cut 
through. Nay, I have even granted too much in saying that 
those great men were able to receive pure nourishment from 
the sciences; for my own conviction is, and I know it to be 
sliared by most of those who love Haphael truly, — that he 
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paiiitei best when be knew least. Michael ^iigelo was 
betrayed again aiid again, into such vain and offensive exlii- 
"bition of his anatomical knowledge as, to this day, renders 
his higher powers indiscernible by the greater part of men ; 
and Leonardo fretted his life away in engineering, so that 
thei'e is hardly a picture left lo bear his name. But, with 
i-CRpect to all who followed, there can be no question that the 
science they possessed was utterly hai-mful ; semng merely 
to driiw away their hearts at once from the purposes of art 
and the power of nature, and to make, out of the canraSH and 
marble, liotbing more than materials for the exhibition of 
petty dexterity and useless knowledge. 

It is sometimes amusing to watch the naive and childish 
way in which this vanity is shown. For instance, when per- 
spective was fim invented, the world thought it a mighty 
discovery, and the greatest men it bad in it were as proud of 
knowing that retiring lines converge, as if all the wisdom of 
Solomon had been compi'essed into a vaiiishing point. And, 
acfioi'dingly, it became nearly Impossible for any one to paint 
a Nativity, but he must turn the stable and manger into a 
Corinthian arcade, in order to show his knowledge of per- 
spective ; and half the best architecture of the time, instead 
of being adorned with historical sculpture, as of old, was set 
forth with bas-relief of minor corridors and galleries, thrown 
into i)erspective. 

Now that perspective can be taught to any schoolboy in a 
week, we can smile at this vanity. But the fact is, that all 
pride in knowledge is precisely as ridiculous, whatever its 
kind, or whatever its degree. There is, indeed, nothing of 
which man has any right to be proud ; but the very last thing 
of which, with any show of reason, he can make his boast is 
his knowledge, except only that infinitely small portion of it 
which he has discovered for himself For what is there to be 
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more pvoiid of in receiving a piece of know]<!<]ge ffom another 
person than in receiving a piece of money ? Beggars siiould 
not be proud, whatever kind of alms they receive. Know- 
ledge is like current coin. A man may liave some riglit to 
be proud of possessing it, if he lias worked for the gold of i', 
and assayed it, and stamped it, so that it may be received of 
all men as true ; or earned it fairly, being already assayed : 
but if he has done none of these things, but only had it 
thrown in his face by a passer-by, what cause has he to be 
proud? And though, in this mendicant fashion, he had 
heaped together the wealth of Ci'cesus, would pride any 
more, for this, become biin, as, in some sort, it becomes the 
man who has laboured for hia foi-tune, however small ? So, 
if a man tells me the sun is larger than the earth, have I any 
canse for pride in knowing it f or, if any multitude of men 
tell me any number of things, heaping all their wealth of 
knowledge upon me, have I any reason to be proud imder 
the heap ? And is not nearly all tiie knowledge of which we 
boast in these days cast upon us In this dishononrable way ; 
worked for by other- men, proved by them, and then forced 
upon us, even against onr wills, and beaten into us in our 
youth, before we have the wit even to know if it be good or 
not f {Mark the distinction between knowledge and thought.) 
Truly a noble possession to be proud of! Be assured, thero 
is no part of the flirniture of a man's mind which he has a 
right to exult in, but that which he has hewn and fashioned 
for himself He who has builthimself a hut on a desert heatJi 
and oarved his bed, and table, and chair out of the nearest 
forest, may have some right to take pride in the ap|jliances 
of his narrow chamber, as assuredly he will have joy in them. 
But the man who has had a i)alace built, and adorned, and 
furnished foi' him, may, indeed, have many advantages above 
the other, but he has no reason to be proud ?f his upholster- 
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er's skill ; and it is ten to one if he has half the joy in liia 
couches of ivory that the other wUI have in his pallet of pine. 

And observe how we foel this, in the kind of rtapect we 
1 a\ to sut,li knowledge as we afe indeed capable of estimat- 
ing the \ilue of When it is our own, and new to us, wo 
tan lot julge of it; but let it be another's also, and long 
fimiliir to us ind see what value we set on it. Consider 
how ^6 regit d a schoolboy, fresh from his term's labour. If 
he begin to dibpKyhis newly acquired small knowledge to 
us tnd plume himbelf thereupon, how soon do we silence him 
with contempt' But it is not so if the schoolboy begins to 
feel or see anj thing. In the strivings of his soul withui him 
he IS oui equal , in his power of sight and thought he stands 
sepaiate fiom u" and maybe a greater than we. We are 
] eid^ to heii hiin foithwith. " You saw that ? you felt that ? 
No matter for \ our being a child ; let na hear," 

Consider tliat eveiy genecation of men stands in this rela- 
tion to its successors. It is as the schoolboy : the knowledge 
of which it is proudest will be as the alphabet to those who 
follow. It had better make no noise about its knowledge ; 
a time will come when its utmost, in that kind, will be food 
for scorn. Poor fools ! was that all they knew ? and behold 
how proud they were! But wliat we see and feel will never 
be mocked at. All men will be thankful to us for telling 
them that, " Indeed !" they will say, " they felt that in their 
day ? saw that f Would God we may be like them, before 
we go to the home where sight and thought are not!" 
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Of what use was that deavly bought water of the well of 
Bethlehem with which tlie King of Isi'ael aiaked the dust of 
Aflulluiii ? yet was not thus better than if he had drank it ? 
Of what use waa that passionate act of Chrislian sacrifice, 
against which, first uttered by the false tongue, the very 
objection we would now conquer took a sullen tone for ever? 
So also let us not ask of what use our offering is to the 
church : it is at least better foi' ws than if it had been retained 
for ourselves. It may be better for othera also : there is, at 
any rate, a chance of this ; though we must always feai-fuily 
and widely shun the thought that the magnificence of the 
temple can materially add to the efficiency of the worship or 
to the power of the ministry. Whatever we do, or whatever 
we offer, let it not interfiTe with the simplicity of the oiio, 
or abate, as if replacing, the zoiil of the other. 



PAGAN DOCBTS. 

The Greeks never shrink from horror ; down to its otter- 
most depth, to its most appalling phywcal detail, they strive 
tJ3 sound the secrets of sorrow. For them there ia no passing 
by on the other side, no turning away the eyes to vanity 
from pain. Literally, they have not " lifted up their soula 
unto vanity." Wliether there be consolation for them or not, 
neither apathy nor blindnesa shall be their saviours ; if; for 
them, thus knowing the fecte of the grief of earth, any hope, 
relief, or triumph may hereafter seem possible, — ivell ; but if 
not, still hopeless, reliefless, etei'n.al, the sorrow shall be met 
f;ice to iace. This Hector, so righteous, so merciful, so brave, 
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has, nevertheless, to look upon his deaiest brother in miser- 
ablest death. His own soul passes away in hopeless sobs 
through the throat-wound of the Grecian spear. That is one 
aspect of things in this world, a fair world tru!y, but having, 
among its other aspects, this one, highly ambiguous. 

Meeting it boldly as they may, gadng light into the skele- 
ton face of it, the ambiguity remains ; nay, in some sort gains 
upon them. We trusted in the gods ; — we thought that wis- 
dom and courage would save us. Our wisdom and courage 
themselves deceive us to our death, Athena had the aspect 
of Deiphobus — terror of the enemy. She has not terrified 
him, but left us, in our mortal need. 

And, beyond that mortality, what hope have we ? Nothing 
is clear to us on that horizon, nor comforting. Funeral 
honouj's; perhaps also rest ; perhaps a shadowy life— artless, 
joyless, loveless. No devices in that darkness of the gmve, 
nor daring, nor delight. Keither mari'ying nor ^ving in 
maiTiage, nor casting of spears, nor i-olling of chariots, nor 
voice of fanae. Lapped in pale EJysian mist, chilling the for- 
getful heart and feeble frame, shall we waste on for ever ? 
Can the dust of earth claim more of immortality than this ? 
Or shall we have even so much as rest ? May we, indeed, lie 
down again in the dust, or have our sins not hidden from us 
even the things that belong to that peace ? May not chance 
and the whirl of passion govern ns there ; when there shall 
be no thought, nor work, nor wisdom, nor breathing of the 

BOUl? 
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Now, so far as the truth is seen by the imagination in its 
wholeness and quietness, the vision is sublime; but bo far as 
it is narrowed and broken bythe inconsistencies of tlie human 
capacity, it becomes groteaque : and it would seem to be rare 
that any vei-y exalted truth should be impressed on the ima- 
gination without some grotesquenesa in its aspect, propor- 
tioned to the degree of diminution of breadth in the grasp 
which is given of it. Nearly all the dreams recorded in the 
Bible, — Jacob's, Joseph's, Pharaoh's, Nebuchadnezzar's, — are 
grotesques ; and nearly the whole of the accessary scenery in 
the books of Ezekiel and the Apocalypse. Thus Jacob's 
dream revealed to him the ministry of angels ; but because 
this ministiy could not be seen or mideretood by bim in its 
fulness, it was narrowed to him into a ladder between heaven 
and earth, which was a grotesque. Joseph's two dreams 
were evidently intended to be signs of the steadfastness of 
the Divine purpose towards him, by possessing the clearaess 
of special prophecy ; yet were couebed in such imagery, as 
not to inform hiTn prematurely of his destiny, and only to be 
understood after their fulfilment. The sun, and moon, and 
stars were at the peiiod, and are indeed throughout the Bible, 
the symbols of high anthoi'ity. It was not revealed to Joseph 
that he should be lord over all Egypt ; but the representation 
of hia family by symbols of the most magnificent dominion, 
and yet as subject to him, must have been afterwards felt by 
liim as a distinctly prophetic indication of Iiis own supreme 
power. It was not revealed to him that the occasion of his 
brethren's special humiliation before him should be their com- 
ing to buy coi'n ; but when the event took place, must he not 
have felt that there was prophetic purpose in the form of the 
sheaves of wheat which first imaged forth their subjection to 



iB, Google 



•■OO PBBCIOPS THOUGHTS. 

him ? And tliese two images of the sun doing obeisance, and 
the sheaves bowing down, — narrowed and impcrfcot intima- 
tions of great truth whiuh yet could not be otherwise con 
veyed, — are both grotesques. The kine of Pharaoh eating 
each other, the gold and clay of Nebuchadnezzar's image, tlie 
four beasts full of eyes, and other imagery of Ezekiel and the 
Apocalypse, arc grotesques of the same kind, on which I need 
not further insist. 



CHRISTIAN SYMBOLISM. 

As the heathen, in their alienation from God, changed His 
glory into an image made like unto corruptible man, and to 
birds, and four-footed beasts, the Chiistian, in his approach 
to God, is to undo this work, and to change the corruptible 
things into the image of His gloiy; believing that there is 
nothing so base in creation, hut that our faith may give ic 
wings which shall raise us into companionship with he.aven ; 
and that, on the other hand, there is nothing so great or so 
goodly in creation, but that it is a mean symbol of thii Gos- 
pel of Christ, and of the things Ho h^s prepared for theio 
that love Him. 



THANKFULNESS. 

No man can indeed be a lover of what is best iu the higher 
walks of art, who has not feeling and charity enough to 
rejoice with the rude sportiveness of hearts that have escaped 
out of prison, and to be thankful for the flowers which men 
have laid their burdens down to sow by the wayside. 
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All the highest points of the Scottish character are ooii 
Dficted with impressions derived straight fi'ooi the natural 
scenery of their country. No nation has ever hefore shown, 
in the general tone of its language — in the genera! current of 
its literature — so constant a habit of hallowing its passions 
and confirming its principles by direct association with the 
charm, or power, of nature. The wiitings of Scott and 
Burns — and yet more, of the far gi-eater poets than Bums 
who gave Scotland her traditional ballads, — furnish you in . 
every stanza— almost in every line — with examples of this 
association of natural scenery with the passions; hut an 
instance of its farther connection with moral principle struck 
me forcibly just at the time when I was most lamenting the 
absence of art among the people. In one of the loneliest dis- 
tricts of Scotland, whei-e the peat cottages are diirkest, just 
at the western foot of that great mass of the Grampians 
which encircles the sources of the Spey and the Dee, the main 
road which traverses the chain winds round the foot of a 
broken rock called Crag, or Craig Ellachie. There is nothing 
remarkable in either its height or form ; it Is darkened with 
a few scattered pines, and touched along its summit with a 
flush of heather ; but it constitutes a kind of headland, or 
leading promontory, in the group of hills to which it belongs 
— a sort of initial letter of the mountains ; and thus stands in 
the mind of the inhabitants of the district, the Clan Grajit, 
for a type of their country, and of the influence of that conn 
try upon themselves. Their sense of this is beautifully indi 
cated in the war-cry of the clan, " Stand fast, Craig Ellachie.' 
Yon may think long over those few words without exhaust- 
ing the deep wells of feeling and tiiought contained in them 
— the love of the native land, the assurance of their faithful 
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na.is to it ; the subdued and gentle assertion (if indoiiii table 
(!oui-age— I may need to be told to stand, but, if I do, Craig 
Ellachie does. Yon could not but have felt, had you passed 
beneath it at the time when so many of England's dearest 
cliildi-en were being defended by the Btrength of heart of 
men born at its foot, how often among the delicate IiidLin 
l)alaces, whose marble was pallid with horror, and whose 
vermilion was darkened with blood, the remembrance of its 
rough grey rocks and purple heaths must have risen befoi-e 
the sight of the Highland soldier ; how often the hailing of 
the shot and the shriek of battle would pass away from his 
hearing, and leave only the whisper of the old pine bi-anches, 
— " Stand fast, Craig Ellachie I"" 



In mortals, there is a care for trifles which proceeds from 
love and conscience, and is most holy; and a care for trifles 
which comes of idleness and frivolity, and is most base. And 
so, also, thei'e is a gravity proceeding from thouglit, which is 
most noble ; and a gravity proceeding from dulness and mere 
incapability of enjoyment, which is most base. 



DUKKE AND SAT.VATOR. 

The reader might see at a glance the elements of the 
Nui-emberg country, as they still exist. Wooden cottages, 
thickly gi'ouped, enormously high in the roofs; the sharp 

* Is not Uiis Uio " war-cry " of out own GnusT ?— L. C, T. 
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cliui'cli Spire, srniiU and slightly grotesque, siii'mounting tiiera 
beyond, a richly cultivated, healthy plain bounded by woody 
hills. By a strange cdineidence the very plant which consti- 
tutes the stapie produce of those fields, is in almost ludicrous 
harmony with the gi'otesqneness and neatness of the architec- 
ture around; and one may almost fancy that the builders of 
the little knotted spires and turrets of the town, and workers 
of its dark iron flowers, are in spiritual presence, watching 
and guiding the produce of the field, — when one finds the 
footpaths bordered everywhere, by the bossy spires and lus- 
trous jetty flowers of the black hollyhock. 

Lastly, when Durer penetrated among those hills of Fi-an- 
conia he would find himself in a pastoral country, mnch 
resembling the Gruyfere districts of Switzerland, but less 
thickly inhabited, and giving in its steep, though not lofty, 
rocks, — its scattered pines, — and its fortresses and chapels, 
the motives of all the wilder landscape introduced by the 
painter in such pieces as his St. Jerome, or St. Hubert. Ilia 
continual and forced introduction of sea in almost every scene, 
much as it seems to me to be regretted, is possibly owing to 
his happy recollections of the sea-city where he received the 
rarest of all rewards granted to a good workman; and for 
once in hia life was understood. 

Among this pastoral simplicity and forma! sweetness of 
domestic peace, Durer had to work oiit his question concern- 
ing the grave. It haunted him long ; he learned to engrave 
death's heads well before he had done with it ; looked deeper 
than any other man into those strange rings, their jewels lost ; 
and gave answer at last conclusively in his great Knight and 
Death— of which more presently. But while the Nuremberg 
landscape is still fresh in our minds, we had better turn south 
quickly and compare the elements of education which foi-raed, 
and of creatiiSi which companioned, Salvator. 
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Boi-n Kith a n'ild and coarse nature (hoiv coarse I will sliow 
you soon), but nevertheless an honest one, he set himself in 
youth hotly to the war, nnd cast liim';elf carelessly on the 
current, of life, No rectitude of ledger-lines stood in his 
way ; no tender precision of hou'^ehoJd customs ; no calm euc- 
otasions of rural labour. But past his half-starved lips rolled 
profusion of pitiless wealth ; before him glared and swept the 
troops of shameless pleasuie. Above him muttered Vesu- 
vius ; beneath his feet shook the Solfatara, 

In heart disdainful, in temper adventurous ; conscious of 
power, impatient of labour, and yet more of the ]3iide of the 
patrons of his youth, he fled to the Calabiian hills, seelting not 
knowledge, but freedom. If he was to be surrounded by 
cruelty and deceit, let them at least be those of brave men or 
savage beasts, not of the timorous and the contemptible. 
Better the wrath of the robbei-, than the enmity of the priest; 
and the cunning of the wolf than of the hypocrite. 

We are accustomed to hear the south of Italy spoken of as 
a beautiful country. Its mountain forms are graceful above 
others, its sea bays exquisite in outline and hue ; but it is only 
beautiful in supeifleial aspect. In closer detail it is wild and 
melancholy. Its forests ai'e sombre-leafed, labyrinth-stemmed ; 
the cai-ubbe, the olive, laurel, and ilex, are alike in that 
strange feverish twisting of their branches, as if in spasms of 
half human pain : — Avemus forests : one fears to break their 
boughs, lest they should ciy to us from their rents ; the rocks 
they shade are of ashes, or thrice-molten lava ; iron sponge, 
whose every pore has been filled with fire. Silent villages, 
earthqnake-shaken, ivithont commerce, without industry, witii- 
out knowledge, without hope, gleam in white ruin froTn hill- 
side to hillside ; far-winding wrecks of immemorial ivalts sur- 
I'ound the dost of cities long forsaken ; the mountain sti'eama 
moan through the cold arches of their foimdations, green with 
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wnei, and vag-e over the heaps of their fallen towers. Far 
above in thunder-blue serration, Stand the eternal edges of the 
angry Apenniao, dark with rolling impendence of volcanic 

Yet even among such scenes as those, Salvator might have 
been calmed and exalted, had he been, indeed, capable of exal- 
tation. But he was not of high temper enough to perceive 
beauty. He had not the sacred sense — the sense of colour ; 
all the loveliest hues of the Oalabrian air ^ere invisible to him ; 
the sorrowful desolation of the Calabrian villages unfelt. He 
saw only what was gross and terrible, — the jagged peak, the 
splintered tree, the flowerlesa bank of giuss, and wandering 
weed, pi'ickly and pale. His temper confirmed itself in evil, 
and became more and more fierce and morose ; thoiigh not, I 
believe, cruel, ungenerous, or lascivious. I should not sna- 
jject Salvator of wantonly inflicting pain. His constantly 
painting it does not prove he delighted in it ; he felt the hor- 
ror of it, and in that horror fascination. Also lie desired 
fame, and saw that here was an untried field rich enongh in 
morbid excitement to catch the humour of his indolent patrons. 
But the gloom gained upon him, and grasped him. He 
could jest, indeed, as men jest in prison-yards (he became af- 
terwards a renowned mime in Florence) ; his satires are full of 
good mocking, but his own doom to sadness is never repealed. 

Of all men whose wort I have ever studied, he gives me 
most distinctly the idea of a lost spirit. Michelet calls him " Ce 
<'.anin4 Salvator," perhaps in a sense merely harsh and vio- 
lent; the epithet to me seems true in a more literal, more 
merciful sense, — "That condemned Salvator." I see in him, 
notwithstanding all his baseness, the last traces of spiritual 
life in the ail of Europe, He was the last man to whom the 
thought of a spiritual existence presented itself as a conceiva- 
ble reality. All succeeding men, however powerful — Rem- 
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liraiKlt, Ilvibeiis, Vaiidyck, Reynolds — would have raockud at 
the itlea of a spirit. They were men of the world ; they ai e 
never in eai'nest, and they are never appalled. But Salvator 
was capable of pensiveness, of (aitli, and of fear. The misery 
of the earth is a marvel to him ; be uannot leave off gazing at 
it. The religion of the eaith is a hori'or to him. He gnashes 
bis teelh at it, ragea at it, mocks and gibes at it. He would 
have acknowledged religion, had he seen any that was true. 
Anything rather than that baseness which he did see. " If 
there is no other religion than this of pope and cardinals, let 
us to tbe robber's ambush and the dragon's den." He was 
capable of fear also. The grey spectre, horse-headed, striding 
across the sky — (in the Pitti palace) — ^its bat wings spread, 
green bars of the twilight seen between its bones; it was no 
piay to him — the painting of it. Helpless Salvator ! A little 
early sympathy, a word of true guidance, pei'hapa, had saved 
him. What says he of himself? Despiser of wealth and of 
death. Two grand scorns; but, oh, condemned Salvator! the 
question is not for man what he can scorn, but what he can 
love. 

I do not care to trace the various hold which Hades takes 
on this fallen soul. It is no pait of my work hei'e to analyze 
his art, nor even that of Durer; all that we need to note is 
the opposite answer they gave to the question about death. 

To Salvator it came in iiari'ow terms. Desolation, without 
hope, throughout the fields of nature, he had to explore ; 
hypocrisy and sensuality, triumphant, and shameless, in the 
cities from which be derived his support. His life, so far as 
any nobility remained in it, could only pass in horror, disdain, 
or despair. It is difficult to say which of the three prevails 
most in his common work ; but his answer to the great ques- 
tion was of despair only. He repres^ents "Umana Fragilita" 
by the type of a skeleton with plumy wings, leaning over a 
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womai, and clii!d ; the earth covered with ruin round tliem 
—a thistle, casting its seed, the only fi'uit of it, " Thorns, 
also, and thistles shall it bring forth to thee." The same tone 
of thought marks all Salvator's more earnest work. 

On the contrary, in the eight of Durer, things were for thn 
most part as they ought to te. Men did their work in his 
city and in the fields round it. The clei'gy were sincere. 
Great social questions unagitated; great social evils either 
non-existent, or seemingly a part of the nature of things, and 
inevitable. His answer was that of patient hope ; and two- 
fold, consisting of one design in praise of Fortitude, and 
another in praise of Labour. The Foi'titude, commonly 
known as the " Knight and Death," represents a knight rid- 
ing through a dark valley overhung by leafless trees, and with 
a great castle on a hill beyond. Beside him, but a little in 
advance, rides Death on a pale horse Death is gray-haired 
and crowned; — sei-pents wreathed about his crown (the 
Bting of death involved in the kingly power). He holds up 
the hour-glass, and looks earnestly into the knight's face. 
Behind him follows Sin ; but Sin powei'Iess ; he has been 
oonquered and passed by, but follows yet, watching if any 
wny of assault vemnini On his forehead are two horns— I 
think, of sea-shell — to n1 to h s sa blene s and nsta- 
bility. He has Iso the t ted ho -ns of I e m t r tub- 
bornness, the ea s of an as the sno ot s ne he I oofs 
of a goat. Tom w g 1 a g el ss f om h s oulder and 
he caiTies a fspei w 1 two ho ks f a h g a we 1 as 
wounding. The In gl t does not heed hi n en Death, 

lliough he is consc ons ol the p e ence of he a t 

He rides quiet v h s b die fir n in h s hand an 1 1 s lips 
set close in a slight so owf 1 sn e f he he s wh t Death 
is saying ; and hear as the wo d ot i me en^er who 
brings pleasant tidmgs, thinking to bring e\il ones, A little 
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brancli of tleliuate heath is Iwiated round his lielmet. His 
hoi'se trots proudly and straight ; its head high, and with a 
cluster of oak on the brow where on the fiend's brow is the 
sea-shell horn. But the hofse of Death stoops its head ; and 
its rein catches the little hell which hangs from the knight's 
horse-bridle, making it toll, as a passing bell.* 

Buret's second answer is the plate of "Melencholia," which 
IS the history of the soiTOwfiil toil of the earth, as the 
" Knight and Death " ia of its sorrowful patience under 
temptation, 

Salvator's answer, remember, is in both respects that of 
despair. Death as he reads, lord of temptation, is victor 
over the spirit of man ; and lord of ruin, is victor over the 
work of man. Durer declares the sad, but unsullied conquest 
over Death the tempter; and the sad, but enduring conquest 
over Death the destroyer. 

Though the general intent of the Melencholia is clear, and 
to' be felt at a glance, I am in some doubt respecting its spe- 
cial symbolism. I do not know how far Durer intended to 
show that labour, in many of its most eai'nest forms, is closely 
connected with the morbid sadness or " dai'k anger," of the 
northern nations. Truly some of the best work ever done for 
man, lias been in that dai'k anger ;| but I have not yet been 

* This was first pointed out to me b j a IWend — Mr. Robert Allen. It is 
a beautiful thought ; yet, possibly, an after-thought I have some suspi- 
oloQ that there is an alteration in the plate at that place, and that the rope 
fo which the bell hangs was originally the line of the chest of the nearest 
horse^aa the praas-bladea about the lifted hind leg conceal the hues which 
could not, in Durer'a way of work, be eifaced, indicotiog ita first intended 
position. What a proof of hia general deciaion of handling is involved iu 
thla " repentirl " 

t "Tet withal, you see that the Monarch is a great, valiant^ oautious, 
Bieiaccholy, commanding man." — Frienda in Council, laat volume, p, 269; 
MUverton giving an account of Titian's picture of Charles the Fifth, (ijom- 
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able to detuimiiie for myself how far this ia necessary, or how 
far great work may also be done with cheerfulness. If I 
knew what the truth was, I should he able to interpret Durer 
better ; meantime the design seems to me his answer to the 
(iomplaint, " Yet ia his strength labour and sorrow," 

" Yes," he replies, " but labour and soitow arc his 
strength." 

The labour indicated ia in the daily work of men. Not the 
inspired or gifted labonr of the few (it is labour connected 
with the sciences, not with the arts), shown in its four chief 
functions: thoughtful, faithful, calculating and executing. 

Thoughtful, first ; all true power coming of that resolved, 
resistless calm of melancholy thought. This is the first and 
last message of the whole design. FaithM, the right arm of 
the spiiit resting on the book. Calculating (chiefly in the 
sense of self-command), the compasses in her right hand. 
Executive — roughest instruments of labour at her feet : a cru- 
cible, anil geometrical solids, indicating her work in the 
sciences. Over her head the hour-glass and the bell, for their 
continual words, "Whatsoever thy hand findeth to do." 
Beside her, childish laboui' (lesson-learning?) sitting on an 
old millstone, with a tablet on its knees. I do not know what 
insti'ument it has in its hand. At her knees, a wolfhound 
asleep. In the distance, a comet (the disorder and threaten- 
ing of the universe) setting, the i-ainbow dominant over it. 
Her strong body is close girded for work ; at her wnist hang 
the keys of wealth ; hut the coin is cast aside contemptuously 
under her teet. She has eagles' wings, and is crowned with 
fair leafage of spring. 

Yes, Albert of Nuremberg, it was a noble answer, yet an 

pare EUesmere's description of Milverton himself, p. liO.) Read carefully 
also what is ssad further on reapeetlng Titian's freedom, and fearless witlt- 
holding of flattery; compaiing it wiih tlie note on Giorgioue and Titian. 
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imperfect one. This is indeed the laliour wliicli ts cro-wned 
with laurel and has the wings of an eagle. It was reserved 
for another country to prove, for another iiaiid to portray, 
the labour which is crowned with fire, and has the wings of 
the bat. 



CARE POK rOSTEEITY. 

The benevolent regards and purposes of men in masses sel- 
d()ra can be supposed to extend beyond their own generation. 
They may look to posteilty as an audience, may hope for its 
attention, and labour for its praise; they may trust to its 
recognition of unacknowledged merit, and demand its justice 
for contemporary wrong. But all this is mere pelfishness, and 
loes not mvohe tbe slightest i-egard to, or consideration of, 
the mieie^ts of tho e by whose numbers we would fain swell 
tl e cncle f oui flwteiere, and by whose authority we would 
gladly support our presently disputed claims. The idea of 
sehdennl for tie sake ot posterity, of practising present 
efonomy foi the sake of debtors yet unborn, of planting 
forests thit oni de<icend inta may live under their shade, oi' of 
nismg oilie« fot futuie nations to inhabit, never, I suppose, 
efliciently tikes fhce ^moi g publicly I'ecognised motives of 
txeition Tet tlieie aie not the less onr duties ; nor is our 
part htlj sustiintd upon the earth, unless the range of our 
mtended -uid deliberate u efulness include not only the eom- 
linion-j bat the inccessors of our pilgrimage, God has lent 
na the eirth for our life it is a great entail. It belongs as 
much to those whi aio to come after us, and whose names 
lie already wiitten in the book of creation, as to ns ; and we 
have no right, by anytlinig that we do or neglect, to involve 
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them in unnecessary penalties, or deprive them of benetita 
■which it was in otii- power to bequeath. And this the more, 
because it is one of the appointed conditions of the labour of 
men that, in proportion to the time between the seed-sowing 
and the hai-vest, ia the fulness of the fruit; and that gene- 
rally, therefoJ'e, the farther ()ff we place our aim, and the less 
we desire to be ourselves the w-itnesRes of what we have 
laboured foi-, the more wide and rich will be the measure of 
our success. Men cannot benefit those that are with tliem as 
they can benefit those who come after them ; and of all the 
pulpits from which human voice is e\er sent forth, there is 
none from which it reaches ao far as from the grave. 



It is not in the languor of a leisure hour that a man will 
set bis whole soul to conceive the moans of representing some 
important truth, nor to the projecting angle of a timber 
bracket that he would trast its representation, if conceived. 
And yet, in this languor, and in this trivial work, he must 
(ind some expression of the serious part of iiia soul, of what 
there is within him capable of awe, as well as of love. The 
more noble the man is, the more impossible it will be for him 
to confine his thoughts to mere loveliness, and that of a low 
order. "Were his powers and his time unlimited, so that, like 
¥rk Angelico, he could paint the Seraphim, in that order of 
beauty he could find contentment, biinging down heaven to 
earth. But by the conditions of his being, by his hard-worked 
life, by his feeble powers of execution, by the meanness of his 
employment and the languor of his heart, he is bound down 
to earth. It is the world's work that he is doing, and world's 



iB, Google 



312 



PIIECIOUS THOUGUTS, 



work is not to be done without fear. And wliatever than: h 
of deep and eternal consciousness within him, thrilling liia 
mind with the sense of tlie presence of sin and death around 
iiim, must be expressed in that slight work, and feeble way, 
come of it what will. He cannot forget it, among all that he 
sees of beautiful in natui'e ; he may not bury himself amo7;g 
tiio leaves of the violet oa the rocks, and of the lily in the 
glen, and twine out of them garlands of perpetual gladnes^s. 
He sees more in the earth than these,— misei-y and wrath 
and discoi'dance and dangei-, and all the work of the dragon 
and hia angels; this he sees with too deep feeling ever to for- 
got. And though when he returns to his idle work, — it may- 
be to gild the letters upon the page, or to carve the timbers 
of the chamber, or the stones of the pinnacle, — he canrjot 
^ve his sti-ength of thought any more to the woe or to the 
danger, there ia a shadow of them still present with him: and 
as the blight colours mingle beneath his touch, and the fuir 
leaves and flowers grow at his bidding, strange horroie and 
phantasms rise by their side; grisly beasts and venomous 
serpents, and spectral fiends and nameless inconsistencies of 
ghastly life, rismg out of things most beautiful, and fading 
back into them again, as the hai-m and the horror of life do 
out of its happiness. He has seen these things; he wars with 
them daily ; he cannot but give them their part in his work, 
though in a state of compai-ative apathy to them at the time, 
He is but carving and gilding, and must not turn aside to 
weep ; but he knows that hell is baruing on, for all that, and 
the smoke of it withers his oak-leaves. 

Now, the feelmgs wliicb give rise to the false or ignoble 
grotesque, are exactly the reveree of these. In the true 
grotesque, a man of naturally strong feeling is accidentally or 
resolutely apathetic ; ht the false grotesque, a man naturally 
apathetic is forcing himself into temporai-y exi-itement. Tlie 
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horror which is expressed by the one, comes upon him whe- 
ther he will or not ; that which is expressed by the other, is 
songlit out by him, and elaboi-ated by his art And there- 
fore, also, because the fear of the one true md of tnie 
things, liowever fantastic its expre on 'n be there will bo 
reality in it, and force. It is not a mi f ol red terribleness, 
whose author, when he Lad finishel it knew not if it would 
terrify any one else or not : but it i a te il leneas taken 
from the life; a spectre which the workman indeed saw, and 
wliich, as it appalled him, will appal as also. But the other 
woi'kman never felt any Divine fear ; he never shuddered 
when he heard the cry from the burning towers of the earth, 

" Tenga Medusa; st lo fiirem di smalto." 

He is stone already, and needs no gentle hand laid upon his 
eyes to save him. 



NOTHING BUT TItUTH. 

Let me declare, without qualification — that partial concep- 
tion is no conception. The whole picture must be imagined, 
or none of it is. And this grasp of the whole implies very 
strange and sublime qaalities of mind. It is not possible, 
unless the feelings are completely under control ; the least 
excitement or passion will disturb the measured equity of 
power; a painter needs to be as cool as a general; and as 
little moved or subdued by his sense of pleasure, as a soldier 
by the sense of pain. Nothing good can be done without 
intense feeling ; but it must be feeling so crushed, that the 
work is set about with mechanical steadiness, absolntely 
untroubled, as a Rurgoon, — not without pity, but conquering 
14 
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it and putting it asiile^begins an operation. Until the t'ecl- 
ings can give eti'cngth enough to the will to enable it to coii- 
qner them, they are not strong enough. If yoii cannot Jeave 
your picture at any moment ; — cannot tui'n from it and go on 
with another, while the colour is di-ying; — cannot wovt at any 
part of it you choose with equal contentment — you have not 
firm enough gi-asp of it. 

It follows also, that no vain of selfish person can possibly 
paint, in the noble sense of the word. Vanity and selfish- 
ness are troublous, eager, anxious, petulant: — painting can 
only be done in calm of tniud. Resolution is not enough to 
secure this; it must be secured by disj>ositLon as well. Tou 
may resolve to think of your picture only; bnt, if yon have 
been fretted before begiiming, no manly or clear gi-asp of it 
will be possible for you. No foi-ced calm is calm enough. 
Only honest calm, — natural calm. You might as well try by 
extemal preesui-e to smoothe a lake till it could reflect the 
sky, as by violence of effoi-t to secure the peace through 
which only you can reach imagination. That peace must 
come in its own time ; as the waters settle themselves into 
clearness as well as quietness ; you can no more filter your 
mind into purity than you can compress it into calmness; you 
must keep it pure, if you would have it pure ; and throw no 
stones into it, if you would have it quiet. Gi'eat conrage and 
self-command may, to a certain extent, give power of paint- 
ing without the true calmness underneath ; but never of do- 
ing first-rate work. There is sufficient evidence of this, in 
even what we know of great men, though of the greatest, wo 
nearly always know the least (and that necessarily; they 
being very silent, and not much given to setting themselves 
forth to questioners ; apt to be contemptuously reserved, no 
less than unselfishly). Bnt in such writings and sayings as we 
possess of theirs, we may trace a quite curious gentleness and 
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serene courtesy. Rubens' letters are almost ludicrous in their 
unhurried politeness. Reynolds, swiftest of painters, was 
gentlest of companions ; so also Velasquez, Titian, and Vero- 

It is gratuitous to add that no shallow or petty person can 
paint. Mere cleverness or special gift never made an artist. 
It is only perfectuess of mind, unity, depth, decision, the 
highest qualities, in fine, of the intellect, which will form the 
imagination. 

And, lastly, no fake person can paint. A person false at 
heart may, when it suits his purposes, seize a stray truth hei-e 
or there; but the relations of truth,— its perfectuess, — that 
which makes it wholesome truth, he can never perceivti As 
wholeness and wholesomeness go together, so also sight with 
sincerity ; it is only the constant desire of, and submissivenesa 
to truth, which can measure its strange angles and mark its 
infinite aspects ; and fit them and knit them into the strength 
of sacred invention. 

Sacred, I call it deliberately; for it is thus, in the most 
accurate senses, humble as well as helpful ; meek in its receiv- 
ing as magnificent in its disposing; the name it beai's being 
rightly given to invention formal, not because it forms, but 
because it finds. For you cannot find a lie; you must maku 
it for yourself. False things may be im.agined, and false 
ihings composed; but only truth can be invented. 



It is written, "He that tvasteth in his own heart is a fool," 
ill also it is written, "The fool hath said in his heart, There 
s no God;" and the self-adulation which influenced not less 
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tlic learning of the age than its luxury, led gradually to tbe 
forgetfiilness of all things but selii and to an infideliiy only 
the more fetal because it stjll retained the fonn and language 
of faith. 

In noticing the more prominent forms in wbioh this faith- 
lessness manifested itself, it is necessaiy to distinguish justly 
between that which was the consequence of respect fur 
Pagankm, and that which followed from the corruption of 
Catholicism. For as the Itonian architecture is not to be 
made answerable for the primal corruption of the Gothic, so 
neither is the Roman philosophy lo be made answerable for 
the primal corruption of Chi-istianity. Year after year, as 
the history of the life of Christ sank back into the depth of 
time, and became obscured by the misty atmosphere of tho 
history of the world, — as Intel-mediate actions and inddents 
multiplied in number, and countless changes in men's modes 
of life, and tones of thought, rendered it moi-e difficult for 
them to imagine the facta of distant time, — it became daily, 
almost hourly, a greater effort for the faithful heart to appre- 
hend the entire veracity and vitality of the stoi-y of its 
Redeemer ; and more easy for the thoughtless and remiss to 
deceive themselves as to the true character of the belief they 
had been taught to profess. And this must have been the 
case, had the pastors of the Church never failed in their 
watchfulness, and the Church itself never erred in its practice 
or doctrine. But when every year that removed the truths 
of the Gospel into deeper distance, added to them also some 
false or foolish tradition ; when wilful distortion was added 
to natural obscurity, and tho dimness of memory was dis- 
guised by the fruitfulness of fiction; when, moreover, the 
enormous temporal power granted to the clei-gy attracted 
into their ranks multitudes of men who, but for such temp- 
tation, would not have pretended to the Christian name, so 
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that grievons wolves entered in among th<. in ii tsjaiirigths 
flocli; and when, by the machinations ot such men ^nd the 
i-eniissness of others, the form -md admmistiition of Clini'ob 
doctrine and discipline had become litlle moie Ihin a means 
of aggrandizing the powei of the priesthcod it was impos- 
sible any longer for men of iboughtfnlnees or piety to lemain 
in an unquestioning serenity of faitli The Church had 
become so mingled with the woild thit its witness tould no 
longer be received; and the protesMing memhua of it who 
were placed in circumstincea such 'ia to enable tl em to 
beoome aware of its coiru] tioni ind whom theii intLrest or 
their simplicity did not bribe rr beguile into silence, gradu- 
ally separated themselves mto two va t multitilts t qlverse 
energy, one" tending to R tormatior xi d the jth r to Infi- 
delity. 

Of these, the last stood, as it were, apart, to watch the 
coui-se of the struggle between Romanism and Protestant- 
ism, a struggle which, however necessaiy, was attended with 
infinite calamity to the Church. For, in the first place, the 
Protestant movement was, in reality, not refomiation but 
reanimalion. It poured new life into the Chnrch, but it did 
not form or deiiue her anew. la some soii; it rather broke 
down her hedges, so that all they who passed by might pluck 
off her grapes. The reformers speedily fonnd that the enemy 
was never far behind the sower of good seed ; that an evil 
spirit might enter the ranks of reformation as weU aa those 
of redstance ; and that though the deadly blight might be 
checked amidst the wheat, there was no hope of ever rid- 
ding the wheat itself from the tareSi New temptations were 
invented by Satan wherewith to oppose the revived strength 
of Chiistianity ; as the Eomaniat, confiding in his human 
teachers, had ceased to try whether they were teachere sent 
fiodi God, so the Protestant, confiding in the teaching of the 
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SpiiiL, believed every spirit, and did not Iry the spirit 
whether they were of God. And a thousand enthusiasms 
and heresies speedily ohsoured the faith and divided the Ibrce 
of the Reformation. 

But the main evils rose out of the antagonism of the two 
{,ieat jarties, piimiiilj m the meie fact of (he existence of 
in intigonism To tie ejes of the unheliever the Church 
of Chiisi, f)i the fiist time since ita foundation, bore the 
lepect cf t hcufS dmdtd aa;tinst itself. Not that many 
foims of «(,hi'!m had notbefoie arisen in it; but either they 
Lad been obseaie ind silent hillen among the shadows of 
the Alps ind the raaiabes ot the Ehine; or thi^y had been 
oitbitaks of M=ible ind unniistikcible error, cast off by the 
Church, rootlets and speedily ■\nthering away, while, with 
much that wis enmg and onminal, she still retained within 
hei the pillar ind giouud ot the tiuth. But here was at last 
a scbi m in which truth an! authority were at issue. The 
body thit WIS cast off h ithei ed awa\ no longer. It stretched 
out Its boughs to the eca and its bi anohes to the river, and it 
was the ancient trunk that gave signs of decrepitude. On 
one side stood the reanimated faith, in its right hand the 
book open, and its loft hand lifted up to heaven, appealing for 
its proof to the Word of the Testimony and the power of 
the Holy Ghost. On the other stood, or seemed to stand, all 
beloved custom and boheved tradition; all that f(u- fifteen 
liundred years had been closest to the heaits of men, or 
most precious for their help. Long-trusted legend; long- 
reverenced power ; long-practised discipline ; faiths that had 
ruled the destiny, and sealed the departure, of souls that 
could not be told or numbered for multitude ; prayers, that 
from tiie lips of the fathers to those of the children had ULs- 
tilled like sweet waterfalls, sounding tlii'ough the silence of 
a^ef*, breaking thmns^elves into heavenly dew to return upoo 
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tlie pastures of the wilderness; liopos, that h.'id set tlie f:ice 
as a flint in the torture, and the sword as a flanm in the bat- 
tle, that had pointed the pnr])oses and ministered the 
Ktieiigth of life, brightened the last glances and shaped the 
last syllables of death ; charities, that had bound together 
the brotherhoods of the mountain and the desert, and had 
woven chains of pitying or aspiring communion between this 
world and the unfathomable beneath aud above ; and, more 
than these, the spirits of all the innumerable, undoubtiiig, 
dead, beckoning to the one way by which they had been 
content to follow the things that belonged unto their peace ; 
— these all stood on the other side: and the choice must 
have been a hitter one, even at the best ; but it was rendered 
tenfold more bitter by the natural, but most sinful animcraity 
of the two divisions of the Church against each other. 

On one side this animosity was, of course, inevitable. The 
Uomanist party, though still including many Christian men, 
necessarily included, also, all the worst of those who called 
themselves Christians. In the fact of its refusing corj-ection, 
it stood confessed as the Church of the unholy ; aud, while it 
sfill counted among its adherents many of the simple and 
believing, — men unacquainted with the corruption of the 
body to which they belonged, or incapable of accepting any 
form of docti'ine but tliat which they had been taught from 
their youth, — it gathered together with them whatever was 
cai'nal and sensual in priesthood or in people, all the lovers 
of power in the one, and of ease in the other. And the rage 
of these men was, of course, unlimited agsiinst those who 
oither disputed their authority, reprehended their manner of 
life, or cast suspicion upon the popular methods of billing the 
conscience in tiie lifetime, or purchasing salvation on tho 
death -bed. 

Besides this, tho rs-nssertion and defmce of various tenets 
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wliioh before iiad been little more than floating errors in the 
popular mind, but which, definitely attacked by Pi'otest.iut 
ism, it became necessary to fasten down with a band of iron 
and brass, gave a form at once more rigid, and less rational, 
to the whole body of Romanist Divinily, Multitudes of 
minds which in other ages might have brought honour and 
strength to the Church, preaching the more vital truths 
which it still retained, were now occapied in pleading for 
aiTaigned falsehoods, or magnifying disused frivolities ; and 
it can hardly be doubted by any candid observer, that the 
nascent or latent errors which God pardoned in times of 
ignorance, became unpardonable when they were formally 
defined and defended ; that fallacies which were forgiven to 
the enthusiasm of a mnltitnde, were avenged upon the stub- 
bornness of a Council ; that, above all, the great invention of 
the age, which rendered God's word accessible to every man, 
left all sins against its light incapable of excuse or expiation ; 
and that from the moment when Rome set herseli'in direct 
opposition to the Bible, the judgment was pronounced upon 
her, which made her the scorn and the prey of her own chil- 
dren, and cast her down from the throne where she had mag- 
nified herself against he:iven, so low, that at last the unima- 
ginable scene of the Bethlehem humiliation was mocked in 
the temples of Christianity. Judea had seen her God laid in 
the manger of the beast of burden ; it was for Christendom 
to stable the beast of burden by tiie altar of her God. 

Nor, on the other hand, was the opposition of Protestant 
ism to the Papacy less injui'lous to itself. That opposition 
was, for the most part, intemperate, undistinguishing, and 
incautious. It could indeed hardly be otherwise. Fi-esh 
bleeding from the sword of Rome, and still trembling at hei' 
anathema, the reformed chuiches were little likely to remem- 
ber any of her benefits, or to regard any of her teaching. 
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Forced by the Romani'^t contumely into habits of irreverence, 
by tlie Romanist fallacies into habits of disbelief, the eeif- 
trusting, rashly-reasoning spirit gained ground among them 
daily. Sect branched out of sect, presumption rose over pre- 
sumption ; the miracles of the early Church were denied and 
its martyrs forgotten, though their power and palm were 
claimed by the members of every persecuted sect; pride, 
malice, wi'ath, love of change, masked themselves undei- the 
thirst for truth, and mingled with the just resentment of de- 
ception, so that it became impossible even for the best and 
truest men to know the plague of their own hearts ; while 
avarice and impiety openly transformed reformation into rob- 
bery, and reproof into sacrilege. Ignorance could as easily 
lead the foes of the Church, as lull her slumber ; men who 
would once have been the unquestioning recipients, wei'o 
now the shameless inventors of absurd or perilous supersti- 
tions ; they who were of the temper that walketh in darkness, 
gained little by having discovei-ed their guides to he blind ; 
and the simplicity of t*he faith, ill understood and contuma- 
ciously alleged, "became an excuse for the rejecdoii of the 
highest arts and most tried wisdom of mankind : while the 
learned infidel, standing aloof, drew his own conclusions, both 
fi'om the rancoui ot the antagonists, and from their errors ; 
believed each in all thit he alleged against the other ; and 
smiled with supenoi humamtj, as he watched the winds of 
the Alps drift the ashes of Jeiome, and the dust of England 
drink the blood of Kmg Chailes, 

Now all this evil was, of course, entirely independent of the 
renewal of the study of Pagan writers. But that renewal 
lund the faith of Christendom already weakened and divided ; 
and therefore it was itself pi'oductive of an effect tenfold 
greater than could have been apprehended from it at another 
time. It acted first, as before noticed, in leading the atten- 



iB, Google 



•^22 rmsaiooB thoughts. 

tion of al! Jtion to words instead of things; for it was dis- 
covered that the language of the middle ages bad been cor- 
rnpt, and the primal object of every scholar became now to 
purify his style. To this study of words, that of forms being 
added, both as of matters of the first importance, half the in- 
tellect of the age was at once absorbed in the base sciences 
of grammar, logic, and rhetoric ; studies utterly unworthy 
of the serious labour of men, and necessaiily rendering those 
employed upon them incapable of high thoughts or noble 
emotions. Of the debasing tendency of philology, no proof 
is needed beyond once reading a grammarian's notes on a 
great poet : logic is unnecessary foi- men who can reason ; and 
about as useful to those who cannot, as a machine for forcing 
one foot in due succession before the other would be to a man 
who could not walk : while the study of rhetoric is exclu- 
sively one for men who desire to deceive or be deceived ; he 
who has the truth at his heart need never fear the want of 
persuasion on his tongue, or, if he fear it, it is because the 
base rhetoric of dishonesty feeeps the truth from being heard. 

The study of these sciences, therefore, naturally made men 
shallow and dishonest in general ; but it had a peculiarly 
fatal effect with respect to religion, in the view which men 
took of the Bible. Christ's teaching was discovered not to 
be rhetorical, St, Paul's preaching not to bolo^cal, and the 
Greek of the New Testament not to be grammatical. The 
stem tmth, the profound ])athos, the impatient period, leap- 
ing from point to point and leaving the intervals for the hearer 
to fill, the comparatively Hebraized and un elaborate idiom, 
had littie in them of attraction for the students of phrase and 
syllogism : and the chief knowledge of the age became one 
of the chief stumbliugblocks to its religion. 

But it was not the grannnarian and logician alone who was 
thus retarded or perverted; in them there hnd bo™ small 
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losfl. The men who could trnly appreciate the higher cseel- 
lencies of the classics were carried away hy a current of 
enthusiasm which withdreir them front every other study. 
Christiajiity wai still professed as a matter of form, hut nei- 
ther the Bible nor the wiitinga of the Fathers had time left 
Jl)r their peiuoal, stitl less heart left for theii- acceptance. 
The human mind is not capable of more than a certain amount 
of admiration or revei-ence, and th.at which was given to 
Horace was withdrawn, from David. Religion is, of all sub- 
jects, th.it which will least endure a second place in the henrt 
or thoughts, and a languid and occasional study of it was sure 
to le.id to error or infidelity. On the other hand, wliat wag 
benrtilj- admired and unceasingly con tempi .ited was soon 
brought nigh to being believed; and the systems of Pagan 
mythology began gi-adually to assume the places in the human 
mind fcom which the unwatched Chrisiianiiy was wasting. 
Men did not indeed openly saonfl^ce to Jupiter, or build silver 
shrines for Diana, but the ideas of Paganism nevertheless 
became thoroughly vital and present with them at all times ; 
and it did not matter in the least, as far as respected the 
power of true religion, whether the Pagan image was believed 
in or not, so long as it entirely occupied the thoughts. The 
scholar of the sixteenth century, if he saw the lightning shin- 
ing from the east unto the west, thought forthwith of Jupi- 
ter, not of thecomuig of the Son of Man; if he saw the moon 
walking in biightness, be thought of Diana, not of the throne 
which was to be established for ever as a faithful witness in 
lieaven ; and though his heart was but secretly enticed, yet 
thus he denied the God that is above.* 

And, indeed, this double creed, of Christianity confessed 
and Paganism beloved, was worse than Paganism itself, inas. 

* Job, x:cxi. 20 — 3S; I'sfilm btsxii. 37. 
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iimch as it refused effective and practical belief altogeth(;r 
It would have been better to have worshipped Diana and 
Jupiter at once, than to have gone on through the whole of 
life naming one God, imagining another, and dreading none, 
Bettei-, a thousandfold, to have been "a Pagan suckled in 
Home creed outwom," than to have stood by the great sea of 
Eternity, and seen no God walking on its waves, no heavenly 
world on its horizon. 

This fatal result of an enthnaiaam for classical literature 
was hastened and heightened by the misdirection of the 
powers of art. Tlie imagination of the age was actively set 
to realize these objects of Pagan belief; and all the most 
exalted facidties of man, which, up to that period, had been 
employed in the service of Faith, were now transfeii-ed to the 
service of Fiction. The invention which had formerly been 
botli sanctified and strengthened by labouring under the com- 
mand of settled intention, and on the ground of astiured belief; 
had now the reins laid upon its neck by passion, and all 
gi-ounds of fact cut from beneath its feet ; and the imagination 
which foiTuerly had helped men to apprehend the truth, now 
tempted them to believe a falsehood. The faculties them- 
selves wasted away in their own treason ; one by one they fell 
in the potters' field ; and the Raphael who seemed sent and 
inspired from heaven that he might paint Apostles and Pro- 
phets, sank at once into powerlessness at the feet of Apollo 
and the Muses. 

But this was not all. The habit of using the gieatest gifts 
of ima^nation upon fictitious subjects, of course destroyed 
thehonour and value of the same imaginalionnsed in the cause 
of truth. Exactly in the proportion in which Jupiters and 
Mercuries wei'o embodied and believed, in that proportion 
Virgins and Angels were disembodied and disbelieved. The 
images summoned by art began gradually to assume one 
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avei-ap;e valiiu in the spectator's mind; aiid jiicideiits from 
the Iliad and from the Exodus to come within the same 
degrees of crodibilitj-. 



THE TWO BOYHOODS. 

Bom half-way between the moimtains and the sea — that 
yoang George of Castelfianco— of the Brave Castle; — Stoat 
George tbey called him, George of Georges, so goodly a boy 
he was — Giorgione. 

Have you ever thought what a world his eyes opened on— 
fair, searching eyes of youth ? What a world of mighty life, 
from those mountain roots to the shore ; — of loveliest life, 
when he went down, yet so young, to the marble city — and 
became himself as a fiery beai't to it ? 

A city of marble, did I say? n.'iy, ralher a golden city, 
paved with emerald. For truly, every pinnacle and turret 
glanced or flowed, o\ei laid with gold, or bossed with jasper. 
Beneath, the unsullied sea drew in deep breathing, to and 
fro, its eddies ot gieen wave. Deep-heaited, majestic, ten-i- 
ble as the se-j, — the men of Venice moved in sway of power 
and wai , pure as hei pillars of alabaster, stood hei' mothers 
and maidens; fcom foot to brow, all noble, walked her 
knights; the low bronzed gleaming of sea-i-usted armour shot 
angrily under their blood-red mantle-folds. Fearless, faithful, 
patient, impenetrable, implacable, — every word a fate, — sate 
her senate. In hope and honour, lulled by flowing of wave 
around their isles of sacred sand, each with his name written 
and tlie cross gi'aved at his side, lay her dead. A wonderful 
piece of world. Rather, itself a world. It lay along the face 
of the waters, no larger, ns its captains saw Jt from their masts 
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at evening, than a bar of stmset that coul.l not pass sway , 
but, for its power, it must have aeemed to them as if thoy 
were sailing in the expanse of heaven, and this a great planet, 
whose orient edge widened through ether. A world frojn 
which all ignoble care and petty thoughts were banished, 
with all the eommon and poor elements of life. No fouloess, 
nor tnniult, in those tremulous streets, that filled, or fell, be- 
nesith the moon ; but rippled music of majestic change, or 
thi'illing silence. Ko weak walls could I'ise ahove them ; no 
low-roofed cottage, nor sti'aw-built shed. Only the strength 
as of rock, and the iinished setting of stones most precious. 
And around them, far as the eye could reach, still the soft 
moving of stainless waters, proudly pure ; as not the Howei^, 
so neither the thorn nor the thistle, conld grow in the gknc- 
ing fields. Ethereal strength of Alps, dream-like, vanishing 
in high procession beyond the Torcellan shore ; blue islands 
of Paduan hills, poised in the golden west. Above, fi-ee winds 
and fiery clouds ranging at their will ; — ^brightness out of the 
north, and balm from the south, and the stars of the evening 
and morning clear in the limitless light of arched heaven and 
circling sea. 

Such was Gioi'gione's school— such Titian's home. 

Near the south-west corner of Covent Garden, a square 
brick pit or well is formed by a close-set block of houses, to 
the back windows of which it admits a few rays of liglit. 
Access to the bottom of it is obtained out of Maiden Lane, 
through a low archway and an irong.tte; and if you stand 
long enough under the archway to accustom your eyes to the 
darkness, you may see on the left hand a nan-ow door, which 
formerly gave quiet access to a respectable barber's shop, of 
which the front wiudow, looking into Maiden Lane, is still 
extant, filled in this year (1860), with a row of bottles, eon- 
ncctod, in some defimrt manner, with a brewer's business. A 
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more fashionable ncighbourliood, it is s;iid, eighty years ago 
than now—never certainly a cheerful one — wherein a boy 
being born oa St. George's day, 1775, began soon after to 
lake interest in the world of Covent Garden, and put to ser- 
vice such spectacles of life as it afforded. 

No knights to be seen there, nor, I imagine, many beauti 
ful ladies ; their costume at least disadvantageous, depending 
much on incumbency of hat and feather, and short waists ; 
the majesty of men founded similarly on shoebuiikles and 
wigs ; — impressive enough when Reynolds will do his best 
for it; but not suggestive of mucli ideal delight to a boy. 

" Bello ovile dov' io dormii agnello :" of things beautiful, 
hesides mcin and women, dusty sunbeams up or down the 
street on summer moraings ; deep furrowed cabbage leaves 
at the greengrocer's ; magnificence of oranges in wheelbar- 
rows round the corner; and Thames' shore within three 
minutes' race. 

None of these things very glorious; the best, however, 
that England, it seems, was then able to provide for a boy of 
gift : who, such as they are, loves them — never, indeed, for- 
gf'.e them. The short waists modify to the last his visions of 
Cii'eek ideal. His foregrounds had always a succulent cluster 
or two of greengrocery at the corners. Enchanted oranges 
gleam in Covent Gardens of the Hec-perides ; and great ships 
go to pieces ia order to scatter chests of them on the waves. 
That mist of early snnbeams in the London dawn crosses, 
many and many a time, the cleai-ness of ItaHan air ; and by 
Thames' shore, with its stranded barges and gliding? of red 
sail, dearer to us than Lucerne lake or Venetian lagoon, — by 
Thames' shore we will die. 

With such circnmstance round him in youth, let us note 
what necessary effects followed upon the boy. I assume him 
to have had Giorgione's sensibility (and move than Gior- 
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glone's, if that be possible) to colour ami form. I tell you 
factlier, and this fact you may receive trustfuily, that bis 
sensibility to human affection and distress was no less keen 
than even his sense for natural beauty— heart- eight deep as 
ej'e-sight. 

Consequently, he attaches himself with the faifhfullest 
child-love to everything that bears an image of the place lie 
was bora in. No matter how ugly it is, — has it anything 
about it like Maiden Lane, or like Thames' shore ? If so, it 
sliall be painted for their sake. Hence, to the very close of 
life, Turner could endure ugliness which no one else of the 
same sensibility would have borne with for an instant. Dead 
bi-ick walls, blank square windows, old clothes, niaiket- 
womanly types of humanity — anything fishy and muddy, like 
Billingsgate or Hungerford Market, had great attraction for 
him ; black barges, patched sails, and every posi^ible condi- 
tion of fog. 

" That mysterious forest below Loudon Bridge "—better 
for the boy than wood of pine, or grove of myrtle. How ho 
must have tormented the watermen, beseeching them to let 
him crouch anywhere in the bows, quiet as a log, so only that 
he might get floated down there among the ships, and round 
and round the ships, and with the ships, and by the ships, and 
under the ships, staring and clambering; — these the only 
quite beautiful things he can see in all the world, escept the 
eky ; but these, when the sun is on theii' sails, filling or falling, 
endlessly disordered by sway of tide and stress of anchorage, 
beautifiil unspeakably ; which ships also are inhabited by glo- 
i-ious creatures — red-faced sailors, with pipes, appearing over 
the gunwales, true knights, over their castle parapets — the 
most angelic beings in the whole compass of London world. 
And Trafalgar happening long before we can draw ships, we, 
nevertheless, eoiix all current stories out of the woiim^ed 
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sailorsi, do our best at present to sliow Nelson's funeral 
streaming up tlie Thnnaes ; and vow that Tiafalgar shall ha\e 
its tnbut« of memory some day. Which, accordiDgly, is 
accomplished — once, with all onr might, for its death ; twice, 
with all onr might, for its victoi^ ; thrice, in pensive farewel 
to the old TemeraLi'e, and, with it, to that order of things. 

Now this fond companjing with sailors must have divided 
his time, it appears to me, pretty equally between Covent 
Gai'den and Wipping (allowing for incidental excui-sions to 
Chelsea on one side, and Greenwich on the other), which 
time he would spend pleasantly, hut not magnificently, being 
limited in pocket-money, and leading a kind of " Poor Jact " 
life ou the river. 

In some respects, no life could be better for a lad. But it 
was not calculated to make his ear fine to the niceties of lan- 
guage, nor form bis moralities ou an entirely regular stand- 
ard. Picking up big first sci-aps of vigorous English chiefly 
at Deptford and in the markets, and his first ideas of female 
tenderness and beauty among nymphs of the bai'ge and the 
barrow— another boy might, perhaps, have become what 
people usually term " vulgar," But the original make and 
fi-aine of Turner's mind being not vulgar, but as nearly as 
possible a combination of the minds of Keats and Dante, 
joining capricious waywardness and intense openness to 
every fine pleasure of sense, and hot defiance of fonnal pre- 
cedent, with a quite infinite tenderness, generosity, and desire 
of justice and truth — this kind of mind did not become vul- 
gar, but very tolerant of vulgarity, even fond of it in some 
forms; and, on the outside, visibly infected by it, deeply 
enough ; the curious result, in its combination of elements, 
being to most people wholly incomprebensihle. It was as if a 
cable bnd been woven of blood-ciimson silk, and then taiTcd 
on the outside. People handled it, and the tav came off on 
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tlK-'ir hands ; red gkams were seen tTirougli tlie biiick, niidor 
nuatli, at the iilaces where it had been striiined. Was it 
ofihre ? — said the world, or red lead ? 

Schooled thus in manners, literatui-e, and general moral 
piinciples at Clielsea and Wapping, we have fliialJy to inquire 
concerning the most important point of all. We have seen 
the principal differences between this boy and Giorgione, as 
respects sight of the beautiful, understanding of poveity, of 
commerce, and of order of battle ; then follows another 
cause of difference in our training — not slight, — the aspect of 
religion, namely, in the neighbourhood of Covent Giirden, I 
say the aspect ; for that was all the lad could judge by, Dis- 
]iosed, for the most part, to learn chiefly by his eyes, in this 
special matter he finds there is really no other way of learn- 
ing. His father taught him " to lay one penny upon ano- 
ther." Of mother's teaching, we hear of none ; of parish 
pastoral teaching, the reader may guess how much. 

I choose Giorgione rather than Veronese to help me in 
carrying out this parallel; because I do not find in Gior 
gione's work any of the eai-ly Venetian luonachist element. 
He seems to me to have belonged more to an abstract con- 
templative school. I may be wrong in this ; it is no matter ; 
— suppose it were so, and that he came down txi Venice some- 
what recusant, or insentient, concerning the usual priestly 
doctrines of his day, — how would the Venetian religion, from 
an outer intellectual standing-point, have looked to him ? 

He would have seen it lo be a religion indisputably power- 
I'ul in human affjirs ; often very harmfully so ; sometimes 
devouring widows' houses, and consuming the strongest and 
fairest fiom among the young; freezing into mercilesa 
bigotry the policy of the old : also, on the other hand, ani- 
mating national courage, and raising souls, otherwise sordid, 
into lioroisin: on the whole, always a real :md great power; 
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Revved with diiily sacrifice of gold, time, and tliought; put- 
ting forth its claims, if hypociitically, at least in bold hypo- 
crisy, not waiving any atom of them in doubt or fear; and, 
assuredly^ in large measure, sincere, believing in itself, and 
believed : a goodly system, moreover, in aspect ; gor'i^oous, 
harmonious, mysterious; — a thing which had eithei to he 
obeyed or combated, but could not be scorned A religum 
towering over all the city — many buttressed— turn mo as in 
marble stateliness, as the dome of our Lady of Safity ■chines 
over the sea ; many-voiced also, giving, over all the eastern 
seas, to the sentinel his watchword, to the soldier his w.ai- 
cry; and, oil the lips of all who died for Venice, shaping the 
wldsper of death, 

I suppose the boy Turner to have regarded the religion of 
his dty also from an external intellectual standing-point. 

What did he see in Maiden Lane ? 

Let not the reader be ofiended with me ; I am willing to 
let him describe, at his own pleasure, what Turner saw there ; 
but to me, it seems to have been this. A religion maintniued 
occasionally, even the whole length of the lane, at point of 
constable's staff; but, at other times, placed under the custody 
of the beadle, within certain black and unstately iron railings 
of St. Paul's, Covent Garden. Among the wheelbari-ows and 
over the vegetables, no perceptible dominance of religion ; 
in the narrow, disquieted streets, none ; in the tongues, deeds, 
daily ways of Maiden Lane, little. Some honesty, indeed, 
and English industry, and kindness of heart, and general idea 
of justice ; but faith, of any national kind, shut up from one 
Sunday to the next, not artistically beautiful even in those 
8 ibbatical exhibitions; its paraphernalia being chiefly of high 
pews, heavy elocution, and cold giimness of behavionr. 

What chiaroscuro belongs to it — (de|>emient mostly on 
candk' light),— we mil, however, dr:i,w, eonsiilorately ; no 
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goodliness of escutchoon, nor other respectability being omit 
tud, and the best of their results confessed, a meek old 
ivoman and a child being let into a pew, for whom the read- 
ing by candJeliglit will be beneficial. 

For the rest, this religion seems to hira discreditable — 

iscredited — not believing in itself, putting forth its authority 
ill a cowardly way, watching how far it might be tolerated, 
continually shrinking, disclaiming, fencing, finessing ; divided 
against itself, not by stormy rents, but by thin fissures, and 
splittmgs of plaster from the walls. Not to be either obeyed, 
or combated, by an ignorant, yet clear-sighted youth ; only 
to be scorned. And scorned not one whit the less, though 
also the dome dedicated to it looms high over distant winding 
of the Thames ; as St, Mark's campanile rose, for goodly 
landmark, over mirage of lagoon. For St. Mark ruled over 
life ; the Saint of London over death ; St. Mark over St, 
Mark's Place, but St, Paul over St. Paul's Churchyard. 

Under these influences pass away the first reflective houi-a 
of life, with such conclusion as they can reach. In conse- 
quence of a fit of illness, he was taken — ^I cannot ascertain in 
what year — to live with an aunt, at Bi-entford; and here, I 
believe, received some schooling, which he seems to have 
snatched vigoi'ously ; getting knowledge, at least by transla- 
tion, of the more picturesque elassical authors, which he 
turned pj-esently to use, as we shall see. Hence also, walks 
abont Putney and Twickenham in the summer time acquainted 
Jiim with the look of English meadow-gronnd in its restiicted 

tates of paddock and park ; and with some ronnd-headed 
appearances of trees, and stately entrances to houses of mark , 

he avenue at Bushy, and the ii'on gates and carved piliai'S 
of Hampton, impressing him apparently with great awe and 
admiration ; so that in after life his little country house is, — 
of all places in the world, — at Twickenham 1 Of swans and 
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reedy shores lie now learns the soft motion and the green 
mystery, in a way not to be forgotten. 

And at hist tbrtnne wills that the lad's ti'ne life shall begin ; 
and one summer'sevening, after various wonderful stage-coaeh 
experiences on the north road, which gave him a love of stage- 
coaches ever after, ho finds himself sitting alone among tho 
Yorkshii-e hills.* For the first time, the silence of Nature 
round him, her freedom sealed to him, her glory opened to 
him. Peace at last ; nor roll of cart-wheel, nor mutter of sul- 
len voices in the back shop ; but curlew-cry in space of hea- 
ven, and welling of bell-toned streamlet by its shadowy rock. 
Freedom at last. Dead-wall, dark railing, fenced field, gated 
garden, all passed away like the dream of a prisoner; and 
behold, far ^s foot oi' eye c<m race or range, the moor, and 
cloud. Lovcbue'-s at last It 11 hei e then, among these desert- 
ed vales! Not among men Tho^e pale, poverty-struck, or 
cruel faces ,— that multitudinous, marred humanity — are not 
the only things that God has made Here is aonieihing He 
has made which no one has marred Pride of purple rocks, 
and river pools of blue, and tender wilderness of glittering 
trees, and misty lights ot evening on immeasurable hills. 

Beauty, and freedom, and peace , and yet another teacher, 
graver than these. Sound pi caching at last here, in Kiikstall 
crypt, concerning fete and life. Here, where the dark pool 
i-eflecta the chancel pillars, and the cattle He in unhindei'od 
rest, the soft sunshine on their dappled bodies, instead of 
priests' vestments ; their white furry hair niffled a little, fit- 
fully, by the evening wind, deep-scented fi'om the meadow 
ll.jToe. 

• I do not mean that this is his first aotiuaintance witb the country, but 
the first impressire and touching one, after Ms mind was formed. Tha 
earliest slietohes I found in. the National collection are at Clifton and Bris- 
tol ■ the nsit, at Oxford. 
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Consider deeply the impoit to liim of tliis, bis first sight of 
ruin, and compare it with the effect of the architectare Ihut 
was around Gioi'gioiie. There were indeed aged biiildiDgs, at 
Venice, in bis time, hut none in det-ay. All ruin was removed, 
ami its place filled as quickly as in ouv London; but filled 
always by avchiiecture loftier and more wonderful than that 
whose place it took, the boy bimself happy to work upon the 
walls of it; so that the idea of the passing away of Uie 
strength of men and beauty of their works never could occur 
to him stei'iily. Brighter and biighter the cities of Italy had 
been jising and broadeoing on hill and plain, for three hun- 
dred years. He saw oiJy strength and immortality, could 
not but paint both; conceived the form of man as deathless, 
calm with power, and fiery with life. 

Turner saw the esact reverse of this. In the present work 
of men, meanness, aimleasness, un sightliness : tliin-walleiil, 
bitb-diyided, narrow-gaiTeted houses of clay; booihs of a 
darksome Vanity Fair, busily base. 

But on Whitby Hill, and by Bolton Brook, remained traces 
of other handiwork. Men who could build had been there ; 
and who also had wrought, not merely for their own days. 
But to what purpose? Strong faith and steady hands, and 
patient souls — can this, then, be all you have leftl this the 
sum of your doing on the earth! — a nest whence the night- 
owl may whimper to the brook, and a ribbed skeleton of con- 
sumed arches, looming above the bleak banks of mist, fi'om 
its cliff to the sea. 

As the strength of men to Giorgione, to Turner their weak- 
ness and vileness, Tvere alone visible. They themselves 
unworthy or ephemeral ; their work, despicable, or decayed. 
In the Venetian's eyes, all beauty depended on maii't* pre- 
sence and pride ; in Turner's, on the solitude he had left, and 
the hnniiliation he had suffered. 
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And thus tlic fate anil issue of all his woi-li were fletermiuocl 
at once. lie must be a painter of tlie stcengtli of natuia, 
tliere was no beauty elsewhere than in that; he must paint 
also the labour and sorrow and passing away of men ; this 
was the great human truth visible to him. 

Their labour, their soitow, and their death. Mark the three. 
uiibour ; by sea and land, in field and city, at forge and fur- 
nace, holm and plough. No pastoral indolence nor classic 
jiride shall stand between him and the troubling of the world : 
Btili less between him and the toil of his country, — blind, tor^ 
niented, imwearied, mai-vellous England. 

Also their Sorrow ; Kuin of all their glorious work, passing 
away of their thoughts and their honour, mirage of pleasure, 
Fallact op Hope; gathering of weed on temple step; 
gaining of wave on deserted strand; weeping of the mother 
for the children, desolate by her bi'eathless first-born in the 
streets of the city, desolate by her last sons slain, among the 
beasts of the field. 

And their Death. That old Greet question again ;— yet 
unanswered. The unconquerable spectre still flitting among 
tlie forest trees at twilight ; rising ribbed out of the sea-sand ; 
— white, a strange Aphrodite, — out of the sea-foam ; stretch- 
ing its gray, cloven wings among the clouds; turning the 
light of their sunsets into blood. This has to be looked upon, 
and in a more terrible shape than ever Salvator or Durer saw 
it. The wreck of one guilty country does not infer the ruin 
of all countries, and need not cause general terror respecting 
the laws of the universe. 

Turner was eighteen years old when Napoleon came down 
on Areola. Loot on the map of Europe, and count the 
blood-stains <m it, between Ai'cola and Waterloo. 

Not alone those blood-stains on the Alpine snow, and the 
blue of the Lombard plain. The English death was before 



iB, Google 



336 PKECIOUS THOUGHTS. 

his eyes also. No decent, calculaWe, consoled dying ; nc 
passiDg to rest like that of the age 3 burghers of Nm-eniberg 
town. No gentle prooessions to churchyards among the 
fields, the bronze crests bossed deep on the memorial tablets, 
and the skylark singing above thein from among the coi-u. 
But the life tramjiled out in the slime of the street, crushed 
to dtist amidst the roaring of the wheel, tossed countleesly 
away into howling winter wiud along five hundred leagues 
of rock-fanged shore. Or, worst of all, rotted down to for. 
gotten gi-aves thi'ough years of ignorant patience, and vain 
seeking for help from man, for hope in God — infirm, imperfect 
yearning, as of motherless infants starving at the dawn ;. 
oppressed royalties of captive thought, vague ague-fits of 
bleak, amazed despair. 

So taught, and prepared for his fife's labour, sate the boy at 
last alone among his fair English hills ; and began to paint, 
with cautious toil, the rocks, and fields, and triekling brooks, 
and soft, white clouds of heaven. 



WORK AND PLAT. 

VVIiat is the proper function of play, with respect not to 
youth merely, hut to all mankind ? 

It is a much more serious question than may be at first 
supposed ; for a healthy manner of play is necessaiy in ordei 
to a healthy manner of work ; and because the choice of our 
recreation is, in most cases, left to ourselves, while the nature 
of our work is as generally fixed by necessity or authority, it 
may be well doubted whether more distressful consequences 
may not have resulted from mistaken choice in play than from 
mistaken direction in lahoui-. 
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OTjsei-vo, liowever, that we are only concerned, here, with 
that kind of play which causes laughter or implies recreation, 
not with that which consists in the excitement of the energies 
whether of body or mind. Muscular exertion is, indeed, in 
youth, one of the conditions of recreation ; "but neither tlie 
violent bodily labour which children of all ages agree to call 
play," nor the grave excitement of the mental faculties in 
games of skill or chance, are in anywise connected with the 
State of feeling we have here to investigate, namely, that 
sportivcness which man possesses in common with many infe- 
rior creatures, but to which his higher faculties give nobler 
expression in the various manifestations of wit, humour, and 

With respect to the manner in which this instinct of play- 
fulness is indulged or repressed, mankind are broadly distin- 
gubhable into four classes : the men who play wisely ; who 
play necessarily; who play inordinately; and who play not 
at all. 

First: Tboee who play wisely. It is evident tljat the 
idea of any kind of play can only be associated with the idea 
of an imperfect, cbUdish, and fttigable nature. As far as 
men can raise that nature, so that it shall no longer be inter- 
ested by tiifles or exhausted by toils, they raise it above 
play ; he whose heart is at once fixed upon heaven, and open 
to the earth, so as to apprehend the importance of heavenly 
doctrines, and the compass of human soitow, will have little 
disposition for jest; and exactly in proportion to the breadth 
and depth of bis character and intellect, will be, in general, 
the incapability of surprise, or exuberant and sudden emotion, 
which must render play impossible. It is, however, evidently 
not intended that many men should even reach, far less pass 
their lives in, that solemn state of thoughtfulness, which 
brings them into the nearest brotherhood with their Divine 
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Master; and the highest and healthiest state whith is coiiipu 
tent to ordinary hnmanity appears to he that which, accept 
ing the necessity of recreation, and yielding to the impulses 
of natural delight springing out of health and innocence, does, 
indeed, condescend often to playftihiess, but never without 
euch deep love of God, of truth, and of hunaanity, as shall 
make even its slightest words reverent, its idlest fancies pro- 
fitable, and its keenest satire indulgent. Wordsworth and 
Plato fiu'nish us with, perhaps, the finest and highest exam- 
ples of this playfulness : in the one case, unmixed with satire, 
the perfectly simple cffasioii of that spirit 

" Which gives to all tbe self-same benl, 
Wh-ose life is «'ise, and innocent;" 

—ill Plato, and, by the by, in a veiy wise book of our own 
times, not unwoilhy of being named in such companionship, 
*' Friends in Council," mingled with an exquisitely tender and 
loving satire. 

Secondly: The men who play necessarily. That highest 
species of playfulness, which we have just been consideiing, 
is evidently the condition of a mind, not only highly culti- 
vated, but so habitually trained to intellectual labour that it 
can bring a considerable force of accurate thought into its 
moments even of recreation. This is not possible, unless so 
much repose of mind and heart are enjoyed, even at the peiioda 
of greatest exertion, that the rest required by the system is 
difi'used over the whole life. To the majority of mankind, 
Euch a state is evidently unattainable. They must, perforce, 
pass a large part of their lives in employments both irksome 
and toilsome, demanding an expenditure of enei'gy which 
exhausts the system, and yet consuming that energy upon sub- 
jects incapable of interesting tbe nobler fiicultiea. When 
such employments are intermitted, those noble instincts. 
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fancy, imaginatioQ, and curiosity, are all hungry for tlie food 
wl)ich the labour of the day has denied to them, while yet the 
weariness of the body, in a great degi-ee, forbids their applica- 
tion to any serious subject. They therefore exert themselves 
without any determined purpose, and under no vigorous 
estrdnt, but gather, as best they may, such various nourish- 
ment, and put themselves to such fantastic exercise, as may 
soonest indemnify them for their past imprisonment, and pre- 
pare them to endure their recurrence. This sketching of the 
mental limbs as their fetters fall away,— this leaping and danc- 
ing of the heart and intellect, when they are restored to the 
fresh air of heaven, yet half paralyzed by their captivity, and 
unable to turn themselves to any earnest purpose,— I cal] 
necessary play. It is impossible to exaggerate its import- 
ance, whether in polity, or in art. 

Thirdly: The men who play inordinately. The most per- 
fect state of society which, consistently with due under- 
standing of man's nature, it may be permitted us to conceive, 
would be one in which the whole human I'ace were divided, 
more or less distinctly, into workers and thinkers ; that is to 
say, into the two classes, who only play wisely, or play neces- 
sarily. But the number and the toil of the working class are 
enormously increased, probably more than doubled, by the 
vices of the men who neither play wisely nor necessarily, but 
arc enabled by circumstances, and permitted by their want 
of principle, to make amusement the object of their existence. 
There is not any moment of the lives of such men which ia 
not injurious to others; both because they leave the work 
undoQC which was appointed for them, and because they 
necessarily think wrongly, whenever it becomes compulsory 
upon them to think at all. The greater portion of the misery 
of this world arises from the false opinions of men whose idle- 
ness has physically incapacitated them from forming true 
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ones. Every duty wliich we omit obscures some truth which 
we should have known ; and the guilt of a hfe spent in the 
parsait of pleasure is twofold, partly consisting in the per- 
version of action, and partly in the i^ssemi nation of false- 
hood. 

Thero is, however, a less criminal, though hardly less dan- 
gerous condition of mind ; which, though not failing in ita 
more argent duties, fails in the finer conacientiousness which 
regulates the degree, and directs the choice, of amnsoment, 
at those times when amusement is allowable. The most fre- 
quent error in this respect is the want of reverence in 
approaching subjects of importance or sacredness, and of 
caution in the expression of thonghts which may encourage 
like irreverence in others : and these faults are apt to gain 
upon the mind until it becomes habitually more sensible to 
what is ludicrous and accidental, than to what is grave and 
essential, in any subject that is brought before it ; or even, at 
last, desires to perceive or to kiiow nothing but what may 
end in jest. Very generally minds of this character are 
active and able ; and many of them are so far conscientions, 
that they believe their jesdug forwards their work. But it is 
difficult to calculate the harm they do, by destroying the reve- 
rence which is our best guido into all truth ; for weakness 
and evil ai-e easily visible, but greatness and goodness are 
often latent ; and we do infinite mischief by exposing weak- 
ness to eyes which cannot comprehend gi-eatneas. This 
error, however, is more connected with abuses of the satirical 
than of the playful instinct; and I shall have more to say of 
it presently. 

The men who do not play at all : those who are so dull or so 
morose as to be incapable of inventing or enjoying jest, and 
in whom care, guilt, or pride represses all healthy exhilaration 
of the fancy; or else men utteily oppressed with labour, and 
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diivim too hard by the necessities of the world to be c'lpable 
of any epeoies of hajipy relaxation. We have next to cona- 
der ihe expression throughout of the minds of men who 
indulge themselves in unneeossary play. It is evident tliat a 
large nttmber of these men will be more refined and more 
highly educated than those who only play necessarily; their 
power of pleasure-seeking implies, in gener.il, fortunate cir- 
cumstances of life. It is evident also that their play will not 
be so hearty, so simple, or so joyful ; and this deficiency of 
brightness will affect it in proportion to its unnecessary and 
nnlawM continuance, until at last it becomes a restless and 
dissatisfied indulgence in excitement, or a painful delving 
after exhausted springs of pleasure. 



THE STATES OP THE EOKEST. 

It was not from their lakes, nor their cliffs, nor their gla- 
ciers — though these were all peculiarly their possession, that 
the three venerable cantons or states received their name. 
They were not called the States of the Rock, nor the States 
of the Lake, but the States of the Forest. And the one of 
the three which contains the most touching record of the spi- 
ritual power of Swiss religion, in the name of the convent of 
the " Hill of Angels," has, for its own, none but the sweet 
childish name of " Tinder the Woods." 

And indeed you may pass under them if, leaving the mo;t 
sacred spot in Swiss history, the Meadow of tlie Three Foun- 
tains, you hid the boatman row southward a liltle way by 
the shore of the Bay of TJii. Steepest there on its woetera 
side, the walls of its rocks ascend to heaven. Par, in the 
blue of evening, like a great cathedral pavement, lies the lake 
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in its darkness; and you may hear the whisper of iimumo 
rsible falling waters return from the hollows of the cliff, like 
the voices of a ninltitude praying under their breath. From 
time to time the beat of a wave, slow lifted, whero the rocks 
lean over the black depth, dies heavily as the last note of a 
reqiuem. Opposite, green with steep grass, and set with 
chalet villages, the Fron-Alp nses in one solemn glow of pas- 
toral light and peace ; and above, against the clouds of twi- 
light, ghostly on the gray precipice, stand, myriad by myriad, 
the shadowy armies of the Unterwalden pme. 

I have seen that it ia possible for the stranger to pass 
through this great chapel, with its font of waters, and moun- 
tain pillars, and vaults of cloud, without being touched by 
one noble thought, or stirred by any sacred passion ; but for 
those who received from its waves the bapti'im of their youth, 
and learned beneath its rocks the fidel tj of then manhood, 
and watched amidst its clouds the likeness of the dream of 
life, with the eyes of age — for these I nill not bche\e that 
the mountain shrinowasbuilt, or the ctlm of its forest shadows 
guarded by their God, in vain. 



THE PAGAN BTSTEM OF EnuCATION. 

The Pagan system is completely triumphant ; and the entiro 
body of the so-called Christian world has established a system 
of instruction for its youth, wherein neither the history of 
Christ's Church, nor the language of God's law, is considered 
a study of the smallest importance ; wherein, of all subjects 
of human inquiry, his own religion is the one in which a youth's 
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ignorance ia most easily forgiven*; and in which it is held a 
light matter that he should he daily guilty of lying, of debau- 
chery, or of blasphemy, so only that he write Latin verses 
accurately, and with speed. 

I believe that in a few years more we shall wake from all 
these errors in astonishment, as from evil dreacns ; having 
been preserved, in the midst of their madness, by those hidden 
roots of active and earnest Christianity which God's grace 
has bound in the English nation with iron and brass. But in 
the Venetian, those roots themselves had withered ; and, from 
the palace of their ancient religion, their pride cast them 
forth hopelessly to the pasture of the brute. From pride to 
infidelity, from infidelity to the unscrupulous and insatiable 
pursuit of pleasure, and from this to irremediable degradation, 
the transitions were swift, like the falling of a star. The 
great palaces of the haughtiest nobles of Venice were stayed, 
before they had risen far above their foundations, by the blast 
of a penal poverty ; and the wild grass, on the unfinished 
fragments of their mighty shafts, waves at the tide-mai'k 
where the power of the godless people first heard the 
" Hitherto shalt thou come." And the regeneration in which 
they had so vamly trusted, — the new birth and clear dawning, 
as they thought it, of all art, all knowledge, and all hope, — 
became to them as that dawn which Ezekiel saw on the hills 
of Israel: "Behold the day; behold, it ia come. The rod 
hath blossomed, pride hath budded, violence is risen up into 
a rod of wickedness. None of them shall remain, nor of 
their multitude; let not the buyer rejoice, nor the seller 
mourn, for wrath is upon all the multitude thereof" 

* I stall not forget the impression made upon lue at Oxford, when, going 
np for my degree, and mentioning to one of tha autliorities that I had not 
had time enovigh to read the Epistles properly, I waa toid, that " tbe Epis- 
tles were separate sciences, and I need not trouble mjself about them." 
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Tlie f;ict is, we distrust each otlier and oursehes. We 
know that if, on any occasion of general intercourse, we tm-n 
to our nest neighbour, and put to liina. some searching or test- 
ing question, we shall, in nine cases out of ten, discover him 
to be only a Christian in his own way, and as far as he thinks 
proper, and that ho doubts of many things which wo our- 
selves do not believe strongly enough to hear doubted with- 
out danger. What is in reality cowardice and faithlessness, 
we call charity ; and consider it the part of benevolence some- 
times to forgive men's evil practice for the sake of their accu- 
rate faith, and sometimes to foi'give their confessed heresy for 
the sake of their admirable practice. And under this eholter 
of charity, humility, and faintheartedness, the world, unques- 
tioned by others or by itself, mingles with and overwhelms 
the small body of Christians, legislates for them, moralizes 
for them, reasons for them ; and, though itself of course 
greatly and beneficently influenced by the association, and 
held much in cheek by its pretence to Christianity, yet under- 
mines, in nearly the same degree, the sincerity and practical 
power of Christianity itself. 



THEOLOGY OF BPESSEB. 

The following analysis of the first books of the " Faerie 
Queen," may be interesting to readers who have been in the 
liabit of reading the noble poem too hastily to connect its 
parts completely together; and may perhaps induce tliem to 
more careful study of the rest of the poem. 

The Eedcrosse Knight is Holuiess, — the "Pietas" of St. 
Mark's, the " Dcvotio " of Orcagn a, —moaning, I think, in 
general, Revorence and Godly Fear, 
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This virtue, in the opening of the book, has Truth (or Una) 
at its siiJe, hat presently enters the Wandering Wood, and 
encoanters tho serpent Error; that is to say. Error in bcr 
universal form, the first enemy of Reverence and Hohness; 
and more especially Error as founded on learning; for when 
Holiness strangles her, 

" Har vomit /mS of bookes and papers was, 
With loatily frogs and toades, which eyes did lacke." 

Having vanquished this first open and palpable foi-m of 
Error, as Reverence and Religion must always vanquish it, 
the Knight encounters Hypocrisy, or Archimagiis : Holiness 
cannot detect Hypocrisy, but believes him, and goes home 
■with him; whereupon Hypocrisy succeeds in separating Holi- 
ness from Truth ; and the Knight (Holiness) and Lady (Truth) 
go foi-th separately from the house of Archimagus. 

Now observe, the moment Godly Pear, or Holiness, is sepa- 
rated from Truth, he meets Infidelity, or the Knight Sans Foy ; 
Infidelity having Falseliood, or Duessa, riding behind him. 
The instant the Redcrosse Knight is aware of the attack of 
Infidelity, he 

" Gan feirly couch his speare, and towards ride." 

He vanquishes and slays Infidelity; but is deceived by his 
eompanioD, Falsehood, and takes her for his lady : thus show- 
ing the condition of Religion, when, after being attacked by 
Doubt, and remaining victorious, it is nevertheless seduced, by 
any form of Falsehood, to pay reverence where it ought not. 
This, then, is the first fortune of Godly Fear separated from 
Truth. The poet then returns to Truth, separated from 
Godly Fear. She is immediately attended by a hon, or 
Violence, which makes her dreaded wherever she comes ; and 
when she enters tho mart of Superstition, this Lion tears 
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Kirkrapme in pieces: showing how Truth, separated from 
Godhness, docs indeed put an end to the abiisoa of Supor- 
fitition, but does so violently and desperately. She then meets 
again with Hypocrisy, whom she mistakes for her own lotd, 
or Godly Fear, and travels a little way under his guard bash ip 
(Plypocrisy thus not nnfrequentJy appearing to defend the 
Truth), until they are both met b\ Lawlessness, or the Knight 
Sans Ley, whom Hypocrisy oinnot resist. Lawlessness over- 
throws Hypocrisy, and aeize'< upon Truth, first slaying her 
lion attendant: showiosj that the first aim of licence is to 
destroy the force and authority of Truth. Sans Loy then 
takes Truth captive, and bears her away. Kow this Lawless- 
ness is the " unrighteousness," or " adikia," of St. Paul ; and 
his bearing Truth away captive, is a type of those " who hold 
the truth in unrighteousness,"^that is to say, generally, of 
men who, knowing what is true, make the truth give way to 
their own purposes, or use it only to forward them, as is the 
case with so many of the popular leaders of the present day. 
Una is -then delivered irom Sans Loy by the satyrs, to show 
that Nature, in the end, must work out the deliverance of tlie 
truth, although, where it has been captive to Lawlessness, that 
diiliverance can only be obtained through Savageness, and a 
return to barbarism. Una is then taken from among the 
satyrs by Satyrane, the son of .a satyr and a "lady myld, fair 
Thyamis," (typifying the early steps of renewed civilization, 
and its rough and hardy character " nousled up in life and 
manei-s wilde,") who, meeting again with Sans Loy, enters 
nstantly into rough and prolonged combat with him : show- 
ng bow the early organization of a harc^y nation must be 
wrought out through much discouragement from Lawlessness. 
This contest the poet leaving for the time undecided, returns 
to trace the adventures of the Redcrosse Knight, or Godly 
Fear, who, having vanquished Infidelity, presently is led by 
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Falsehood to tho house of Pride: thus showing how religion^ 
separated from trnth, is first tempted by doubts of God, and 
then by the pride of life. The deseription of this honse of 
Pride ia one of the most elaborate and noble pieces in the 
poem; and here we begin to get at the proposed system of 
Virtues and Vices. For Pride, as queen, has six other vices 
yoted in her chariot; namely, first, Idleness, then Gluttony, 
Lust, Avarice, Envy, and Anger, all driven on by "Sathan, 
with a smarting whip in hand." From these lower vices and 
their company, (Jodly Fear, though lodging in the house of 
Pride, holds aloof; but he is challenged, and has a hard battle 
to fight with Sans Joy, the brother of Sans Foy : showing, 
that though he has conquered Infidelity, and does not give 
himself up to the allurements of Pride, he is yet exposed, so 
long as he dwells in her bouse, to distress of mind and loss 
of his accustomed rejoicing before God. He, however, hav- 
ing partly conquered Despondency, or Sans Joy, Falsehood 
goes down to Hades, in order to obtain drugs to maintain the 
power or life of Desi)ondency ; but, meantime, the Knight 
leaves the house of Pride ; Falsehood pnrsues and overtakes 
him, and finds him by a fountain side, of which the water? 
are 

" Dull and s!ow, 
And all thai driake thereof do faint and Teoble grow." 

Of which the meaning is, that Godly Fear, after passing 
thi-ough tlie house of Pride, is exposed to drowsiness and 
feebleness of watch ; as, after Peter's boast, came Peter's sleep- 
ing, fi'ora weakness of the fiesh, and then, last of all, Peter's 
fail. And so it follows : for the Eedcrosse Knight, being 
overcome with feintneas by drinking of the fountain, is there- 
upon attacked by the ^ant Orgoglio, overcome, and thrown 
by him into a dungeon. This Oi'goglio is Orgueil, or Carnal 
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